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tb publication, but ſome may be thought necd. 
th to My. Pepe: however he cannot think our offence ſo 
great as theirs, abbo firſt ſeparately pubhfhed: what ave 
have here but collected in a better form an oriter. A.: 
for the letters ave have procured to be added, they ſerve" 
but to compleat, explain, and ſometimes er i in a trut light,” 
thoſe others, eh Tt vas not in the woriter's, by Guy 
power to recall.” f ee eee 
This collection "Wy date veral cabinets: 
ſame drtun from thence by accidents, and others (even 


F thoſe" to ladies voluntarily given. It is to ane of 


that fe db are beholden for the whole correſpondence | 
avith H. C. % which letters being lent ber by that 
gentleman, ſhe took the liberty to print; as appears by 
the follbwing, which wwe ſhall give at length, both ait 
AE Wy" "ahi avis has lhe Bi an h 
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31 27, 1727. 
FT ER fo long a flence as the many and great 
oppreſſions I have fighed under have occaſon- 
— one is at a loſs how to begin a letter to ſo kind 


a a friend as yourſelf. But as it was always my reſo- 


lation, if I muſt fink, to do it as decently (that is, 
as ſilently) as I could; ſo when I found myſelf 


plunged into unforeſeen, and unavoidable. ruin, I, 


retreated from the world, and in a manner buried 


myſelf in a diſmal place, where I knew none, and 
none knew me. In this dull unthinking way, I haye 
protracted: a lingering death (for life it cannot be 
called) ever ſince you ſaw me, ſequeſtered from. 


company, deprived of my books, and nothing left. 
to converſe with, but the letters of my dead or ab- 


ſent friends; among which latter I always placed, : 


yours, and Mr. Pope's in the firſtrank. I lent ſome 


of them indeed to an ingenious perſon, who was ſo 


delighted with the ſpecimen, that he importuned me 
for a fight of the reſt, which having obtained, he 
, conveyed them to the preſs, I muſt not ſay, altoge - 


ther with my. conſent, nor wholly | without it. I. 
thought them too good to be loſt in oblivion, and 
had no cauſe: to apprehend the diſobliging of any. 
The public, viz. all perſons of taſte and judgment, 
would be pleaſed with ſo agreeable an amuſement ; 


Mr. Cromwell could not be angry, ſinee it was but 


. SVuAAETTIT 16s Ebfr ion. in 
juſtice to his merit, * liſh the d emn and pri- 
vate e of ſows, y att: 8 


Mr. eee he p | 
the early pregnancy of his genius was no diſhonour 
to his character. And yet had either of you been 
aſked, common modeſty would have obliged you to 
refuſe, what you would not be diſpleaſed with, if 
done without your knowledge. And beſides, to end 
all diſpute, you had been pleaſed to make me a free 
gift of them, to do what I pleaſed with them; and 
every one knows, that the perſon to whom a letter 
is addreſſed, has the ſame right to diſpoſe of it, as 
he has of goods purchaſed with his money. I doubt 
not but your generoſity and honour will do me the 
right, of owning by a line chat I came honeſtly by 
them. I flatter myſelf, in a few months I ſhall 
again be viſible to the world; and whenever thro” 
good providence that turn ſhall happen, I ſhall joy- 
fully acquaint you with it, there being none more 
0 * Nu Aen. than, Sir,7ÿ 
x eu faithful, and | 
e HR * Servant, 
e e n . THoMAs, 


p. S. A Letter, Sir, 1 to Mrs. "Thomas, 
to be left at my houſe, will be ſafely tranſmirted to 


her, * 
Wen xc. 


| | N Cunt. ; 


PREPACE 4. 


To Mr. Pop 1 


£1 EE )pfſom, july 6 1 727. 
* 17 FHEN theſe Teters were firſt printed, I won- 
VVdered how Curll could come by them, and 
* not but laugh at the pompous title; ſince 
Whatever you wrote to me was humour, and fami- 
iar raillery. As ſoon as 1 came from Epſom, 1 
heard you had been to ſee me, and 1 writ you a 
hort letter from Wills, chat T longed to ſee you: 
Mr. D, about that time charged me with giving 
chem to a miſtreſs, which 1 poſitively denied: not 
in the leaſt, at that time, thinking of it; but ſome 
time after, finding in the News papers Letters from 
Lady Packington, Lady Chudleigh, and Mr. Norris, 
to the ſame Sappho or E. T. I began to fear I Was 
-yailty. T have never ſeen theſe Letters of Curlbs, 
nor would go to his ſhop about them; I have not 
ſeen this Sappho alias E. T. thefe ſeven years —Her 
"writing, Thar I gave her en, 10 d abbat foe avould 
with em, is training the point too far. I thought 
not of it, nor do 1 think the did then; but ſevere 
neceſſity which catches hold of a twig, has produced 
all this; which has lain hid, and forgot, by me ſo 
many years. Curll ſent me a. letter laſt week, de- 
Fring a poſitive anſwer about this matter, but finding 
1 would give him none, he went to E. T. and writ a 
poſtſcript in her long romantick letter, to direct my 
_ anſwer to his houſe; but they not expecting an an- 
"Her, Tent a young | man to me, whoſe name, it 


{4 


"grins 3 6 ET ien. v 


ems, is Pattiſon. I told him I ſhould not write any 
dh, but I believed it might be as ſhe writ in her 
letter. I am extremely concerned that my former 
indiſcretion in putting them into the hands of this 
Provituſe, ſhould have given you ſo much difturb- 
ance ; for the laſt thing I ſhould do would be to diſ- 
oblige you, for whom I have ever preſerved the 


U benen eſteem, and ſhall ever be, Sir, 


Voor faithful Friend, and 
moſt humble Servant, 


Hzuar CRoMWELL, 


To Mr. P 0 PE. | 

: | e 1727, 
Co I writ my long narrative from Epſom 
till I was tired, yet was I not ſatisfied ; leſt 
any doubt ſhould reſt upon your mind. I could not 
make proteſlations of my innocence of a grievoys 
crime; but I was impatient till I came to town, that 
T might ſend you thoſe Letters as a clear evidence 
that I was a perfect ſtranger to all their proceeding. 
Should I have proteſted againſt it, after the printing, 
it might have been taken for an attempt to decry 
his purchaſe ; and as the little exception you' have 
taken has ſerved him'to play his game upon us for 
theſe two years, a new incident from me might en- 
able him to play it on for two more.—The great 
value ſhe expreſſes for all you write, and her paſſion 
for having them, I believe, was what prevailed upon 
me to let her keep them. By the interval of twelve 
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PREFACE 4 "i = 
years: at leaſt, from her poſſeſſion to the time of print- 


ing them, tis manifeſt, that 1 had not the leaſt 
ground to apprehend ſuch a deſign: but as people 
in great ſtraits, bring forth their hoards of old gold 
and moſt valued jewels; ſo Sappho had recourſe to 
her hid treaſure of Letters, and play 'd off not only | 


8 your's. to me, but. all thoſe to herſelf (as the lady's 


laſt ſtake) into the preſs—As for me, 1 hope, when 
you ſhall coolly confider the many thouſand inftances 
of our being deluded by the females, fince that great 
Original of Adam by Eve, you will have a more fa- 


vourable thought of the undeſigning error of 


Your faithful Friend, 
and humble Servant, 


 Henzy CrouwsL. 


1 


Now Heul our apology ir phis pubRcation bt as ill 


received, as the lady's ſeems to have been by the gen- 


tlemen concerned; we ſhall at leaſt baus Her Comfort, 
of being thanked by the reſt of the world. Nor has 

r. P. himſelf any great cauſe to think it much offence 

to is modeſty, or refection on his judgment; wwhen we 
take care to inform the public, that there are few Let- 


tert of his in this collection, which were not written 
under twenty years of age: on the of Fig 1 awe doubt 
furprized 


not the reader will be much more to find at 


that early period, ſo much wariety of fiyle, affecting. ſen- 
" timent, and Juftneſs of criticiſm, in pieces which muſt 


have been writ in baſte, very few terbaps ever re- 


| viewed, and none intended for the or of the public. - 
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argue * Invite Editions of 
Mr. PopE's LaTTERS. | 


J. "RE 1 to — Sm 
Eſa; by Mr. Pope, 12mo. 4 
mund Curll, 1727. 
IIn chis are ee aeribed u Mr, F. 
which I} 2 N 


u Mr. eee l for thirty 

years: from 1704 to 1754. Being a Collection 
of Letters which paſſed between him and ſeveral 
eminent perſons. "Printed for E. Curll, we 1735» 
Two editions. | 

Ahe ſame in-ducdecimo,. with Euts, | ee 
- third edition. 
hag contain ſeveral Letters. not grout]; 


III. Mr. Pope's Git bee vol. u. 
Printed for the ſame, 8, 1735. [In this vo- 
lume are 10 Letters of Mr. Pope's, but a few of 
thoſe to Mr. Cromwell reprinted; nor any te 
34 


vii A CATALOGUE of the 
him, but one ſaid to be Biſhop Atterbury's, and 
another in that Biſhop's name, certainly not his : : 
- Oneor-two Letters, from St., Omer's, adverti 
» of Ms. Pope, but which proved ta be onl 
cerning him; ſome ſcandalous Reflections of one | 
Le Neve on the Legiſlature, Courts of Juſtice, 
and Church of England, pag. 116, 117. and the 
Divinity of Chriſt expreſly denied, in pag. 123, 
124. With ſome ſcandalous Apoodotes, and a 
Narrative.) 
| en ſame 1 in n duodecimo. 


W. I Ms. Pope's Bey d een V 15 
Printed for E. Curll, 8% 1738. [In this is only 

. - one Letten by Mr. Pope. to the Ducheſs of Buck- 

Ingham, which the publiſher ſome way pratured 
aud printed againſt her order. It alſo contains 

wt four Letters, entitled; Mr: Pope's: to-Miſs-Blout, 

which are literally taken from an 1 um. 

5 of Voiture's to Mad. Rambauillet. 8 


—The fame in vodecino. ul, 15 


vn Mr; Nr de e van! v. 
cContaining only one Letter of Mr. P. and another 
of che Lord B. with a ſcandalous preface of 


| Surreptitious and Incorrect Editions, xe. ix 
Curll's, how he could come at more of their 
Letters, 80, printed for the ſame, 1736. 


vn. Letters of Mr. Pope and ſeveral Eminent Per- 
ſons, Vol. I. from 1705 to 1711. Printed and 
ſold by the bookſellers of London * Weft- 
minker, 8% 19388 {© -: 
be ſame Vol. II. from 1711, &c. Printed 
and ſold by the bookſellers of London and Weſt- 
minſter, 8®, 1735.—The ſame in 12mo, with a 
1 Narrative. | 


vin. Letters of Mr. Pope and ſeveral Eminent 
Perſons. From 1705 to 1735. Printed and ſold 
by the bookſellers of London and Weſtminſter, 
12mO, 1735. 

[This edition is s faid in \ the title to contain more 
Letters than any other, but contains only Tao, 
ſaid to be the Biſhop of Rocheſter's, and printed 

before by Curll.] 


IX. 3 of Mr. Pope and ſeveral Eminent Per- 
ſons. From the year 1705 to 1735. Vol. I. and 
Vol. II. Printed for T. Cooper, at the Globe in 
Pater noſter Row, 1735, 12mo. 8 
[In this was inſerted the Forged Letter from the 
Biſhop of Rocheſter, and ſome other dm, un- 
| knownto Mr. Pope. 
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Prefixed to the Firſt Genuine dition 
in qQuarto, 17 37. 


F what is here offered the reader, ſhould happen 
'in any degree to pleaſe him, the thanks are not 
due to. the author, but partly to his friends, and 
partly to his enemies : it was wholly owing to the 
affection of the former, that ſo many Letters, of 
which he never kept copies, were preſerv'd ; and to 
the malice 1 the latter, that they were e in 
this manner. 

He had been very diſagreeably uſed, in the publ. 
cation of ſome Letters written in his youth, which 
fell into the hands of a woman who printed them, 
without his or his correſpondent's conſent, in 1727. 
This treatment, and the apprehenſion of more of 
the ſame kind, put him upon recalling as many as 
he could from thoſe u ho he imagined had kept any. 
He was ſorry to find the number ſo great, but imme- 
diately leſſened it by burning three parts in four of 
them : the reſt he ſpared, not in any preference of 
their ſtyle or writing, but merely as they preſerv'd- 
the memory of ſome Mmendſhips. which will ever be 
dear to him, or {et in a true light ſome matters of 15 


4 


2 © PREFACE. 
fag; from which the ſcriblers of the times had taken | 
occtſion to aſperſe either his friends or himſelf. He 
therefore lay d by the Originals, together with thoſe 
of his correſpondents, and cauſed a copy to be 


to depoſite in the library of a noble friend; 
at in caſe either of the revival of ſlanders, or the 


publication of ſurreptitious Letters; during his life - 
or after, a proper uſe might be made of them. 

The next year, the poſthumous works of Mr. ; 
Wycherly were printed, in a way diſreputable 
enough to his memory. It was thought a juſtice 
due to him, to ſhewy the world his better judgment; 
and that it was his laſt reſolution to have ſuppreſſed 
"thoſe poems. As ſome of the Letters which had 
paſſed between him and our author cleared that 
point, they were publiſhed in 1729, with a few mar- 5 
you notes added by a friend. 

If in theſe Letters, and in thoſe ee 
d een conſent, there appear too much 
of x juvenile ambition of wit, or affectation of 
gaiety, he may reaſonably hope it will be conſidered 
to whom, and at c age; he was:guilty of it, as well 
as how ſoon it was over, The reſt, every judge of 
Writing will ſee, were by no means efforts of the 
genius, but emanations of the heart: and this alone 
may induce any eandid reader to believe their publi- 

: Nee an act of neceſſity, rather than of vanity. 
It is notorious how many volumes have been pub- 
Abed under the title of his correſpondence, with 
| Promiſes fill of more, and * and repeated offers 


p E F A c E. DN xiii 
ncou agement to all perſons who ſhould ſendany 
letters of his for the preſs. It is as notorious what 


ole methods were taken to procure them, even from the 
be publiſher's own. accounts in his prefaces, viz, by 
* tranſacting with people in neceſſities, or of aban- 
e 


doned 1 characters, or ſuch as dealt without names 
in the 1 dark. Upon a quarrel with one of theſe 
laſt, he betrayed himſelf ſo far, as to appeal to the 
public in Narratives and Advertiſements : like that 
; Iriſh highway-man a few years before, who preferr d 
a bill againſt his companion, for not ſharing equally 
1 the money, * and watches, 3 had traded 
ue a — — in 5 name e which he 
never writ, and addreſſed to perſons to whom they 
never were written 5; counterfeited as from biſhop 
Atterbury to him, which neither that biſhop nor he 
5 ever ſaw I; and advertiſed even after that period 
ch when it was made felony to correſpond with him. 
of il TkEnow not how it has been this author's fate, 
5 hom both his ßtuation and his temper have all his 
of 
1e 
Ie 
Jo 


e encluded from n any man, in any pre- 


"Pp See the Preface to vol. i i, of a Book called Mr, kope $ Lie- 
* Correſpondence, wa | 
+ Poſtſcript to the Preface to vol. 7% | 
1 Narrative and Anecdotes before vol. ii. 1. * 
{In Vol. iii. Letters from Mr. e Dlouns, 4 "vg | 
J- I Vol. ii. of the ſame, 8 vo. page a0. and at the end of the 


h Edition of his Letters in 12mo, by the bookſellers of London and 
Weſtminſter ; and of the laſt Edition in wh printed | for r. 


Cooper, 758. 
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tenſion, except that of pleaſing by poetry) to have 
been as much aſperſed and written at, as any Firſt 
Miniſter of his time: pamphlets and news-papers 
| have been full of him, nor was it Bere only that a 
private man, who never troubled either the world 
or common converſation, with his opinions of Reli- 
gion or Government, has been repreſented as a dan- 
gerous member of Society, a bigotted Papiſt, and an 
enemy to the Eſtabliſhment. The unwarrantable 
publication of his Letters hath at leaſt done him this | 
ſervice, to ſhew he has conſtantly enjoyed the friend- 
ſhip of worthy men; and that if a catalogue were 
to be taken of his friends and his enemies, he needs 
not to bluſh at either. Many of them having been 
written on the moſt trying occurrences, and all in 
his real ſentiments, as they flowed warm from the 
leaſt thought that ever the world ſhould be witneſs 


to them: Had he fat down with a' deſign to draw 


| his own picture, he could not have done it ſo truly; 
for whoever ſits for it (whether to himſelf or ano- 
ther) will inevitably find the features more com- 
poſed, than his appear in theſe letters. But if an 
author's hand, like a painter's, he more diſtinguiſh- 
able in a ſlight ſketch than in a finiſhed picture, this 
very careleſſneſs will make them the better known 
from ſuch counterfeits, as have been, and may be 
imputed to = * through. a e or a 
malicious * _ 


A 


PREFACE, 2 
We hope it is needleſs. to ſay, he is not account- 


8 able for ſeveral paſſages in the ſurreptitious editions 

\ers Nof thoſe Letters, which. are ſuch as no man of com- : 
t a non ſenſe would have'publiſhed himſelf. The errors 

ria Nof the prefs were almoſt innumerable, and could not 

i. but be extremely multiplied in ſo many repeated edi- 

in. tions, by the avarice and negligence. of piratical 

an printers. to not one of whom he ever gave the leaſt. , 


dle Title, or any other We as; that. % not. 

his Fa FE es e * 

re che means to ſupply them, the 3 eee 1 
as ſroyed too many Letters to preſerve any Series. 

en Nor would he go about to amend them, except by 

in che omiſſion of ſome paſſages, improper, or at leaſt. 

re mpertinent, to be divulged to the public: or of 
he ſ ich entire Letters, as were either not his, or not 
e approved of by him 

fs He has been very yo of thoſe. of Kia eien, 

W = and thought.it a reſpect ſhown: to their memory, to 

„ ſuppreſs in r ſuch as. were moſt in his fa - 


;- vour. As it is not to Vanity but to Frienaſbip that he 

1 intends this Monument, he would ſave his enemies 

n che mortification of ſhowing any further how well 

their Betters have thought of him: and at the ſame 

5 time ſecure from their cenſure his living Friends, 

, who (he . promiſes them) ſhall never be put to the 

, bluſh, this way at leaſt, for their partiality. to him. 

. But however this Collection may be received, we 
cannot but lament the Cauſe, and the Neceſſity of 


xvi PREFACE.” 
ſuch a publication; and heartily wiſh no honeſt man 
may be reduced to the ſame. To ſtate the caſe 
fairly in the preſent ſituation. A Bookſeller adver- 
tiſes his intention to publiſn your Letters: he 
openly promiſes encouragement, or even pecuniary 
ewards, to thoſe who will help him to any; and 
| Ingages to inſert whatever they ſhall ſend. Any 
feandal is ſure of a reception, and any enemy who 
fends it ſereened from a difcovery. Any domeſtic 
or ſervant who can ſnatch a letter from your 
pocket or cabinet, is encouraged to that vile prac- 
tice. If che quantity falls ſhort of a volume, any 
ching elſe ſhall be joined with it (more eſpecially 


not only Theft to fear, but Forgery. Any Book- 
feller, tho conſtious in nme 
tained, not caring what may be the conſe | 
your Fame or Quiet, will ſell and diſperſe them in 
town and country. Tube be ter your Reputation is, 
che more your name will cauſe them to be demand: 

| &d, and conſequendy the more you will be injured. 
The injury is of ſuch a nature, as the Law (which 
does not pukiith for wt gn — "ul x 


— fe 
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i r to publiſn them, as are contrary ro 
your Modeſty. ; Orherwiſe your Fame and your Pro- 
perty ſuffer alike; you are at once expoſed and 
plundered. As an Author. you are deprived of that 
Power, which above all others conſtitutes a good 
one, the power of rejecting, and the right of judg- 
ing for yourſelf, what pieces it may be moſt uſeful, 
entertaining, or reputable to publiſh, at the time 
and in the manner you think beſt. As a Man, you 
are deprived of the right even over your own Senti- 
ments, of the privilege of every human creature to 
divulge or conceal them ; of the advantage of your 
Second thoughts ; and of all the benefit of your 
Prudence, your Candour, or your Modeſty. As a 
Member of Society, you are yet more injured ; your 
private conduct, your domeſtic concerns, your fa- 
mily ſecrets, your paſſions, your tenderneſſes, your 
weakneſſes, are ſed, to the Miſconſtruction or 
ne, to the Cenſure or Impertinence 
. N he printing private letters in 
the fort. of betraying Conver- 
fation, as it has ently the moſt extenſive, and 
the moſt laſting, ill conſequences. - Is is the higheſt 
offence againſt Society, as it renders the moſt dear 
and intimate intercourſe of friend with friend, and 
the moſt neceſſary commerce of man with man, un- 
ſafe and to be dreaded. To open Letters is eſteem- 
ed the greateſt breach of honour ; even to look into 
fr them already opened or accidentally cough,” is held 
. Vo L, VIII. | *b | 


„Af not an immoral act. What then 


them merely by 
Fraud, aurche prindug them merely for Lucre ? We 


i if the Laws have as yet provided no adequate re- 
medy, one at leaſt may be found, to prevent ſo great 1 
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From the Year 1704: to 1710, 


. 104 E T 3 E R 5 | 
„Binßeld in Windſor Foreſt, Dec. 26, 1904. 
FT was certainly a great ſatisfaction to me to ſee 


and: converſe with a man, hom in his writings | 
T had ſo long known with pleaſure; but it was 


a high addition to it, to hear you, at our very firſt 
meeting, doing juſtice. to your dead friend Mr. Dry- 


If ons were to judge of this ſet of. Letters by the manner of 
thinking and torn of expreſſion, one ſhould conclude they. had 
been all miſtitled ; and that the letters given to the boy of. fix 
teen, were written by ehe man of ſeventy, and ſo on the con- 
trary : loch ſober. ſenſe, ſuch gravity of . Wanna, and fo much 
judginent, and kiowletge of com poſitiong enlivened with the 
ſpilztlineſs of marlly Wit, dfftinguiſhf thoſe. bf Mr. Pope: while, 
on the other hand, 8 childih;jealouſy, a. puerile affectation, an 
Attektiom and lying at eateh for turn and points, together with u 
total igborante add contempt of order, of method, and of all 
relation of the parts to one another to campoſe a reaſonable whole, 
mike up the character of · thoſe of Mr, Wycherlex. 
e ſinteen. | 8 


29 


3 


LETTERS 1 0 ASS 
= I was not ſo happy as 


4 er Ae 


| tantum vidi. Had I been in earl y enough, I muff 
v'dhim : For have been aſfured, 
: b felf, but by Mr. Congteve and Sir 
William Trenbes that his perſonal qualities were as 
amiable as his Poetical, notwithſtandin the man 

2 Tine n of them, Fa ads 
the former of theſe Gentlemen has told me he will 


one day vindicate him'*, I ſuppoſe thoſe injuries 
were begun by the violence of Party, but tis no doubt 
they were continued by envy at his ſucceſs and fame. 
And thoſe Seriblers who nend bim! in n his latter 
times, were only like g 
which are never” very deten bur ie an ne 
and moſt glorious ſeaſon; for his fre, like the ſun's 
2 cleareſt towards its ſetting.” ol e ban 3 = 
_ You: myſt not therefore imagine, tha when Fon 

| 1014 me my "own - performances were above thoſe 
NS Critics, I was ſo vain as to believe it; and yet Imay 
Bot de {6 Humble as to think myſelf quite below their 
notice. For critics, as they are birds of prey, have 
ever a natural inclination to eatrion : "and tho ſuch 


2 7 *. 


| | Z —_ 3 Lare but beggars,” [no beggar is ſo 


5 poor but he can keep à Cur, and no author i is fo. beg- 
gary but he can keep a critic. Lam far from think- 
any honour. or 


ing the attacks of ſuch people bi 
. eren to me, much leſt co Ur. Dryden. 1 
ed ae cf ee emo 7 g welt d dl ine f 


He a in bis decheath tore Duet ese 
J ver d ro the duodecimo Edition «g's lay 


E 


Bier 


rauen M wyck b AI Er. 2 


agree with you, cat ud hate ver leler Wits kave riſen 
| ſince: his death, „ e but like ſtars appenring when | 


he ſun is ſer, that twinkle only in his abſence; and 


Wich the rays they have borrowed from him: Our 


wit (as you call ir) is but reflection or irhitation; 
efore ſcarce to be called ours. Frue Wit, I be. 
Bere, may be defined a juſtneſs of thonght; and 2 


tacſity of expremon; or (in the midwives phraſe) 4 


perfect conception; with an eafy delivery. How: 


, ever, this is far frome of complete 27 pray, 
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| "Have wy 10 buſy of la late i in correQing and tran- 

1 ſeribing ſome of my madrigals for a great man or 
two who deſired t. to ſee them, that I have (With your 
pardon) omitted to return you an anſwer to your 
moſt. ingenious letter: ſo- ſcriblers to the public, like 
bankers to the public, are profuſe in their voluntary 
loans to it, whilſt they forget to pay their more pri- 
vate a and particular, as more juſt debts, to their beſt 
and neare friends. However, 1 hope, you who 
haye as, much good nature as good ſenſe (ſince theß 
omp ons) will nn wien a 

| B 


ES "LETTERS. 10 AND. 
debtor who has an inclination to pay you his welt | 
tions, if he had wherewithal ready about him; and 
in the mean time ſhould conſider, ,when you have 
obliged. me beyond my. preſent power of returning 
the favour, that a debtor may be an honeſt man, if 
he but intends to be juſt when he is able, tho late. 
But I ſhould be leſs juſt to you, the more I thought I 
could make a return to ſo much profuſeneſs of Wit 
and Humanity together ; ; which, tho' they ſeldom 
accompany: each other in other men, are in you ſo 
equally met, I know. not in which you moſt abound. 
But ſo much for my opinion of you, which is, that 
your Wit and Ingenuity is equalled by nothing but 
your Judgment, or Modeſty, which (though it be to 
pleaſe myſelf) I muſt no more phy than I can do 
either right. 

Therefore I will ſay no more now of this, than 
that your good wit never forfeited your good judg- 
ment, but in your partiality to me and mine; ſo that 
if it were Poſſible for a hardened ſcribler to be 

| vainer than he is what you write of me would 

make me more conceited than what I ſcrible myſelf: 

yet, I muſt confeſs, 1 ought to be more humbled by 
your praiſe than e exalted, which commends my little 
ſenſe wir ſo much more of yours, that] am diſparaged 
and diſneartened by your commentations ; who give 
me an example of your wit in the firſt part of your 
letter, and a definition of it in the laſt; to make 

writing well (that is, like you) more difficult to me 
khan ever it was before, Thus the more great and 


2g; * 


rrom MA. WYCHERLEY. 1 
| juſt your example and definition of wit are, the leſs 
J am capable to follow them. Then the beſt way of 
write, is to leave off wrieng 3 ; and the. beſt way to 
ſhew my friendſhip. to you, is n an end to . 


n we. to n 4 4) 
18 D Yours le. 7 
= a N L v7. 3053-5 


1 | "ew 25, 1705. 
Xx HEN 1 write to. you, I. foreſee a long 
9 letter, and ought to beg your patience be- 
== © fore hand; for if it proves the longeſt, it will be of. 
ceourſe the. worſt J have. troubled you with. Yet to 
expreſs my gratitude at large for your obliging let-- 


| ter, is not more my duty than my intereſt; as ſome 
people will abundantly, thank you for one piece of 
kindneſs, to put you in mind of beſtowing another. 

5 The more favourable you are to me, the more diſ- 
. tinctly I ſee my. faults: Spots and blemiſhes, you 
i know, are never ſo plainly diſcovered as in the. 
' brighteſt ſünſhine. Thus I am mortifed by thoſe 


commendations which were deſigned to encourage 
me: for praiſe to a young wit, is like rain to a ten- 
der flower; if it be moderately beftowed, it cheats 

and revives; but if too laviſhly, overcharges and 
depreſſes him. Moſt men in years, as they are ge- 
nerally diſcouragers of © youth, are like old trees, 
that, _ paſt bearing. een wi ſuffer no. 

e 
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2 2 tr 
it were . one's rent due that day; and I can find no 


young plants to flouriſh beneath them: but as if it 
were not enough to have out: done all your coevals 1 
in wit, you will excell them in good- natur 
for my gteen eſſays, if you find any pleaſure in 
them, it muſt be ſuch as a man naturally: taltes in 
obſerving the firſt ſhoots and buddings of a tree 
whieh be has raiſed himſelf: and "tis impoſſible they 
ſhould. be. eſteemed any otherwiſe, than as we value 
fruits for being early, which pevertpeleſs are the 
molt inſipid, and the worſt of the year. In a word, 
I muſt b ame you for treating me with ſo much 
pliment, Which is at beſt but the ſmoke of fri 


* 


| ſhip. 0 neither write, nor eonverſe with. you, to 


* 


Eau, your praiſe, but your Affection. Be ſo mych 


my friend as to appear my enemy, "and tell me 1 
faults, if not as a young Man, at feaſt as an, une x. 


** 75 
1 2 Write . "6 $5 
1 * 1 N ＋ 5 * * ; N 
„ S800 SEE PE 5 F 7 nn 
4 1 1 en * Fr « $63.34 N 4 . 
| am, &c 
N 0 2 " 
| „„ 
* SO 7 24 4 


5 Sz. 
$4 TSS 1 


0 March ag, Fn dn 


one's on Was. re * 0 
a ho! 


19 


fault with, it, but that it charges me with ms. 
ws Hs Poftorats, u ritten at ſixteen years a 
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ron MA WYCHERLEY. *©'g 
fincerity, or juſtice, for giving you your doe : who 
ſhould not let your modeſty be ſo unjuſt to your me- 
rit, as to rejett what is due to it, and call that com- 
pliment, which is ſo ſhort of 2 that it is 
rather degrading than exalting you. But if compli- 
ment be the ſmoke only of friendſtiip (as you ſay) 
however, you muſt allow there is no ſm6ke but there 
is ſome fire; and as the ſacrifice of incenſe offered 
to the Gods would not have been half ſo ſweet to 

© others; if it had not been for its ſmoke ; ſo friend- 
ſhip, like love, cannot be without ſome incenſe, to 

_ perfume the name it would praiſe and immortalize. 
But fince you ſay you do not write to gain my 
praiſe, but my affection, pray how is it poſſible to 
- have the one without the other ? we muſt admire be- 
fore we love. You affirm, ydu would have me ſo 
much your friend as to appear your enemy, and nd 
© vut your faults rather than your perfectioens; but 
(my friend) that would be ſo hard to do, that I, 
who love no diffieulties, can't be perſuaded to it. 
Beſides, the vanity of a ſeribler is ſuch, that he will 
never part wich bis own judgment to gratify an- 
4 hon z. eſpecially when he muſt take pains to do 
it: and though I am proud to be of your opinion, 


e talk of any tking or man but yourſelf, 1 


cannot ſuffer you to murder yout fame with your 
own hand, without eppoſing you; eſpecially when 
vou ſay your laſt letter is the worſt{fince the longeſt) 
you have favoured me with; which I there bre think 
the bell, as the * (if a good wy is the 
2 | 


10 LETTERS To AND 
. beſt ; as it yields the more variety, and is the more 
ee 3 as a Chearful ſummer's day, tho longer 
than a dull one in the winter, is leſs tedious and 

more entertaining. Therefore let but your friend- 
ſhip be like your letter, as laſting as it is agreeal 
...and it can never nations has taord acceptab 
Acct to : 


* * 9% L 
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From M. Wyennnu ny, 


7 April y, 1705; 

T Have: ai e Tara -wherein your 

A. modeſty refuſes the juſt praiſes I give you, by 

which you lay claim to more, as a biſhop gains his 
biſhopric by ſaying he will not epiſcopate; but 1 

muſt confeſs, whilſt I diſpleaſe you by commending 
vou, I pleaſe myſelf: juſt as incenſe is ſweeter-to 

the offerer than the deity to whom tis offered, by 
his being ſo much above it: For indeed every man 
Pas of 0 praiſe he gives, ſon's it is. ſo Tully | 

5 an to my aan diate 

. Muſes, you.may allow me to make it, ſince no old 

man can give ſo young, ſo great, and able a fa - 

Vourite {Dk jealouſy. I am, in my enquiry, 

Bernar e who en * 


"So 
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when he was grown too old to have his viſits ad- 
mitted alone by the ladies, he always took along 
with him a young man to enſure his welcome to 


them; for had he come alone he had been rejected, 
only becauſe his viſits were not ſcandalous to them. 
So Jam (like an old rook, who is ruined by gam- 
ing) forced to live on the good fortune of the puſh- 
ing young men, whoſe fancies are ſo vigorous that 


they enfure their ſucceſs in their adventures with che 


Muſes, by their ſtrength of imagination. 

Vour papers are ſafe in my cuſtody (you may de 
e) from any one's theft but my own; for tis as 
dangerous to truſt a ſcribler with your wit, as 4 
gameſter with the cuſtody of your money. If you 


happen to come to town, ee e it more 
5 gs ere ee 1 


Tow, e. | 
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LETTER pony 
3 April 30, 1795. 


cannot contend with you: Vou muſt give 55 
leave at once to wave all your compliments, and 


to collect only this in general from them, that your 
defign is to encourage me. But I ſeparate from all 


the reſt that paragraph or two, in which you make 


me ſo warm an offer of your friendſhip. Were I 


poſſeſſed of that, it would put an end to all thoſe 


* with which you now make me bluſh ; and 


B 4 
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change * to wholeſome advices, and free ſemi, 


ments. which might make me wiſer and happier. 4 


know tis the general opinion, that frie 
contracted betwixt perſons of equal age zbur 1 1 


n ipparel}; e be of another mind, that you 


uſt pardon me if I cannot forbear telling you a 
few notions of mine, in oppoſition to that opinion. 
In the firſt place tis obſervable, that the love we 


- hear to our friends, is generally cauſed by our find - 
ing the ſame diſpoſitions in them, which we feel in 


ourſelves. This is but ſelf. love at the bottom: 

whereas the afſfection betwixt people of different 

ages cannot well be ſo, the inclinations of ſuch being 
cammonly various. The friendſhip of two young 


wen is often, aecaſigned by love af. pleaſure, e 


luptuouſneſs, each being deſiro 
of one tq aſſiſt or encourage him in the — he 


purſues; as that of two old men is frequently on 


the ſcore of ſome profit, lucre, or deſign upon others. 
Now, as a young man, who is leſs acquainted with 


the ways of the world, has in all probability leſs of 


intereſt; and an old man, who may be weary of 


| himſelf, has, or ſhould have leſs of ſelf- love; ſo the 
. 7 fnenditip between them is the more likely to be 


Fus, and unmixed with too muchſelf. regard. One 


2 ; 9 af add to this, that ſuch : a friendſhip is of greater 


and advantage to both; ſor the old man will 


| . gay and agrecable to pleaſe the young one ; 


aud the young man more diſcrect and prudent by the 


help of WE old one; ſo it wy prove'a cure of thoſe 


ths 
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FROM MR. WYCHERLEY. 13 
epidemical diſeaſes of age and youth, ſourneſs and 
madneſs. I hope you will not need many arguments 
to convince you of the poſſibility of this; one alone 
abundantly ſacisfies me, and convinces to the heart; 
which is, that“ young as I am, 1 1 
„„ K 
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88; ihn, bb 23, 1705. 
Should believe myſelf happy in your good 1 
nion, but that you treat me ſo much in a ſtyle 


of compliment. It hath been obſerved of women, 


that they are more ſubject in their youth to be touck- 
ed with vanity than men, on account of their being 
generally treated this way ; but the weakeſt women 
are not more weak than that clafs of men, who are 
thought to pique  themſelyes upon their Wit. "The 
world is never wanting, when a coxcomb i is accom- 
plſhing himſelf, to =, 16 give! ng | | I : 
ſtroke, © 5 bono ages 
Every man is apt to think lis wile; over- 


ſtock'd with vanity, yet, 1 cannot but Huey there are 


certain times, when moſt people are in a diſpoſition 
of being informed; and tis incredible what a vaſt. 
good a a little truth might do, poken in ſuch ſeaſons. 


is Mr, Wyeterey was at this time about ee 0 10 
ne- Per. puder, ſeve # $66 RR * 
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A fnnll als will an- great lune © people m 


n 65; oenmegiabe 
a at this time think; himſelf: more obliged to ſu 
you. for the information of his faults; than the con- kh 
firmation of his follies. If you would make thoſe 
the ſubject of a letter, it might be as . as Ic could VC 
*wifh: your letters always were. = 7 

I do not wonder you have hitherto found ſome iſo; 
difficulty (as you are pleaſed to ſay) in writing to th 
me, ſince you have always choſen the taſk of com- 
mending me: take but the other way, and, I Sax 
engage, you will find none at all. of 

As for my verſes, which you ale ſo much, 1 J 
may truly ſay they have never been the cauſe of any 
vanity in.me, except what they gave me when they 
firſt occaſioned my acquaintance with you. But 1 
have ſeveral times fince been in danger of this vice; lb 


| as often, I mean, as I received any letters from you. . 


*Tis: certain, the greateſt magnifying glaſſes in the ec 
world are a man's own eyes. when they look upon his 
dyn perſon; yet even in thoſe, I cannot fancy myſelf 


ſio extremely like Alexander the great, as you would 


perſuade me. If I muſt be like him, tis you will 
make me ſo by complimenting me into a better opi- 
nion of myſelf than I deſerve : They made him 
think he was the ſon of Jupiter, and you aſſure me 
I am a man of parts. But is this all you can ſay to 
my honour? you ſaid ten times as much before, 
| when you call'd me your friend. After having made 


n Mx. WYCHERLEY. 1j 


e in ne believe I poſſeſs d a ftiare in your affection, to 
rat me with compliments and ſweet ſayings, is like 
who he proceeding with poor Sancho Panca: they per- 
d to ¶Nſuaded him that he enjoy d a great dominion, and 


then gave him nothing to ſubſiſt upon but wafers 


ole (i nd marmalade. In our days the greateſt obligation 
uld you can lay upon a Wit, is to make a fool of him. 


For as when madmen are found incurable, wiſe men 


ome give them their way, and pleaſe them as well as 
p to hey can; ſo when thoſe/ incorrigible things, Poets, 


are once irrecoverably be · mus d, the beſt way both 


lare Ito quiet them, and ſecure yourſelf: from the effects 
Pof their frenzy, is to feed their vanity; which in- 

1, I aeed, for the moſt part, is all that. is fed in a poet. 

any WF You may believe me, I could be heartily glad 


tat all you ſay were as true, applied to me, as it 
would be to yourſelf, for ſeveral weighty reaſons; 


ce; put for none ſo much at that I might be to you hat 
ou. you deſerve; whereas I can now be no more than is 
the ne vin che ſmall tho' W e200: Kc. 

his Fi 1 

ſelf F TR 
uld ra walk. 

vill 

pi- . Oc. 70 Fong 

im Have now F ao” the ſcene from the town to 


the country; from Will's-coffee houſe to Wind- 
ſor-foreſt, I find no other difference than this, be- 
wixt the common town - wita, and the downright 
dani fools. 4: chat the firſt are « perthy,jn-tho wrong, 


276 ie ER RS Senne 
with a little more Rouriſh and gayety; W 11 
neither in the right nor the wrong, but confirm d ij 
a ſtupid ſettled medium betwixt boch. However 
y and eaſily reſign themſelves over to the pen: 
reign of daulneſs, which the Wits muſt do at laſ, 
tho after a great deal of noiſe and reſiſtance. Oui 
are a ſort of modeſt inoffenſive people, who neithe 
{ have ſenſe, nor pretend to any, but enjoy a jovia 
ſort of dulneſs: They are commonly known in the ee 
world by the name of honeſt, civil gentlemen : They 
live, much as they ride, at random; a kind of hunt Nen 
ing life, purſuing with earneſtneſs and hazard ſome 
thing not worth the catching; never in the way, no 
the worſt fellow / to converſe with in the-world, ye 
one would think the company of a perſon whom we 
dave the greateſt regard to and affection for, could 
not be very unpleaſant. ! As a man in love with: 
miſtreſs, deſires no converſation but hers, ſo a mat 
in love with himſelf (as moſt men are) may be bel 
pleaſed with! his own.. Beſides, if the trueſt and 
moſt uſeful knowledge. be the nowledge of our: 

| ſelves, ſolitude, conducing 1 moſt. make us look in. 
I" ourſelves, tould be the moſt inſtructive ſtate 
of life. We ſee nothing * more commonly, than 
men, who for the fake of the circumſtantial par 
and mere Gurſide of life, have been half their day 


* 8 — out of their nature, and bught to be Tent 


9 nn ns e nm 

* + WET Th F "364 "IM Rk n =» 

TE 88 * * * 7 \ 
. p 


N 


1 as bs ? v4 2 3 * ; 
* 1 FR os” r og = _ ” 


— —— ˙—1 


7 * Y 
2 


9 L 
e 


r 
N 


= 


nf ; 
1 8 
4 F 
E. 
8 


* 
. L 
2 
1 
ha 
N 
* 3 
* 
* 


ti 
ft 
tl 
V 
E 


O Me. WYCHERLEY. 17; 
to ſolitude to ſtudy: themſelves over again. People 
re uſually ſpoiled, inſtead of being taught, at their 


e {if 
I'd it 
ever 


Juiet erſant with Obſcurity, without any pains, they would 


naturally fallow what they were meant for. In a 
vord, if a man be a coxcomb, Solitude is his beſt 


Theſe are good reaſons for my own Ray here, but 
I wiſn I could give you any for your coming hither, 
xeept that I 1 And: yet I cant 
elp ſaying I have ſuffered a great deal of diſcon- 
tent that vou do not come, "ne | eee 
ou ſhould. 
* muſt. an 0 a; Act ks th. 
Thoſe who: have: moſt wit, kke thoſe who have met: 
—_— are ane, he yg of] hw, 
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Pchool; and if he be a fool, it is his beſt Sanctuary. 
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A as L have/abyaysdone yours, with no little ſa- 
ciifadtiony, and am proud to diſcover by it, that you 
ind fault with the ſhortneſs, of mine, which I think: 
the beſt: excuſe: for it: And! tho” they. (as you ſay): 
who have moſt wiz or money are moſt ſparing of. _ 
either; there are ſome who appear poor to be 
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thought rich, and are poor, which is my caſe. I 
cannot but: rejoice, that you have undergone. ſo 
much diſeontent fer want of my company,; but i 
vou have a mind to puniſhꝭ me for my fault (which 

I.could not help) defer your coming to town, and 
you will do it effectually. But I know your charity 
always exceedsyour revenge, ſo that I will not deſpair 
of ſeeing you, and, in return to your inviting me to 
your foreſt, invite you to my foreſt, the town; where. 
che beaſts that inhabit, tame ar wild, of long ears, or 
horns, purſue one another either out of love or hatred. 
You may have the pleaſure to ſee one pack of blood- 
hounds purſue another herd of brutes, to bring each 
other to their fall, Which is their: whole ſport: Or if 
you affect a leſs bloody chage, you may ſee a pack of 
ſpaniels, called Lovers, in a hot purſuit of a two- 
legged vixen, who only flies the whole loud pack to 
ber ſingled out by one dog, who runs mute to catch 

her up the ſooner from the reſt, as they are making 
a noiſe to the loft of their game. In fme, this i is the. 
time for all ſorts of ſport in the town, when thoſe of 
the country ceaſe; therefore leave your foreſt of 
beaſts for ours of brutes, called men, who now in 
full cry (pack d by the court or country) run down 


in the houſe of commons a deęſented horned. beaſt 


of the Court, to the ſatisfaction of their ſpectators: 
Beſides (more for your diverſion) you may ſee not 


only the two great play - houſes of the nation, thoſe of 
the lords and commons, in diſpute with one an- 


. other ; but the other two play-houſes in high con- 
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teſt; becauſe the menibers of one houſe. are remov 4 . 
up to t'other, as it is often done by the court for 
reaſons of ſtate. Inſomuch that the lower houſes, L 
ick mean the play-houſes, are going to- act tragedies 
nd on one another without doors, and the Sovereign is 
ity. put to it (as it often happens in the other two 
air: bouſes) to ſilence one or both, to keep peace be- 

.to WM tween n Now. I: "_— ber th peat the news of . 
ere mmm n 196 un 3 25 
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Feb. 5, cg eb 
1 Have receiv'd your kitd Letter, with my . 
to Mr. Dryden corrected. I own you have made 
more of it by making it leſs, as the Dutch are ſaid 
0 burn half the ſpices they bring home, to inhance 
We price of the remainder, ſo to be greater gainers 
by. their-loſs (which is indeed my caſe now.) You. 
have prun'd my fading lawrels of ſome ſuperfluous, 2 
A fapleſs, and dead branches, to make the remainder. 
lire the longer; thus, like your maſter 2 . | 
are at once a poet and a phyſician, 5 


of *The ſame which was printed in the year 1717, in a miſcel- 
„hay of Bern, Lintot's, and in the Poſthumous Works of Mr, 
Ln - "ry Fs. 


© .LETTERSTo and 
Nia, Sir, as to m impuitent invitation of you 
0 che town, your good nature was the Grit cauſe of 
eee eee J muſt (I ſee) 
I find you 2 
3 tho you have 


1 


 cankeys- to be t true, — notto refuſe a friend 
Eauſe it is ſmall or trivial: I have told 
you (I think) what a Spaniſh lady ſaid to her poor | 
Poetical gallant, that a Queen, if ſhe Bad to do with : 
a groom, would expect a mark of his kindgeſs from 
him, though it were but his curry-comb. But you | 
and I will diſpute this matter when I aw ſo happy as IM 
to ſee you here; and perhaps tis the only diſpute i in 
which I might hope to have the better of you. 
Now, Sir, to. make you. another excuſe for. my 
boldneſs 3 an inviting you to ton, Ideſfign'd to leave 
With you, forge. more of my papers, (ſince theſe re- 
turn ſo. much better out of your hands than they 
' went from, mine) for I intended (as I told you for- 
merly) to ſpend a month or fix weeks, this ſummer, 
near you. in the country, You may be aſſured there 
is nothing I. Swe, ſo Wee 1 W of 
yout Oe 4 0 ep Who Ef Sg 4: 
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D vonne af ychrz of the laſt month, you deſire the 
LD to ſelect, if poſſible} ſomethings from the * firſt 
volume of your Miſcelldnies, which: may be alter'd 


ſo as to appen Aa F doubted/your meaning in 
this; whether ivlwas 4 pick” Hut dhe beſt of thoſe 


verſes: (ase t Ole 


bulihefs, on Ig 


norante, — Ke.) to make the method and 


numbers ett und avoid repetitions ? For though 


(upon reading em on this o66ſibn}/T believe, they 
might. receive fuch an alteration wich advantage; yet 


they, would: not be chungec fo much, but any 66 


— — — Or if you 
worſt pietes ? which are ſuch; 


405 to, ade urn good; wort require Kent 


addition, and al noſt the entire ew writing of thaw: 
or, laſtly, if ydu mean the midelelort, as thie 46h 
and Love: verſes? Por theſe will need only to be ſnort- 
ened, to omit repetition; the words femaining vet) 
little. different fiom whar they were before. Pry te 


me know yoor miacł in this, ſof am ute fly at's 


loſs. Vet I have try*d:what Fe641d'ts' do f6tie"&f 
the ſon 


think; my alterations much to. the purpoſe. So that 


5 anna. > Noth a2 viiglunirteg 


Vor. VIII. 5 ws 


ugs, and tg poems o Lazinefs and IgHj ö 
rance, but can't (even in my o partial judgment) | 
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4 do ſun beams, to improve their energy and force 
ſome I have taken quite away, as we take branches 


. LETTERS: 10 

I muſt needs deſire you would apply your care wholly 
at preſent to thoſe which are yet-unpubliſhed, of 
which there are more than enough to make a conſi- 
derable volume, of full as good ones, nay, I be- 


lieve, of better than any in Vol; I. which I could 


wiſh you duenne at — R9AREvR 


4 711 . 1 we 24 2 * So . 72 
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pl of ſomefew-of theſe: name 


ly, the U verſes bh Mr. Waller in his old age your 
new ones on the Duke of V, WO 


others. I have done. all that — ev be of 
advantage to them: ſome I have contracted, as we 


from a tree, to add to the fruit; others Ema. 


 tirely new expreſ d, and turn d more into poetry. 


Donne (like one of his Incgeſſb) had infinitely 
more wit than he wanted verſification ; for the great 


dealers of wit, like thoſe in trade, take leaſt pains 


1 ſet of heir goods; while. dhe haberdaſhers of 
You have ee on ſhop, aol 


T have done my beſt to bruſh you up like your neigh- 
bours . But I can no more pretend to the merit of 
a midwife to the virtues and 


2 production, tha 
ee child the helps into W 
"ah Uu. pe pe's lines, very 1 de diſtinguiſh d, 


1 F 194 


4 N ? 
wt ; + 1. 4 « + % H 10 1 


I d en es nes 1 A. 


= 


JJC k I cad 


\ * 


wenn 
FS, 
— 


1 


rxoM Me. WYCHERLEY. 23 
The ſew things I have entirely added, you will 
excuſe; you may take them lawfully for your own, 
becauſe they are no more than ſparks lighted up by 
your fire:- and yon may omit. HO ue Ken 
think them but ſquibs in your 11 ee de 
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15 0 LETTER XIII. a 
From Mr, W¾menzzuz v. 


3 064.8 1 | Nov. 11, 170%. 
e PSY 4. gi yeſterday, which . 
(like the reſt of your letters) at once pleas'd and 

"afield me; ſo that, I aſſure you, you can no 


more write too much to your abſent friends, than 


ſpeak too much to the preſent. This is a truth that 
all men own who have either ſeen your writings, 

or heard your diſcourſe ; - enough to make others 
ſhow their judgment, in ceaſing to write or talk, 
eſpecially to you, or in your company. However, 
I ſpeak or write to. you, not to pleaſe you, but my- 


ſelf; fince I provoke your anſwers; which whilſt 


they humble me, give me vanity ; tho' I am leſſen d 
by you even when you commend, me: ſince you 


commend my little ſenſe with ſo much more of 


yours, that you put me out of countenance, whilſt you 


would keep me in it. 80 that you. have found a way, 


E the cuſtom. of ® 4.) We, to ee even a 
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1 ET ＋ R To! AND, 


but my pegs 45 K = 7 "Id is N iti peu Tn 3 If 6 mp a F 


fave them for het people 8 3 4 ſince 
the critics, who are generally the firſt damn'd i in this 
life, like the damn'd beloyy never leave to bring 
thoſe above them under their own circumſtances. I 
beg you toiperuſe my papers, and ſelect what you 
think beſt or moſt tolerahle, and look over them 
again ; for Lreſolve ſuddenly to print ſome of them, 
as a harden'd old gameſter will (in ſpite of all for- 
mer ill uſage by fortune) puſh; on an ll hand in ex- 


-peRtation of recovering himſelf; eſpecially ſince I 
have ſuch a „ e dee erg, be NN as 
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a . R. e ket? upon his Journey to Lon- 
| don, tells me 1 .muſt wii to you by him, 
which 1%, not more to comply with his =. 


chan to Sratify) my own; tho I did it it ſo lately by 
the meſſenger you ſent hither : 'F take it too as an 


eee of ſending you the fair copy of che 


\ 


e Mi Wyennnrey. f 
poem on Dulteſt, which was not then finiſh'd, and 
Which I mould not care to hazard by the common 


poſt” Mr. Englefyld is ignorant of the contents, 
and I hope your prudence will let him remain fo, for 
e ee e own : ſinee if you ſhould 


reveal any thing of this nature, it would be no won- 


| der reports ſhould''be rais'd, and there are thoſe (I 


fear) WHO would de ready to improve them to my 


diſadvantage. I am ſorry you told the groar man, 
hom you met in the court of requeſts; chat your | 


„ 
= 
$ 4 f 


in my hands: ne man ale ſhall ever 
now any ſueh thing from me; and I give you this 
warning bees; chat tho* yurſelf ſhould ſey I had 


any e Na 1 am 1 bee 2 


to deny it“ 1 beer, 1 3 475 
"The ebe of the copy 


the better help of your memory, I defire-yioff to 
compare it by the 11 in the margin, were 
to the ſame in this letter. The poem is now di- 


vided into four parts, mark. 'd with the literal kgyres | 
In firſt contains the praiſe of Pulneſs, 


and ſhews hom upon ſeveral ſuppoſition; it paſſes for 


1. religion. 2. philoſophy. 3. example. 4. wit, and 
5. the cauſe of wit, and the end of it. The s 


FT, contains, the Adva ita ES, of Dulpeſs ; . it, in 


NES 
— 


The original of it in blote, and with fizures of the: 70 


 retices ſrom copy to copy, in Nr. Pope's hand, is vet extant 


among other ſuch nn of "Mr, — 8 poem, 
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26 LETTERS re 1 
5 os ant 2dly, at Court; where the de 


of the Byaſs of a bowl, and the Weights of a clock, 

are directly tending to the ſubject, tho' introduced 
before in a place where there was no mention made 
of thoſe advantages (which was your only objection 
do my adding them,) The third contains the Hap- 
pineſs of Dulneſs in all ſtations, and ſhews in a great 
many particulars, - that it is ſo. fortunate as to be 
eſteem'd ſome. good quality or other in all ſorts of 
people; chat it is thought quiet, ſenſe, caution, po- 
licy, prudence, majeſty, valour, circumſpection, 
honeſty, &c. The fourth part I have wholly added, 
| as a climax which ſums up all the praiſe, advantage, 
and happineſs of Dulneſs in a few words, and 

ſtrengthens them by the oppoſition of the diſgrace, 
_ difadvantage, and e of Wks WA which 

it concludes. 
N Tin ittly amid i the pun din Soma bf the 

inet are theſe : 

% Thus Dulneſs, the ſafe en of the mind, 8 
_ (0 The laſt kind-refuge weary wit can find; 5 

| 4 Pit for all ations, and in each content, 


18 fatisfy'd, ſecure, and innocent; 
% No paiss it takes, and no offence it gives, 


” 4 Unſear'd, unkated, undiſturb'd it liyes, c.. 


I It was originally thus expreſs'd A Os 44 . 
e Clocks. run faſteſt when moſt lead is on.” 


Z ; fas Letter of Mr. Pope to Mr, Wycherley, dated 22 14 1705. I 
Aà - and in a paper of verſes of his, To the Author of a poem call'd 


* Succefſio, which got out in a miſcellany j in 1712, three years 
© before Mr. Wycherley died, and two After he had * aſide the 


roh MA. WYCHERLEY, 2 
is not one thought omitted, but what is a repetition 
of ſomething, in your firſt volume, or in this very 
pos ſome thoughts are contracted, where they 

eem'd encompaſs'd with too many words; and ſome 

new. expreſs'd, or added, where I "thought: thers- | 
wanted heightning (as you'll ſee 
simile of the clock-weights o) and the. verſificatic 
throughout is, I believe, ach as, no body can be. | 
ſhock'd: at. The repeated permiſlic 
of dealing freely with you, will (I, hope). excuſe. 
what I have done: for if I have not 0rd 21 
when I thought ſeverity would 
———— — | 


I can ſatisfy you better when we meet 5 in che mean n 
n me when you can, 
99 often. eino Animas In R od 8 
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/* Theſe too Gmites of the Biaſs of a Bowl, and the Wrights | 
if aChek, were at length put into the firſt book of the Dunciad, 
And thus we "i the hiſtory of their birth, fortunes, and foal 
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iunve my rhimes from being e condemn'd to the critics 
FE Lam. 


* 7 2 rent. 


5 Siggi Ard 10 b nine nad n ad glody dl dt” 
n E | 2 WR No ni on 1 


nigen ar 
n 5 


5 voa d e © . 4 .⁴ 31 5711. | 113. D410} Þ 2 2 NAY 1. - 
de bas elo unh 003 dei oraz, N "i 


o_ . — J 


 obliging leust ef the zoth of "this qo * 


more wi . and kindneſs "than mine can © ex. 
up ple "chav my Letters are always' welegme to) 

So that even whilſt your kindneſs invites me tee 

te yo, You ue and judgiment forbid me; fince I | 
return you & letter, but never an uhfüer. 

Now, as for my owning your uffiſtance to me, in 
ovgloak] ng my unmuſical numbers, and harſher 


5 ſenſe, and correcting them both with your genius, or 


8 % Amp as as Four chartty; conoeal your boußty to 
jm magnify the obligation ; and even whilſt you lay on 
Four friend the favour, acquit him of the debt: but 
that ſhall not ſerve your turn; I will always own, 
'tis my infallible Pope has, or would redeem me 
from a poetical damning, the ſecond time; and 


es to all * 3 but (by the faith you profeſs) 


. Jo. 
. 
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IS | 2 006: Ma MYCHER ERV. 26 
yu Kno [your works of ſupererogation, transfer dd 
upon an humble, acknowledging Auen _ fave) _—_ 
even him: having good works enot own 
beſides, to enſure yours, and their 8 2 

And now for the pains you have taken to 2 | 
mend my Duloefs; by making it more meth as 
Lgive you a thouſand thanks; ee 
dulneſa is ſhown more by its pretence to form and 
method, as the ſprightlineſs of wit by its deſpiſing 
peated invitations to come to Binfield: Vou will 
bud, ir will de land for eres eee eee | 
ſerve, or ab 1 
deavour of my future N as it N dd demon- 

3 pee AGAR $01 100. 503 64% oy 0 D130; 
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'T Nane Sade; you make me, in en 

1 any inconſiderable ſervice I could do von, 

* very unkind, and do but tell ine in other 1 5 
"3 that my friend has ſo mean an opinion of | me, as to 
d think 1 expect ackio ö edgments for trifles : Which 


8 upon my faith 1 mall equally take amiſs, Whether 
) made to myſelf, or t to any other. For God's Take” 
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and particular thoughts, which rece 


30 IETTERS re A5 
(my dear friend) think better of me, and believe 
deſire no ſort of favour ſo much, as that of ſerving 
nn Sener e nnen 
wo Ae Fen with fone: io 
| Your pieces; hut ſince you deſire I would not deface 
your copy for the future, and only mark the repeti- 
tions ; I muſt, as ſoon as I've mark d theſe, tranſcribe 
what is left on another paper; and in that, blot, alter, 
and add all I can deviſe, for their improvement. 
For you are ſenſible, the omiſſion of Repetitions is 
but one, and the eaſieſt part, of yours and my de- 
ſign; there remaining beſides to rectify the Method, 
to connect the Matter, and to mend the Expreſſion 
and Verſiſication. I will go next upon the poems of 
Solitude, on the Public, and on the mixt Life ; the 
bill of Fare; the praiſes of Avarice, and ſome 
Others. | 
eg ale os wy 8 fay, of 9 
4 pains to make your dulneſs methodical; and of 
your hint, ** that the ſprightlineſs of wit deſpiſes me · 
* thod.” This is true enough, if by wit you mean 
no more chan faney or conceit; but 1 in the better. 
notion of wit, conſider'd as propriety, ſurely me- 
thod i is not only neceſſary for penſpipuity and har- 
mony of parts, but gives beauty even to the minute 
rive an additional. 


advantage from thoſe which precede « or follow i in their 
due place .., You remember a ſimile Mr. Dryden 18 d 


in converlation of feathers i in the crowns of the 


beauty of their colours, but place them in ſuch. a 

manner as to reflect a luſtre on each other. I will 
not diſguiſe any of my ſentiments from you: to me- 
thodiſe in your caſe, is full as neceſſary as to ſtrike 
© cout; otherwiſe you had better deſtroy the whole 
frame, and reduce them into ſingle thoughts in proſe, 
4 like IR 4 as I have more een * 
” to LION 1 


LMS, WYCHERLEY. TY 
wild Indians, which they not only chuſe for the 
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. 3 | Feb. 28, 1707-8. 
Have had yours 1 of the 23d of this inſtant, for 


1 which I give you many thanks, fince I find by | 


it, that even abſence (the uſual bane of love, or 
friendſhip) cannot leſſen yours, no more than mine. 
As to your hearing of my being ill, I am glad, and 
ſorry for the report: in the firſt place, glad that it 
was not true; and in the next, ſorry that it ſhou'd 
give you any diſturbance, or concern more than or- 
dinary for me; for which, as well as your concern 
for my future well Being or life, I think myſelf moſt 


eternally oblig'd to you: aſſuring, your concern for | 
either will make me more careful of both. Yet for 
your ſake I love this life ſo well, that I ſhall the lefs 
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3 Add my felieity here, but here 


„ eaves ir 

1 ak ör W wer But tis in Jour po over to cen. 

_ firs © my bak 0 one and the other, both by 
2 $4 gd exaniple; fo 50 295 con. 


our edccuſe for the Pant of your 
- HT needs tell you, that friendſhip'ts much 
2 me dee to @ true friend than wit, which is 
Ne erally falſc feafoning; and à friend's reprimand 
3 often ſhews more friendſhip than his compliment : 
nmay love, which is more than friendſhip is often 


— TA by our friend's correction of our follies or 


© crimes. Upon this teſt of your. friengſhip I intend 
| 80 put you when 1 retürn to Londony: and 7 to 


Net to the news of your 200d health, 1 am 


J eas 'd with the good news of your going to prin 
Pie of your Poems, and proud to be known 


Gees che fame way) to de revenged. of you for 
Hur Eindneſ $; by taking Your name in vain in 
Doge of my future, madrigals,; yet. 0. a8 ta let the 
| oy know, my love or eſteem. for you are. no more 
_ Poetic than my talent in ſcribling,. But of all the 
Z arta.of fiftion, I deſire vou to belieye I war gs 


dent friendſhip, and chat I am fingercly,} ...._ 
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or Ml of a muſe mall appear 4 neg Ae 40 
d outthine- all the 


| arded, Jewd 55 ee eRted 
o WM Town: dowdies, Fen, aim at ; being: h enour'd onlyto 
2 their ſhame; but he er artful | inngcence (on. the co con | 
trary) wall gain more honour. as f becomes pub- | 
lick; and, in ſpite "of cuſtom, wi ill bring mddefly 


m 
1 again into faſhion, or at leaſt make her fiſter rivals 
id 
OT 


of this age bluſh for ſpite; if not for ame. As for 
my ſtale, antiquated; Poetical pafs h yon would 
keep in ecuntenanee by ſaying ffle has once Beef to- 
lerable, and wou 'd yet pals, miſter by by a litfle kek. 5 

+ ing over z it is. true that (like molt vain antiquated 

an jades which have, once been paſlable},ſhe yer ate 

- youthfulneſs in her age, and wou'd fill gain a few 

„ +dmirers; (ebe che more dhe becher labour for 

” their liking, are but more her ebhtemners:) Never. 

| theleſs ſhe is reſolv'd henceforth: to be ſo cautious as 

* to e very little more in the world, except it be 

bY ttend: * ora fal 
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34 © LETTERS ro any 
rival to her wit, or fame: ſo that let your Country. 


gentlewoman appear when ſhe will in the world“, Ml. 
my old worn-out Jade of a loſt. reputation ſhall be 

Her attendant into it, to procure her admirers ; as an Il . 
old whore, who can get no more friends of her own, 


bayds for others, to make {| port or pleafure yet, one 
Way or other, for mankind. I approve of your 
making Tonſon your muſe's introductor into the 
World, or maſter of the ceremonies, who has been 
Jo long a pimp, or gentleman: uſher to the Muſes. 
N wiſh you. good fortune ; ſince a man with ſtore 
of wit, as ſtore of money, without the help of good 
fortune, will 'never be popular ; but I wiſh you a 
great many admirers, which will be ſome credit to 
my judgment as well as your wit, who wang 
REM ok, had A Wd + am 585 
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Dennis and others, who aſſerted that Mr. Pope wrote theſe ver- ; 
es on himſelf (tho publiſhed by Mr. Wycherley fix years he ore 5 
his death. ) We find here it was a voluntary Act of his, promis d f 
before-hand, and written while Mr, Pope was abſent, | The firſt | 

| Brokillon of theſe verſe, and the ſecond Copy with correRtions, i | 
are both yet extantin Mr. Wycherley's own hand: Tn another 
of his letters of May 18, 1708, are theſe worde. ©. I have made | 
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e M Wrens alan v. 


| ot thank you for a 2 we of your -M en 


wich Tonſon ſent me, I ſuppoſe, by your or- 


der; and all I can tell you of it is, that nothing has | 
lately been better receiv'd by the public, than your 
part of it. Vou have only diſpleas'd the critics by 


pleaſing them too well ; having not left them a word 


to ſay for themſelves, againſt you and your perfor- 


mances ; ſo that, now your hand is in, you muſt 
perſevere, till my prophecies of you be fulſill d. In 
earneſt, all the beſt judges af good ſenſe or poetry, 
are admirers of yours; and like your part of the 
book ſo well, that the reſt i is lik d the worſe. This 
is true upon my word, without compliment ; ſo that 
your firſt ſuccefs will make you for all your life a 


1 


poet, in ſpite of your wit; for a. poet's ſucceſs at 


firſt, like a gameſter's fortune at firſt, is like to make 


him a loſer at laſt, an ES 
fortune and merit. 


But hitherto your a miſcellanies have fafely.r run the 


gantlet, through all the coffee-houſes ; which are 
now entertain'd with a whimſical new news-paper, 
call'd the TATLER, which I ſuppoſe you have ſeen. 
This is the neweſt thing I can tell you of, except 


it be of dhe Peace, which now (moſt people ſay) is 
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to che poet, who, 11 e other thieves, « ape by ge 
into Ae © 
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drawing n to. ſuch. ® ; concluſion, as all Europe is, or 


> 


you ſee, which 
er peace in n Weſtminſter-hall, makes it likewiſe 
in the camp 6rheld; wrobgübut tl. e Wot. Peace 
then be to you, and to me, who am now grown 
peaceful, aud Wt haye no conteſt with any man, 
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As to the ſuccefs which, yon fay, my part has met 


with, it is to be attributed to what you: was pleasd | 


wh of mor to the world; which ynu do wollito- 
| y, fince whatever is {aid in my fa 
your, wha be a prediction of things that are not 
yet; you, like a true Godfather, engage on my part 
for much moie than ever I can perform. My paſto 


rab Maſe, like other couνʒry girls, is but put out off 


countenance, by what you courtiers ſay to her; yet 


ing that a young ſcribler's vanity needs no recruits: 


from abroad: for nature, like an indulgent mother, 
kindly takes care to ſupply her ſons wich as mucRof 
their own, a8 is nereffary for their fatiafa ion. If 
ee, verſes ſhould meet with a few flying commenda- 
ns, Virgil Ras taught me, that a young author 
_ not much reaſon to be pleas'd with them, 
when he conſiders that the natural c conſequence f 


mn 
a” ales ca | laudaxitz barxare fronfem 


. ue ati noceat mala lingua Futuro. - 


When duce a wa man Ja appear'd, ast poet, he man 
give up bis pretenſions to all the rich and thriviþg 


SS —* St, 


arts: thoſe who have once made their, court to o thoſe 
miſtreſſes without portions, the Mu 0 206 
like to {et up for fortunes. But for my Part 15 J all 
be ſatisfy/d. if 1 en of, 58 a agrecably this, 


way, without lofing my py w Va» 1 AION 
Vol. VIII. — — 
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ten n ident in the matter us Falftafts. 
[ was, and may ſay of fame as he did of honour, If 
«jt comes, it comes unlook'd for; and there's an 


% end on't. I can be content with a bare ſaving 


game, without being thought an eminent hand, 
(with which title Jacob has graciouſly dignify'd his 
adventurers and voluntiers in poetry.) Jacob creates 


poets, as Kings ſometimes do knights, not for their 
- honour, but for their money. . Certainly he ought 


to be eſteem'd a worker Ms e | 


pe ogg 


we, * 1 5 0 Bookſellers 8 won, 
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nz lat 1 received from you was dated the 


3 1 


ne very kindly, w whe! 
: nd a true chriſtian, and T Hal endeavour to follow 
| your advice, as well: as your example.—As for your 


wiſhing to ſee your friend an Hermit with you, I 
aaa: and. {oarciy 6d 


May 26. . = 


% 22d of May. run e hint to 
herein you e e 


1 8 deu Mn. 


240 p R EEx. * 
IM Full that 1 can deſii of it; nay,” 


M more from you alone, than from my 2 


experience of the great, or little vulgar i * 

As to the ſucceſs of your poems in the late miſcel · 
lany, which 1 told you of in my laſt ; upon my 
word I made you no compliment, for you may be 
aflur'd that all ſort of readers like them, except they 


are writers too; but for them (I muſt needs ſay) the 


more they like them, they ought to be the leſs 
pleas'd with em: ſo that you do not come off with 


a bare faving game (as you call it) but have gain'd 


ſo much credit at firſt, that you muſt needs ſupport 
it to the laſt: ſince you ſet up with ſo great a ſtock, 
of good ſenſe, judgment, and wit, that your judg- 
ment enſ ures all that your wit ventures at. The ſalt 
of your wit has been enough to give a reliſh to the 
whole inſipid hotch-potch it is mingled with ; and 
you will make Jacob's Ladder raiſe you to immorta- 
lity, by which others are turn'd off ſhamefully to 
their damnation (for poetic thieves as they are) who : 
think to be ſav'd by others good works, how faulty 
ſoever their own are: but the coffee-houſe wits, or 
rather anti-wits the critics, prove their judgments by 
approving your wit; and even the news- mongers 
and Poets will own, you have more invention than 
they; ; nay, the detractors or the envious, w who ne- 
yer r ſpeak well of any body (not even of thoſe they. 
well of in their abſence) yet will give you 

even. in = nh dbſches their good word ; and eu eri · 
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ber” of lines; 5 rh is like the Spaniards paying a 
debt of gold With a load of braſmoney. Bu t to be 
a Plain dealer, 1 mult tell you, T will revenge the 
raillery of ydür letters by printing them (as Dennis 


did mine) without your kiiowTedge t too, which wou 'd 
be a revenge upon your judgment for the raillery 


of your wit; for ſome dull Togues (that is the moſt 
in the world) might be fach fools as to. think what 


you have faid of me was in earneft : It i is not the frſt 


time, your great wits have gain' d d reputation by their 


paradoxical of ironical praiſes; your forefathers have 


done it, Eraſmus and others. F 175 I mankind who 
| know me muſt ' confeſs, be m lt 


to commend in me ſetigufly ; who have given no 
| ſion of my Judgment but my opinion of yours, nor 
mark of 1 my wit, Kt by W off \ n che 
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| 'Y OY 0 Mück ibferlor to yours 5, can 100 
1 make up their ſcarcity of ſenſe by their num- 


be no ordinary 
| genius, or little friend, who. can find out any thing 
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public 3 yo ard b EW ing 20-65 he wad 
what you can do by yours: whaſe wit is ay ſpiritual 
as our judgment — in whoſe judgment I 
have an implicit faith, and ſhall always ſubſerihe to 
it to ſave my Works, in this world, from the flames 
and damnation.— Pray, preſent my moſt humble ſer- 
vice to Sir William Trumbull; for whom and whoſe 
judgment have ſo profound a reſpect, chat his ex- 
emple had almoſt made me marry, more than my 
Nephews ill carriage to me; having once refolv'd 
to have revenged myſelf upon him by my marriage, 

but now am reſolyd to make my W 12 
opon bim * His n marriage. FRAN 


£2 
* „ * PRE 4 4 - 2 FY * _ 
* 3 
Sts 4 2R& 
1 . [3 LE, TE R II. 
2 © tft R 
's From al Wrengszsv, ee 
. Fe Io 38 war | 1 
> * . 2 X 
* April 1. 1710. 


F. Have. e ee ithe _ of the laſt month, 
1 : which is kinder than I deſire it ſhould be, ſince 
It bells me you con d be, better. pleayd.to be figk 
again in Town in my company, than to he well in 
the Country without it; and that you are more im- 
patient to be depriy d of happineſs than of health. 
Jet, my dear friend, {et raillery or compliment aſide, 
Lean bear your abſence (which procure 
and eaſe) better than I can your company when you 
dre in pain fork RS I vithaay-bting, 0 


LETTERS I 2 AN 
doo. Your love to the Country I do not doubt: no- 
do vou (I hope) my love to it or you, ſince there I 
can enjoy your company without ſeeing you in pain 
to give me ſatisfaction and pleaſure ; there I can have 
you without rivals or diſturbers; without the too ci- 
ul, or the too rude: without the noiſe of the loud, 
er the cenſure of the ſilent: and wou'd rather have 
you abuſe me there with the truth, than at this diſtance 
with your compliment: ſince now, your buſineſs of 

a friend, and kindneſs to a friend, is by finding | 
fault with his faults, and mending them by your 
obliging ſeverity. I hope (in point of your good- 
nature) you will have no cruel charity for thoſe pa- 
pers of mine, you are ſo willing to be troubled with; 
which L take moſt infinitely kind of you, and ſhall 
acknowledge with gratitude, as long as I live. 
No friend can do more for his friend than pre- 
ſerving his reputation (nay, not by preſerving his 
life) ſince by preſerving his liſe he can only make 
him live about threeſcore or fourſcore years; but by 
preſerving: his reputation, he can make him Iive as 
long as the world laſts; ſo ſave him from damning, 
when he is gone to the devil. Therefore, I pray, 
— - condemn me'in private, as the Thieves do their ac- 
— complies in Newgate, to ſave them from condem - 
f nation by the public. Be moſt kindly unmercifulto 
my poetical faults, and do with my papers, as you 
entlemen do with your trees, "flaſh; cat, 
and lop off the excreſcencies and dead parts of my 
/ Ver d bays, that wy little remainder ack live the 


4 
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01 

1 ing the number. I have troubled you with my pa- 
in pers rather to give you pain than pleaſure, notwith- 
ve ſtanding your compliment, which ſays you take the 
i- trouble kindly : ſuch is your generoſity to your 


d, friends, that you take it kindly to be deſired by 
e them to do them a kindneſs ; and you think it done 
ce to you, when they give you an opportunity to do it 
of them. Wherefore you may be ſure to be troubled 


ys WM with my letters out of your intereſt, if not kindneſs ; 
ur fince mine to you will procure yours to me: ſo that 
d- I write to you more for my own ſake than yours; 
A © leſs to make you think I write well, than to learn 
h 3 from you to write better. Thus you fee intereſt in 
all my kindneſs, which is like the friendſhip of the 
e. world, rather to make a friend than be a friend; 
e- but J am yours, as a true Plain-dealer. f 


b LETTER XXIII. 
* From Mr. Wrenza Er. 
513 
y, 5 . 1, 8 
c. F Ic can KR co as 1 at Shrewſbury in 
m- a fortnight's time (which I propoſe to do) I will 
to — ſoon after with you, and trouhle you with my 
o — for the remaindet of the ſummer;: in the 
at, wean time I beg you to give yourſelf the pains of 
fy OR leaving out what youſthink {uperfluous 
he in my ee that 1 mer endeavqur to print ſuch a 
'D4 
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"Michaelmas next. l order to which (my dear 
friend) I beg yau'to be ſo kind to me, as to be ſe- 
*vere to them; that the erities may be leſs ſo; for I 
had rather be condemn'd by my friend in private, 
than exposd to my foes in public, the critics, or 
+common/judUges, who are made ſuch by e 
old offenders chemſelves. Pray, believe I beve a 
much faich in our friendſhip-and dincerity, as . 
deferenee 0 your judgment; and as the beſt mark 
uf a friend is telling his friend his faults in private, 
ſo che next is concealing them from the public, till 
they are it to appear. In the mean time I am not a 
trouble you take for me, in putting my Rhimes in 
tune, fince good ſounds ſet off often ill ſenſe, as the 
Italian ſongs, wWhoſe good airs, with the worſt words 
or meaning. make the beſt muſic; ſo by your tun- 
ing my Welſh-harp, my rough ſenſe may be the leſs 
offenſive to the nicer ears of thoſe eritics, who deal 
more in ſound than ſenſe. Pray then take pity at 
once both of my readers and me, in ſhortning my 
barren abundance, and increaſing their patience by 
15 as well a>the obligations I have to you : And 
fince no madrigaller cam entertain the heat, unleſs 
. eee. and ſince 1 
have left che beſt Ce nene es, 
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now, It found me over thoſe papers you men- 
tion, Which have been my employment eyer ſince 
Eaſter. monday : T hope before Michaelmas to have 


difcharg'd my taſk ; which, upon the word of a 


friegd, is the moſt pleaſing « one I could be put upon 


Since you are i near 1 8 into Sbropſhire, (whither : 


T ſhall not care to write, this matter for fear of the 
miſcarriage. of any letters) I muſt defire your leave 
to give you a plain and ſincere account of what I 
have found from a more ſerious application to them. 
Upon compariſon with the former volume, T find 
much more repeated than I till now imagin 'd, as 

well as, in the preſent volume, which, if (as you 
told me laſt) you would have me daſh over with a 
line, will deface the whole copy extremely, and to 
a degree that ( fear) may diſpleaſe you. 1 have 


every where mark'd in the margins the page and 


ne, both in this and the other part. But if you or- 
der} me not to croſs. the lines, or would any way elſe 


"Limit x my commiſſion, you will oblige me by doing 
it in your next letter; for 1 am at once equally fear- ; 
ful of ſparing you, and of offendipg. you hy too im- 


0 a correction. Hitherto however 1 have croſs'd 


em ſo as 145 1 5 becauſe you bade me. When 
peti zirions are Huck out in a copy, 1 
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find more upon dipping in the firſt yo. 


-lomi, ee eee e cb, that, Ie. 


lieve more ſhortning will be requiſite than you may 


be willing to bear with, unleſs you are in good ear. 


neſt reſolv'd to have no thought repeated. Pray, 


forgive this freedom, which as I muſt be ſincere in 
this caſe, .ſo I could not but take; and let me knoy 
if I am to go on at this rate, or if you would pre- 


ſeribe any other method. 


I am very glad you continue your reſolution of 


ſeeing me in my Hermitage this ſummer ; the ſooner 
you return, the ſooner 1 ſhall be happy, which in. 
. deed my want of any company that is entertaining 


or eſteemable, together with frequent infirmities and 


i pains, hinder me from being in your abſence. 'Tis 
£ (I am ſure) a real truth, that my ſickneſs cannot 
5 make me quite weary of myſelf when I have you 


— 


Witch me; and I ſhall want no company but your 


when you are here. 


You ſee how freely and with how little care I talk 


| h | rather than write to you: this is one of the many 
advantages of friendſhip, that one can ſay to one's 


; friend the things that ſtand i in need of pardon, and 


at the ſame time be ſure of it. Indeed T do not know 


whether or no the letters of friends are the worle for 


| 25 being fit for none elſe to read. Tis an argument of 


| the truſt repoſed i in a friend's good nature, when one 


„ & 


; writes. ſuch things to him as require a good portion 


of it, 1. haye experienced yours fo, often and ſo 
Jong, that I can now no more doubt of the yen 
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EATETTY xxV. 


From Mr. Wire 1 E v. 


. nine 1 Apen 27, 7710 
V ov eim me an account in your letter of the 
1 trouble you have undergone for me, in com- 
paring my papers you took down with you, with 
the old printed volume, and with one another, of that 
bundle you have in your hands; amongſt which, 
ou ſay) you find numerous Repetitions of the ſame 
thoughts and ſubjects; all which, I muſt; confeſs, 
my want of memory has prevented me from imagin- 
ing, as well as made me capable of committing : 
ſince, of all figures, that of Tautology is the laſt I 
would uſe, or leaſt forgive myſelf for. -But-ſeeibg 
is. believing ;; wherefore I will take ſome pains to 
examine and compare thoſe papers in your hands 
with one another, as well as with the former printed 
copies, or books of my damn'd Miſcellanies; all 
which (as bad a memory as I have) with a little 
more pains and care I think I can remedy. There- 
fore I would not have you give yourſelf more trouble 
about them, which may prevent the pleaſure you 
have, and may give the world in writing upon new 


v8 LET ERG OAS 
ubjefts-of your oum, whereby you will much bette 
marks upon the whole volume of my papers; all 
_ that I defire of you is to mark in the margin (with. 
"out defacing the copy at all either any repetition of 
words, matter. or. ſenſe. or any tho rhts, or words 
too much repeated; which if you will be ſo kind as 
to do foro me, yu will ſupply. my want of Memory 
with your good one, and my deficiencies of ſenſe, 


with the infallibility of yours; which if you do, 


you wall moſt infinitely oblige me, who al moſt reg. 
the trouble I have given you, fince ſo much R 
as to what you call freedom with me, (which you 
, me to n en ns! be WR 1 ad 


far from — your er an e to me, 
aht I think it a charity andi an obligation; Which ! 
mall always acknowledge, W een n 
. vou for it; who am, &c. 

All che news Thave to ul nr en Mr. 
urn is going to make his Exit from the ſtage of 
-xhis yorld; the Gout being ny into his head, 
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LET 1 


1 BETHEL FS. : 


1 ge 8 Mai 10, 171% | 
1 8 5% perk rt to take in my not accepting 
13 invitation, and to find (if I miſtake not) 


your exception not unmixt with ſome ſuſps ſpicion. Be 


4 
ee IT WM 


certaih I ſhall moſt” carefully obſerve... your requeſt, 


not'to croſs over, or deface the copy of your papers 
for the future, and only to mark in the margin the 

Repetitions. But as this can ſerve no further than 
to get rid of thoſe repetitions, and no way rectify 
the Method, no nor connect the Matter, nor improve 
the poetry in. expreſſion or numbers, without further 
blotting, adding, and altering 3 ſo it really. is my 
qpinion and deſire, that you ſhould take your papers 
out of my hands into your own,” and that ne altera. 
tions may be trade dut when both of us are pte- 

ſent; when you may be ſatisffed with e every blot, as 
well as every addition, and nothing be put upon the 

papers but what you ſhall give your own ſanction 

and aſſent to, at the ſame time, 

Do not be fo unjuſt, as to imagine from hence 
that I would decline any part of this taſk ; on the 
contrary you know, I have been at the pains of 
tranſcribing fome pieces, at once to comply with 
your. defire of 'not defacing the copy, and yet to 
loſe no time in proceeding upon the correction. I 
will go on the ſame way, if you pleaſe ; tho truly 
it is (as I have often told you) my fincere opinion, 
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that * greater part would make a . 
figure as Single Maxims and Reflections in proſe, 
after the manner of your favourite Rochefoucault, 
than in verſe of And, this, when nothing more is 
done but marking the repetitions in the margin, wil 
be an eaſy taſ to proceed upon, notwithſtanding 
he bad Memory you complain « of. 05 am a unfignct 
ly, _ Ty W &. 
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* + Mr. Wycherley Jived on years: Fn Rep to * 1715, 
but little progreſs was made in this deſign, thro? his Old age, 
and the increaſe of his infirmities. However, ſome of the Ver- 
ſes, which had been touch'd by Mr. P. with cccev311 of theſe 
Maxims in Proſe, were found among his papers, which having the 
misfortune to fall into. the hands of a Mercenary, were publiſhed 
in 1728 ig octavo, under the Title of The en Works 
of William Sev Tis. 
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; | April 26: x 1705. 
1 the + Ay you favour'd me with, 
and had ſent them to you yeſterday morning,. but 

that I thought to have brought them to you laſt 

night myſelf. I have read them over ſeveral times 
with great ſatis faction. The Preface is very judi - 
cious e, ee and the Verſes very tender 


N of Abberley i in Worceſterſhire, Ws af the Horſe Ja | 
Queen Anne s reign, Author of ſeveral beautiful pieces in Profe 
and Verfe, and in the opinion of Mr, Dryden (in his n. 
to Virgil) eee of ee K 5 1 

+ Mr, Pope” s Paſtorals. 
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— hb on kind of DORmey, nod; a —.— that 
much exceeds the years you told me he was of. He 
f hes takelt very freely from. the ang ente, by at | 
has mixed of his own with theirs, 1s not Inferior to 
what he has taken from them. 'Fis-no flattery at 
all to ſay, that Virgil had written nothing ſo good 
at his age SH mall take it as fav if you will 
bring me acquainted with by and te will Ne 
himſelf the trouble any morning to call at my houſe, 
I ſhall be very glad to read the verſes over with him, 


b and give bim m opinion of the particulars more 


* An E. Ne. Abe a A 111 
2: rene to Mr. .Pop P E. 


Nen we . is a — and = be 


very glad of the continuance of à correſpon- 


anno h by which I ant like to be ſo great a gainer. 


J hope, when I have the happineſs of ſeeing you 


again in London, not only to rend qr the verſes L 
have now of yours, but more chat yd have written 
ſince; for r make no ddubt but any one Who writes 
ſo, well uſt; write more. Not that I think the 
moſt voluminous. poets always. the. hed. Kamen 
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the contrary is rather ere. I mieiition'd ſome what 
to you in London of a Paſtoral Comedy, which I 


ſhould be glad to hear you had, thought upon ſince. 


1. find Menage in is obſervations upon Taſſo 
Aminta, reckons up fourſcore paſtoral plays in Ita 
lian : and in looking over my old Italia books, 1 
find a great many paſtoral and piſcatory plays, 


| which, I ſuppole,. Menage reckons together. 1 find | 


alſo by Me lenage, that Taſſo is not the firſt that writ 
in that kind, he mentioning another before him 
which he himſelf had never ſeen, nor indeed have 
I. But as the Aminta, Paſtor Fido, and Fill di 
Sciro of Bonarelli are the three beſt, ſo, I think, 
there is no diſpute. but Aminta is the beſt of the 
three : not but that the diſcourſes i in Paſtor Fido are 


more entertaining and copious in ſeveral people's 


opinion, tho' not ſo proper for paſtoral : and the 


fable of Bonarelli more ſurprizing. I do not re- 


member many in other languages, that have written 
in this kind with ſucceſs, Racan' 8 Ber geries are much 


inferior to his lyric poems; and the Spaniards ate 


all too full of « conceits. Rapin will have the deſi ign 
of paſtoral plays, to be taken from the Cyclops of 
Euripides. Iam ſure there is nothing of this kind 


in Engliſh worth mentioning, and therefore ou 


have that field © open to yourſelf. . You ſee I write to 


you without. any ſort of conſtraint or method, as 


things come into my head, and therefore uſe tho”. 
ſame freedom with me, who am, „ 
Vor. VIII. e 
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Camper omit 8 firſt opportunity of making vou 
my acknowledgments for reviewing thoſe papers 
mine. Von have no leſe right to correct me, 
than the fame hand that rais'd a tree has to prune it. 


I am convinced ; as well as Jou, that one may correct 
too much; for i in poetry, as in painting, a man may 


lay colours one upon another, till they ſtiffen and 
deaden the piece. . Beſides, to/beſtow heightening | 
on every part is monſtrous : ſome parts ought to be 
lower than the reſt; and nothing 1 looks more ridicu- 
lous than a work, where the thou hts, however 
| different i in their own nature, ſeem on a level: 
is like a meadow newly mown, where weeds s, graſs, 
and flowers, are all laid even, and appear undiſ- 
tinguiſn d. 1 believe too that ſometimes our firſt 
thoughts are the beſt, as the firft ſqueezing of ft 


grapes makes the fineſt wine. 
I have not attempted any thing « of a Paſtoral er 
| medy, becauſe, 1 think, the taſte of our age will 


not reliſh a poem of that ſort. People ſeek for what 
they call wit, on all ſubjetts, and in all places ; z not 
_ conſidering that nature loves tiutk lo well, chat it 


hardly ever admits of flouriſhing : Conceit i is to na- 


ture what paint is to beauty ; ; it is not only needleſs, 
but i impairs What it would improye. There is a 


certain majeſty in kmplicity, which wi_k above all 
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loweſt, and forbid it to the Epic no leſs than the 

I Paſtoral. 1 ſhou'd certainly diſpleaſe all thoſe who 
R are charm'd with Guarini and Bonarelli, and imitate 
Taſſo not only in the ſimplicity of his Thoughts, 
veries ſhould have place in the ſtory of a paſtoral 
comedy, I believe it would be more agreeable ta 
probability to make them the effects of chance than 
of deſign; intrigue not being very conſiſtent with 
that innocence, which ought to conſtitute a ſhep- 
herd's character. There is nothing in all the Aminta 
l remember) but happens by mere accident ; un- 
9 leſs it be the meeting of Aminta with Sylvia at the 
0 fountain, which is the contrivance of Daphne; and 
4 even that is the moſt ſimple in the world: the con- 
vary is obſervable in Paſtor Fido, where Coriſca ia 

ſo perfect a miſtreſs of intrigue, that the plot could 
not have been brought to paſs without her. Iam 
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ditadvantage, "As to the manners: its general deſign 
is to make us in love wich me ingocence of a rural 
life, ſo that to introduce ſhepherds of 4 vicious cha- 
rater muſt in fome meaſure debaſe it; and hence it 
may come to paſs, that even the virtuous characters 
will not ſhine ſo much, for want of being oppos d 
to their contraties. - Theſe thoughts are purely my- 
own, and therefore Have reaſon to dnubt them: but 
[ hope your judgment will ſet 1 me Tight. 5 

| n E 2 


inclined to think the paſtoral comedy has another 
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'ould beg your opinion eee point: 
ws how far the liberty of borrowing may extend? 
I have defended it ſometimes by ſaying, that it ſeems 


not ſo much the perfection of ſenſe » to ſay things 
that had never been ſaid beſore, as to expreſs thoſe 
beſt that have been ſaid oſteneſt; and that writers, 


in the caſe of borrowing from others, are like trees 
which of themſelves would produce only one ſort of 


fruit, but by being grafted upon others may yield 
variety. A mutual commerce makes poetry flouriſh; 
but then poets, like merchants; ſhould repay with 

ſomething of their own what they take from others; 

not, like pyrates, make prize of all they meet. I 

 defire you to tell me ſincerely, if I have not ſtretch d 
this licence too far in theſe Paſtorals? I hope to be · 


come a critic by your precepts, and a poet by your 
example. Since I have ſeen your Eclogues, T can- 


not be much pleas'd with my own; however you 
have not taken away all my vanity; ſo long as you 
; en me leave to nnn ere . Ke. 1 
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Fon Mr. Warn. | 
800 July 20, 1706. 
© Had foe de a you . for the favour of 


your letter, but that I was in hopes of giving 
wy an account at the ſame ane t | 
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Windſor; but I am now forced to put that quite aff; 


being engaged to go to my corporation of Rich- 
mond in Vorkſhire. I think you are perfectly in the 


right in your notions of Paſtoral ; but I am of opi- 
nion, that the redundancy of wit you mention, tho? 
*tis what pleaſes the common people, is not what 


ever pleaſes the beſt judges. Paſtor Fido · indeed has 


| had more admirers than Aminta ; but I will venture 


to ſay, there is a great deal of difference between 
the admirers of one and the other. Coriſca, which 


ig a character generally admir'd by the ordinary | 
Judges, 1s intolerable i in a Paſtoral ; and Bonarelli' $ 


fancy of making his ſhepherdeſs i in love with two 
men equally, is not to be defended, whatever pains 
he has taken. to do it, As for what you aſk of the 


liberty of Borrowing; tis very evident the beſt La- 


tin Poets have extended this very far; and none ſo 


far as Virgil, whoi is the beſt of them. As for che 


Greek Poets, if we cannot , trace them. ſo plainly, 
tis perhaps, becauſe we have none before them ; 'tis 


evident that moſt of them borrowed from Homer, and 


Homer has been accus'd of burning thoſe that wrote 
before him, that his thefts might not be diſcover'd. 


The beſt of the modern Poets in all languages, are 


thoſe that have the neareſt copied the Antients. In- 
deed in all the common ſubjects of Poetry, the 
thoughts are ſo obvious (at leaſt if they are natural) 
that whoever writes laſt, muſt write things like what 
have been ſaid before: But they may as well ap- 

| ** and drink- 


E 3 


8 "LBPPERSToans 
ng, and accuſe the moderns of having ſtalen thoſe 
inventions from them; it being evident in all ſuch 


"_ that whoever liv'd: firſt, muff firſt 0d hom 
8 N when 1 8 
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when there are one. or two bright thoughts flolen, 
and all the reſt is quite different from it, a poem 


makes a very fooliſh figure: But when *tis all melt- 


ed down together, and the Gold of the Ancients ſo 
mix d with that of the Moderns, that none can diſ- 


tinguiſh the one from the other, I can never find 


fault with it. I cannot however but own to you, 


that chere are others of a different opinion, and that 
I; have ſhewn your verſes to ſome who have made 

that objection to them. J have ſo much company 

round me while I write this, and ſuch a noiſe in my 

cars, that tis impoſſible I ſhould' write any thing 

8 nonſenſe, fo muſt break off 12 55 1 15855 
. | * 1 Non 
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LETTER ONT 
From Mr. Wa L 6 n. 


2 11 Sept. 99.4706... 

E eee TIE. 
£ A. vour of your letter, which had lain there till 
then. Having been abſent: about fix weeks, I read 


bver your Paſtorals again, with a great deal of plea- 


ſure, and to judge the better read Virgil's Eclogues, 


ways of them. y the lie hint ee CM - 


occaſions to improve them, tis probable vou will 
make them yet better againſt winter; tho? there is a 
mean to be kept even in that too, and a man may 
correct his verſes till he takes away the true ſpirit of 
of them; eſpecially if he ſubmits to the correction of 
ſome who paſs. for great Critics, by mechanical rules, 
and never enter into the true deſign and Genius of 
an author. I have ſeen ſome of theſe, that would 


hardly allow any one good Ode in Horace, who | 


cry Virgil wants fancy, and that Homer is very incor- 


rect. While they talk at this rate, one would think | 


them above the common rate of mortals; but ge- 
nerally they are great admirers aid Loom: 
and when they write themſelves, we find out all the 
myſtery. They ſcan their verſes upon their fingers; 
run after Conceits and glaring thoughts ; their poems 
are All made up of Couplets, of which the firſt, may 
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60 LETTERS 1 | 
be laſt, or the laſt firſt, without any ſort of preju- 


dice to their works; in which there is no deſign, or 


ef 


method, or any thing natural or juſt... For you are 


certainly in the right, that in all writings whatſo- 
ever (not poetry only) nature is to be followed; 
and we fhould be jealous of ourſelves for being fond 


of Similies, Conceits, and what they call ' ſaying 


fine Things. When we were in the North, my 


Tord Wharton ſhew'd me a letter he had receiv'd 
from a certain great General in Spain *; I told him 


I would by all means have that General recall'd, 


and ſet to writ ng here at home, for it was impoſſible 


that a man uith ſo much Wit as he ſhew'd; could 


be fit to command an Army, or do any other buſi- 
neſs . As for hat you ſay of Expreſſion: tis in- 
| deed the ſame thing to Wit, as Dreſs is to Beauty: 


I have ſeen many women over- dreſs d, and ſeveral 
look better in a careleſs night-gown, with their 
hair about their ears, than Mademoiſelle Spanheim 


dreſs d for a ball. I do not deſign to be in London 


till towards the parliament: then I ſhall certainly be 


there; and hope by that time you will have: finiſh'd 


your Paſtorals as you would have them appear in 


| the world,” and- particularly the third, of Autumn, 


1 uch 1 have not prey eee, 


. R * 3 1 
* rie Earl of Prterborow, OLD 
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FROM W. 
upon the ſame ſubject as that of mine on Mrs. Tem- 


peſt's'Death, I ſhou'd take it very kindly in you to 
give it a little turn, as if it were to the Memory of 

the ſame Lady, if they were not written for ſome 
particular Woman whom you would make immor- 


tal. You may take occaſion to ſhew the difference 


| between Poets Miſtreſſes, and other mens. I only 


hint this, which you may either do, or let alone juſt 
as you think fit. I ſhall be very much pleas'd to 
ſee you again in Town, and to hear from you in the 
mean time. 15 w. war 8 ner eee 

s * "Your, Ke. 
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F TER the thoughts 1 13 already ſent you | 


on the ſubject of Engliſh Verfification, you 
defire my opinion' as td ſome farther particulars. 
There are indeed certain Niceties, Which, tho' not 
much obſerved even by correct verſifiers, I cannot 
but think, deſerve to be better regarded. BY 


1. It is not enough that nothing 3 the 2 


but a good Poet will adapt che very Sounds, as well 


as Words, to the things he treats of. So that there 
is (if one may expreſs it ſo) a Style of Sound. As 


in deſcribing. a Sliding fiream,. the numbers ſhould 


run eaſy and flowing ; in deſcribing a rough torrent 
or — lancrogs. and ſwelling, and ſo of the reſt. 
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This is evident every where in Homer and Virgil, 
and no where elſe; that I know of, to any obſery- 


able degree. The following examples wil . 
* n W 1 nn 


N _ Mole . 2 en, 
BY 1 molizine {i 


* 0 


3 A ab aaa e ane ruit Daten Nex. 


1 — 


- Arte ba. 


x w . Telum. imbelle ſine ictu, conjecit. 


e2 


Tolle moras, cape /axe manu, cape os Paper. 
Ferts citi hanna, date tela, repellite em. 


25 
— This, I think, is what very few obſerve in Prac- 


| _ tice, and is undoubtedly of wonderful force in im- 


printing the image on the reader : We have one ex- 
cellent example of it in our language, Mr. Dryden's 
wy on St. . entitled Alexander's Feaſt, 


1 


5 Every nice ear muſt (I believe) have obſerv' a, 


chat in any ſmooth Engliſh verſe: of ten ſyllables, 


there is naturally a Pauſt at the fourth, fifth, or fixth 


ſyllable. It is upon theſe the ear reſts, and upon 


the judicious change and management of which de- 
ends the as; 'of pn ner ner e e ig 
t the fifth. 
Mere er thy no e bs ag avings, 
At the fourth. 
Ho — and peace 1 1. brings. 
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y I fancy, chat, to preſerve an exact Harmony 
ariety, the Pauſe at the 4th or 6th ſhould not 
above three lines together, without the 
interpoſition of another; elſe it will be apt to weary 
the ear with one continued tone, at leaſt it does 


mine: That at che 5th runs quicker, and carries 


not quite ſo dead a weight, ſo tires not ſo much, 
tho! it be continued TO. 


"os Another nicety ib in relation to Rxpletives, 


whether words or ſyllables, which are made uſe of 


purely to ſupply a vacaney: Do before verbs plural 
is abſolutely ſuch ; and it is not improbable but future 


refiners may explode did and dbes in the fame manner, 


which are almoſt always uſed for the ſake of rhyme. 
The ſame cauſe has occaſioned the promiſcuous uſe 


of you and thou to the ſame perſon, which can never 


ound fo graceful as either one or the other. 


4. I would alſo object to the irruption of Alexan- 


drine verſes, of twelve ſyllables, which, I think, 
ſhould never be allow'd but when ſome remarkable 
beauty: or propriety in them atones for the liberty: 
Mr. Dryden has been too free of theſe, eſpecially 


ih his 1 IF * 19 1 22 27 as to 
| mow Rhimes. | 


. 1 could equally chieckt to A 1 of the 
ame Rhymes within four or fix lines of each other, 
% tireſome to the ear thro' their Monotony. 
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. Monoſyllable Lines, unleſs very artfully 115 


naged, are ſtiff, or languiſhing: eee, wee 
ful to. expreſs Melancholy, Slowneſs, 


7. To come to the Hiatus, or Gap Yale two 
words, Which is caus'd by two vowels opening on 
each other (upon which you 'defire me to be parti. 
cular) I think the rule in this caſe i is either to uſe 


the Czſura, or admit the Hiatus, juſt as the car is 


leaſt ſhock d by either: For the Cæſura ſometimes 


offends the ear more than the Hiatus itſelf, and Our 


language. is naturally ar with conſonants: 
As for example ; I in this verſe, 


The old have Int "reft ever in their de, | 
we e mond fay, to avoid the Hiatus, 215 ns a 17 | 
Bur th? ut haves int 'reft.. ' JE * n 


The Hiatus which has = ert effect, 15 8 
one word ends with the ſame vowel that begins the 
following; and next to this, thoſe vowels whoſe 
worn agg ay neareſt to each inacgyd are -moſt im be 
people will think theſe; Obſervations trivial, and 
therefore I am glad to corroborate them by ſome 


great authorities, which I have met with in Tully | 


and Quintilian. In the fourth book of Rhetoric to 
Herennius, are theſe words: Fugiemus cerebral voca- 
um, concusſſonet, gue vuſtunm atque Biantem reddunt 
oratianem ; ut hoc e, Baccæ ante amaniſige impen- 
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debant. - And Quintilian I. ix. cap. 4. Vocalium con 
curſus cum accidit, hiat & interfiftit, & quaſi laborat 


oratio. Peſſimi longe quæ eaſdem inter ſe literas com- | q 
njteunt, ſo ſanabunt <  Preccipuus ramen erit hiatus earum f 
quie cavo aut ball ore efferuntur. E Plenior litera | | 
| eff, I anguſtior. But he goes on to reprove the ex- p 
ceſs on the other hand of being too ſolicitous in this 1 
matter, and ſays admirably, | Ne/eo, an peghigentia in b 
boc att ſolicituds fit pejor. 80 likewiſe Tully (Orator, | 
ad Brut.) Theopompum reprevendynt, . eas literas 1 
tanto opere Fugerit, Pl 5 idem magier ejus Socrates : | | 
which laſt author, as Turnebus on Quintilian ob- 3 
Quintilian tells us, that Tully and Demoſthenes did i 
not much obſerve this nicety, though Tully himſelf 
ſays in the Orator, Crebra iſia vocum concurſio, quam 4 
magna ex parte vitieſam, fugit Demoſtbenes. If I am "ny f 
not miſtaken, Malherbe of all the moderns has been il 
the moſt ſcrupulous. in this point; and I think Me- 5 4 
nage in his obſervations upon him ſays, he has | 3 
not one in his poems. To conclude, I believe the (| 1 
Hiatus ſhould be avoided with more care in poetry 6 
than in Oratory; and I would conſtantly try to pre- l 
vent it, unleſs where the cutting it off is more pre- | I 
mmm n oi 
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LETTER 2 


: Mines my mate 
b leſt the Town, as 
Lit is with a great many men when they leave the 
world, whoſe loſs itſelf they do not ſo much regret, 

as that of their friends whom they. leaye behind init, 
For I do not know one ching for which I can envy 


* 


London, hut ſor your continuing there. Loet I gueſs 
you will expect me to recant this expreſſion, when 
heatheniſn name 


L tell vou that Sappha (by 
you haye chriſten d a very orthodox Lady) did not 
arcompany me into the Country. Well, you have 
your Lady in the Town fill, and I have my Heart 
in the Country ſtill, which being wholly unemploy d 
as yet, has the more room in it for my friends, and 


* 


FROM H. CR OM WELL, Es Q 67, : 
does not want a corner at your ſervice. You have 


exwemely obliged me by your frankneſs and kind- 
1% neſs; and if I have abus d it by too much freedom 
on my part, I hope you will attribute it to the na- | 
: tural openneſs of my temper, which hardly knows | 


8 kow to ſhow Reſpect, where it feels Affection. 1 

vwould love my Friend; as my Miſtreſs, without ce- 
remony; and hope 2 little rough uſage ſometimes 
| may not be more . N to the ons than it i is to 


— 
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the other.. | 
If you have any curioſity to wn 0 man- | f 
ver I live, or N loſe A ook Ow will inform | 
4 7000 one line: . 22 „ | 
| Prandes, foto, cans, * I Cans, ODIN | 5 
Anery day with me is literally anather yeſterday, ; 
for it is exactly the ſame : It has the ſame buſineſs, 1 | 
„ .idleneſs. A man might indeed paſs his time much 8 
5 better, but I queſtion if any man could paſs it much | 1 
eaſier. If you will viſit our ſhades: this ſpring, N 
; which I very much deſire, you may perhaps inſtruc. 
me © manage my game more wiſely ; but at preſent | = 
1 l am ſatisfy 'd to triſle away my time any Way, ra- if 4 
3 they. than let it ſtick by me; as ſhop-keepers are” 4 
1 glad to be rid of thoſe goods. at any rate, which 
would otherwiſe always be lying upon their hands. 
| Sir, if you will favour me ſometimes with your 
letters, it will be a great ſatisfaction to me on ſe- {il 
veral OE] and on this in particular, that it 1 | 
» 
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will ſhow me (to my comfort) that even a wiſe nity! 


is ſometimes very idle; for ſo yo muſt heeds be 
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1 0 9 75 Ae, 27, 1708. 

T Have . to r to you in this letter; but I 
was reſolv d to write to tell you ſo. Why ſhould 
not I content myſelf with ſo many great Examples 

of deep Divines, profound Caſuiſts, grave Philoſo- 

phers; who have written, not letters only, but 
whole Tomes and voluminous Treatiſes about No- 
thing? Why ſhould a fellow like me, who all his 
life does nothing, be aſham'd to write nothing? and 
that to one who has nothing to do; but to read it? 


But perhaps you'll ſay, the whole world has ſome- 
thing to do, ſomething to talk of, ſomething to wiſh - 
for, ſomething to be employ d about: But pray, Sir, 
caſt up the account, put all theſe ſomethings toge- 
ther, and what is the ſum total but juſt noching „ 
have no more to ſay, but to deſire you to give my 


n A 
wer cha] am aoting mor an 


n ail . Lp 1e on. 5 


| k CROMWELL, x. c „ 


LETTBR II. 


| May 10, 1708. 
* OU talk of fame and glory, and. of the great 
men of Antiquity: Pray, tell me, what are 


* 


all your great dead men, but ſo many ttle living 
letters ? What a vaſt rewart 


waſted by Writers, and all the blood ſpilt by Prin- 


ces? There was in old time one Severus a Roman | 
Emperor. I dare fay you never called him by any + 
other name in your life : and yet in his days he was 


ſtyled Lucius, Septimius, Severus, Pius, Pertinax, Au- 
guſtus, Parthicus, Adiabenicus, Arabicus, Maximus, 
and what not? What a prodigious waſte of letters 


has time made ! what a number have here dropt off, 


and left the poor ſurviving ſeven unattended ! For 


my own part, four are all I have to care for; and 


FIl be judg'd by you if any man cou'd live inleſs 
compaſs ? Well, for the future I drown all high 
thoughts in the Lethe of cowſlip-wine z as for Fame, 
Renown, Reputation, take em, Critics? 
Tradam protervis in Mare e. 
Ventis. | 3 


If ever I . 
damn 'd, fortiere WI pts e abe Gn if | 


being damn'd : 


Damnation Allows Aud io eats men, _ 
But your den Rr lives and OS 
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is here for all che- ine 
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Nov. 1, 1 . 
Ire abe 550 ant nd ch the Country ever 
fince I ſaw you, that I have not once thought of 
the-Town, or enquir'd of any one in it beſides Mr. 
Wycherley and, yourſelf. And from him I under- 
dure; from whence I gueſs you are return'd by this 
time, to your old apartment in the widow's corner, 
70 your old buſineſs of comparing Critics, and re- 
conciling'Commentators, and to your old diverſions 
of loſing a game at piquet with the ladies, and half 
a play, or quarter of a play, at the theatre: Where 
vou are none of the malicious audience, but the 
chief of amorous ſpectators; and for the infirmity 
of one ſenſe, which there, for the moſt part, could 
only ſerve to diſguſt you, hart the. n of an- 
other, which raviſhes J. 


[ 2. Engio, wht one 69 is ane. 
7 but retires into the reft... 


Wo 


according to the poetical, not the — Dodwell; 

who has done one thing worthy of eternal memory; 
rote two lines in his life that Are not nonſenſe!] 
So you have the advantage of being entertain d with 
all the * of the boxes, without Js troubled 


| + Omitted by he Author — : 


6 


rF 


modern Poets that you do not hear their works: 
and next, that you are not ſo arrant a critic, as to 
damn them (like the reſt) without hearing. But. 


now I talk of thoſe critics, I have good news to tell. 
you concerning myſelf, for which I expect you 
ſhould congratulate with me: It is that, beyond all, 


2 and far abore my mem. I bm 


. of ab — | fas ee 3 forth 


to public puniſhment; and reſpited from time to 


time from the hands of thoſe barbarous executioners 


of the Muſes, whom I was juſt now ſpeaking of. It 
often happens, that guilty Poets, like other guilty Cris 
minals, when once they are known and-proclaim'd, 
deliver themſelves into the hands of juſtice, only to 
prevent others from doing it more to their, diſadvan- 
tage; and not out of any ambition to ſpread their 


fame, by being executed in the face of the world, 


which is a fame but of ſhort continuance. That 
Poet were a happy man «who could but obtain a 


grant to preſerve his for ninety-nine years ; for thoſe 


names very rarely laſt ſo many days, which are 


planted either in Jacob Tonſon' 5, of the A pero yy F 


"Newgate" $ Miſcellanies. wk | 
J have an hundred things to ſay to you, which 
ſhall be deferr'd till I have the Happineſs of ſeein 


9B, in town, for t the ſeaſon, now AVE, * that i in. h 
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Vith any of the dulneſs of the ſtage. Vou are ſo 
good a critic, that tis the greateſt happineſs of the 
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74 LETTERS To anv 
vites every body thither. Some of them I Rad com- 
municated to yeu by letters before this, if I had not 
been uncertain” where you paſs'd your time the laſt 
| ſeaſon : So much ſine weather, I doubt not, has 
given you all the pleaſure you could deſire from the 
country, and your on thoughts the beſt company 
in it. But nothing could allure Mr. Wycherley to 
our foreſt, he continued (as you told me long fince 
he would) an obſtinate lover of the town, in ſpite 
of friendſhip and fair weather. Therefore hence- 
forward, to all thoſe conſiderable qualities I know 
you'polleſs'd of, 1 ſhall add that of Prophecy, But 
1 Kill believe Mr. Wycherley's intentions were good, 
and am fatisfy*d that he promiſes nothing, but with 
a real\ deſign to perform it: how much ſoever his 
other excellent qualities are above my imitation, his 
fincerity, . is not ; n wu 
that 1 80 N 
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3 Jan. 22 eb. g. 

A Had 7 you the inclos' d * apers before this 
J time, but that I intended to Me brought them 

| myſelf, and afterwards conld find no opportunity of 


This was # tranſlation of the firſt book of Ststius, done 
When the author was but fourteen years ola, as appears by an ad- 


vertiſement before the firſt edition of it in a miſtellany publiſ d 
| by B. Lintot, 8vo, 711. e 


verſion, 


FROM II. cien vert. Roe. 73 


ending them without ſuſpicion of their miſcarrying 1 
not that they are of the leaſt value, but for fear 
ſome body might be fooliſh enough to imagine them 
"fo, and inquiſitive enough to difcover thoſe faults 

which T (by your help) would correct. I therefore 

beg the favour of you to let them go no farther than 
your Chamber, and to be very free of your remarks 
in the margins, not only in regard to the accuracy; 


but to the fidelity of the tranflation ; which I have 


not had time to compare with its original. And I 
deſire you to be more ſevere, as it is much more 
criminal for me to make another ſpeak nonſenſe, 
than to do it in my own proper perſon. For your 
better help it comparing, it may be fit th tell you, 
that this is not an entire verſion of the firſt book. 
| There is an omiſſion from the 158th line — n 
nurmura ſerpunt Plebis ee the 312th—Z:- 
terea patriis olim vagus exul ab oris— (between theſe 
two Statius has a deſcription of the council of the 
Gads, and a ſpeech of. Jupiter ; which contain a pe- 


culiar beauty and majeſty, and were left out for no 


other reaſon, but becauſe the conſequence of this 
machine appears not till the ſecond book.) The 
tranſlation goes on from thence to the words Hic 


dero ambobus rabiem fortuna cruentam, where there is 


an odd account of a battle at fiſty cuffs between two 
Princes on a very flight accafion; _ at a time when, 


„ 


» Theſe be ace tranſlated, and the are extant in the printed 


"OF. 


„ 
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3 a as 99s . 16571 fg very 
;unfit for ſuch a ſcuffle. 'This I had actually tran- 
Aated, but was very ill ſatisfied with it, even in my 
o nén words, to which an author cannot but be par- 
tial enough of conſcience; ĩt was therefore omitted 
an this copy, which goes on above eighty lines far- 
ther, at the words Hic ch r n &c. 
det the end of the BOOK. 5 
- You will find, 1 doubt not, ws Santas was none 
of the diſereeteſt Poets, tho he was the beſt verſifier 
next Virgil: In the very beginning he unluckily be- 
trays his ignorance in the rules of Poetry which 
Horace had already taught the Romans) when he 
aſks his Muſe where io begin his Thebaid, and ſeems 
to doubt whether it ſhould not be ab ova Lediæo. 
Wen be eomes to the ſcene of his Poem, and the 
” prize in diſpute between the brothers, he gives us a 
5 very mean opinion of it—Pugna. eft de faupere regno. 
Very different ſrom the conduct of his maſter 
5 eee 75 the 0 of his Poem in forms 


re gentem (Beg on Epic Te 


I 5 = Tbere 3 ate es little faults 3 in him, among 
„ -ms b cannot bar take notice pf ne in this book, 


of: the implacal le hatred of the 


*. - bigthers, he ſays, The whole e elite te e 
3 one to repay ſo much impiety. 
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- Quid 1 peteretur crimine tante 1 
*. ulerque Poli, guem! Sol emiſus | Zoo 
© Cardine, guem porta Vergens projpettat wa $2 


5 3 * ; 
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Auaſſue procal terras 1 Sit fidere N 
Acuius, aut Borea 7 madidive e 
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Aer all ping who not hm think of but Hea- 
ven itſelf for hs: prize! _ what follows 1 is aſto- 
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7 do not remember to Li's met with ſo great a fall . 
in any ancient author whatſoever. I ſhould not  haye 
inſiſted ſo much, on the faults of This Poet, if 18 id 
not hope you would take the ſame freedom with, and 

revenge it upon bis Tranſlator.” 4 ſhall be extremely | 
glad if the. reading this can be any amuſement to. 
vou, the rather becauſe 1 had the diſlatisfaction t 0 
8 hear vou have been confin'd. to your chamber by a an 85 
illness, which, I fear, was as troubleſome 3 EY compa- 
nion as I. have ſometimes been in the fame Place; . 
1 where, if ever yon found any. plealure 3 in my Som- 
"4 any, it muſt ſurely have been that, Which moſt 5 
men take in obſerving the faults and Mae of al. 


" other; a Peaſure, Which, your 8 5 cale ag 
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n 
If you willoblige me at your leifure with the con- I 
armation. of your recovery, under your own hand, t 
it will be extremely grateful to me, for next to the n 
PÞleakits of ſering my friends, is that I take in hear- 0 
ang from them; and in this particular I am beyond 
all acknowledgments obliged to our friend Mr. Wy- f 
Cherley. bi know I heed no apology to you for | 
Apeaking of him, whoſe example, as I am proud of 


} 

following in all things, ſo in nga more Fn in ! 
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7 914 "Fr betend this time been troubled 
| 8 55 a letter from me, but that 1 deferred it t 
Hill I could Lend] | you either the * Miſcellany, or my | 
"continuation of the verfion of Status. 1 he firſt I | 
| Imagin'd © you might have had before now, but Hnce 
the contrary has happen'd, you may draw this moral | 
: from i it, I hat authors in general ure more realy to C 
- write nonſenſe than bookſellers are to publiſh it. I 
had 1 know not what extranrituary flax of rhyme | 
upon me for three days together i Which time all 
the verſes you Tee added, have been uren 1 which | 


92 . Vesb Tonſon's fixth voluthe of Portico] Miſeellanies, ; in 


which Mr. e ene WO eee 6nd : | 
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ron H. CROMWELL, Esqgq, 77 
tell you, that you may more freely be ſevere upon 
them. Tis a merey I do not aſſault you with a 
number of original Sonnets and Epigrams, which 
our modern bards put forth in the ſpring · time, in 
as great abundance, as the trees do bloſſoms, a very 
few whereof ever come to the fruit, and pleaſe no 
longer than juſt in their birth. They make no leſs 
haſte to bring their flowers of wit to the preſs, than 
yardeners to bring their other flowers to the market, 
which if they can't get off their hands in the morn- 
ing are fure to die before night. Thus the ſame 
reaſon that furniſhes Covent-garden with thoſe noſe- 
gays you fo delight in, ſupplies the Mu/es Mercury 
and Britiſh Apollo (not to ſay Faced's Miſcellanies) 
with verſes. And it is the happineſs of this age, 
that the modern invention of printing poems for 
pence a piece, has brought the noſegays of Parnaſſus ; 
to bear the ſame price; whereby the public-ſpirited '- 
Mr. Henry Hills of black-friars has been the cauſe of 1 
great eaſe and ſingular comfort to all the learned, 
who never over-abounding in tranſitory coin, ſhould 
not be diſcontented {methinks) even though poems 
were diſtributed gratis about the ſtreets, like Bu- 
nyan's ſermons and other pious treatiſes, e | 
Eh'd in a like volume and charafter, 

The time now drawing nigh, when you uſe with 
Sappho to croſs the water in an evening to Spring- 
garden, I hope you will have a fair opportunity of 
raviſhing her I mean only (as Old- ox in the 
Plain. er Lan through the * with your well- 


.®. 
* 


uf LL BTEELMR GS Toa... 
penn d verſes. - I wiſh. you. all the pleaſures which 
the ſeaſon and the nymph can afford; the beſt com. 
-pany; the: beſt coffee, and the beſt news you can de- 
ſire: and what more to wiſn you than this, I do not 
know); unleſs it be a great deal of patience to read 
(and examine the verſes I ſend you: I promiſe you 
in return a great deal of deference to your judg- 
ment, and an extraordinary obedience to your ſenti- 
ments for the future, (to which, q ou know, J have 
been ſometimes a little refractory. ) If you will pleaſe 
to begin where you left off laſt, and mark the mar- 
gins, as yon have done in the pages immediately 
\before (which you will find corrected to your ſenſe 
pang your laſt peruſal) you will. extremely oblige 
„and improve my tranſlation. Beſides thoſe 
. a which may deviate from the ſenſe of the au- 
hor, it would be very kind in you to obſerve any 
{deficiencies in the diction or numbers. The Hiatus 
in particular I would avoid as much as poſſible, to 
Which you are certainly in the right to be a pro- 
feſs d enemy: tho', I confeſs, I could not think it 
:poſlible at all ti 
1 found by reading Malherbe lately, that there is 


-  -ſearce' any throughout his poems. I thought your 


obſervation true enough to be paſs'd into a rule, 
but not a rule without exceptions, nor that it ever 
had been reduced to practice: But this example of 
one of the moſt correct and beſt of their Poets has 
e m } ate. iet your ien ver 
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nes to be avoided by any writer, till 


un 


o H. CROMWELL, EG 79 
ſtrongly; and much more than Mr. Dryden's autho- 
rity, . — W made it a W n obſerv * 
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LETTER vn. „ 


| Wars 7 Ju 16, 3709: | 
1 l part of FR verſion: of Statius, and 
return you my t thanks for your remarks, which 1 
think to be juſt, except where you cry out (like one 
in Horace s Art of poetry) pulchre, bene, rele ! 


| bt 


$a 

ole There I have ſome fears you are often, if not at- 

an. ways, in the wrong. b 

any We One of N objeclions, namely « on that pattie 

tus The reſt revolving deer, Aall ripen into fate, 


ro- may be well grounded, in relation to its not being 
: it the exact ſenſe, of the words Cerio reliqua ordire 
ill cam. Bur the duration of the Action of Statius' s 


1 poem may as well be excepted againſt, as many 
Jur things beſides in him: (which I wonder Boſſu has 
le, not obſerv'd) for inſtead of confining his narration 


ver to one gear, it is maniſeſtly exceeded in the very firſt 
fo books: The narration begins with Oedipus“ . 
135 WW prayer to the Fury to promote diſcord betwixt his 
1 ns; z afterwards the Poet Rely ny their en- 
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tring into the agreement of reigning a year by turns; 
and Polynices takes his flight from Thebes on his 
; brother's refuſal to reſign the throne, All this is in 
the firſt book; in the next Tydeus is ſent ambaſſador 
to Eteocles, and demands His reſignation i in the 
tems, 
1 welox j, jam 3 <A — 0 

 Torfit, & amiſſæ redierunt montibus umbræ, 

Ex quo frater inch, ignota 47 ofpida 7 

Exul agit caſus. Moog 5 
55 But Boſſu himſelf is miſtaken in one dies, re- 
lating to the commencement of the action; ſaying 
in book ii. cap. 8. that Statius opens it with Eu- 
ropa's Rape, whereas the Poet at moſt only delibe- 
rates whether he ſhould or not? GE 


: Unde Aubell. 
be, Dee ? 72 70 canam primordia dire. : 


| but a 0 paſs all this wer. _ 
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is molt extravagantly — Nor did Lever 


e eee oc 


Vacua cum folus in aula 
dure jus omne tuum, eunctoſque minores, 


Et nuſquam par Hare caput. 


In the j nn of Polynices is ſome geographic 
error, 


In mediis audit dus litera campis 


could hardly be; for the Iſthmus of Corinth 3 is full 
five miles over: And caligantes abrupto ſole Mycenan, 


is not conſiſtent with what he tells us, in lib. iv. lin, 


305. * that thoſe, of Mycenæ came not to the war 
« at this time, becauſe they were then in confuſion 
« by the diviſions of the brothers, Atreus and Thy- 
« eſtes.” Now from the raiſing the Greek army 
againſt Thebos,. back to the time of this journey of 
Polynices, is (according to N on n 
dart e 
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dug morning air T pred om you, found | 
4 myſelf (as Thad propheſied) all alone, in an 


uneaſy coach'; a doleful change from that 
agreeable eompany I enjoy d the night before ! with- 
out the leaſt hope W laſt 


10 M H. CROM WELL, Esq, 8x c | | 
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recourſe in ſuch caſes, a book. I then began to en- 
ter into acquaintance with your r Moraliſts, and had 
Juſt receiv'd from them ſome cold conſolation for 
the inconveniencies of this life, and the uncertainty 
of human affairs; when [I perceiv'd my vehicle to 
ſtop, and heard from the fide of it the dreadful news 
of a ſick woman preparing to enter it. *Tis not 
- eaſy to gueſs at my mortification, but being ſo well 
fortify'd with philoſophy, I ſtood reſign'd with a 
ſtoical conſtancy to endure the worſt of evils, a ſick 
woman. I was indeed a little comforted to find, by 
| her voice and dreſs, that ſhe was young and a gen- 
tlewoman; but no ſooner was her hood remov'd, 
but J ſaw one of the fineſt faces Jever beheld, and, 
to increaſe my ſurprize, heard her ſalute me by er my 
name. I never had more reaſon to accuſe. nature 


for making me ſhort- fghted than now, when I could 


not recollect I had ever ſeen thoſe fair eyes which 
knew me ſo well, and was utterly at a loſs how to 
addreſs myſelf; till with a grear deal of ſimplicity 
and innocence ſhe let me know (even before I diſ- 


cover d my. ignorance) that ſhe was the daughter of 


one in our neighbourhood, lately marry d, who hav- 
ing been conſulting her phyſicians in town, was re- 
turning into the country, to try what good air and a 
huſband. could do to ee My father, yon 
muſt know, has ſometimes recommended the ſtudy 
of phyfic to mes but Ln never —— to be 
a doctor till e inſtant. 1 22 
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which being forbidden her by her doctors, ſhe had 
the more inclination to. In ſhort, I tempted, and 
| ſhe eat; nor was I more like the Devil than ſhe like 

Eve, Having the good ſucceſs of the *foreſaid 
Tempter before my eyes, I put on the gallantry of 
the old ſerpent, and in ſpite of my evil form accoſt- 
ed her with all the gaity I was maſter of; which 
had ſo good an effect, that in leſs than an hour ſhe 
grew pleaſant ; her colour return'd, and ſhe was 
pleas'd to ſay my preſcription had wrought an imme- 

diate cure: In a word, I Had the "ney eng 

imaginable. . | 
Thus far (ieh my 1 has finding 0 
the air of a romance, tho' it be true. But I hope 
you will look on what follows as the greateſt of 
truths, that T think myſelf extremely obliged by 
d vou in all points; efpecially for your kind and ho- 


h nourable information and advice in a matter of the 
to utmoſt concern to me, which I ſhall ever acknow- 
* ledge as the higheſt proof at once of your friend- 
l. ſhip; Juſtice and ſincerity. At the ſame time be 
f. aflar'd, that Gentleman we ſpoke of, ſhall never by 
. any alteration in me diſcover my knowledge of his 


» miltake ; the hearty forgiving of which is the only 
a kind of return I can poſſibly make him for ſo many 
1 favours: And I may derive this pleaſure at leaſt | 
y from it, that whereas I muſt otherwiſe have been a 
e little. uneaſy. to know my incapacity of returning bis 
e tele, I. ay now, * bearing his rape ex. 
ö 
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exerciſe my gratitude and friendſhip more, than him. 
{elf either is, ar perhaps ever will be ſenſible of. 
l mes, primus qui me fibi junxit, amores © 
ABAulit ; ille habeat ſecum, ſervetque Jepulchro / 
But in one thing. I mult confeſs you have yourſelf 
obliged me more than any man, which is, that yo 
have ſhew'd me many of my faults, to which as you 
are the more an implacable enemy, by ſo much the 
more you are a kind friend to me. I could be proud, 
in revenge, to find a few ſlips in your verſes, which 
I read in London, and ſince in the country, with 
more application .and pleaſure : the thoughts are 
very juſt, and you are ſure not to let them ſuffer by 
the verfification. If you would oblige me with the 
truſt of any thing of yours, I ſhould be glad to exe- 
cute any commiſſions yon would give me concerning 
them. I am here ſo perfectly at leiſure, that nothing 
would be fo agreeable an entertainment to me; but 
if you will not afford me that, do not deny me at 
lealt the ſatisfaction of your letters as long as we are 
abſent, if you would not have him very urihappy, 


15 n n 5 
Oo Nou, xc. 


Having a can ce br I vin fill it with a 
mort Ode on Solitude, which I found yeſterday by 
great accident, and which I find by the date, was 
written when I was not twelve years old; that you 
may perceive how long Ihave continued in my paſſion 
for a rural life, and in the ſame employments of it. 


5 Wpoſe herds with milk, whoſe fields with 
© _ Whoſe flacks ſupply him with attire, 
wt trees in ſummer yield him . 
A In winter, fire. f 
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Wich meditation. 


Tus, unlamented let me die, e 
| Brea nende vad. atenbugredl 
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you, rin 8 el be as bad as a rent · charge ; 
but tho' the one bo but too little for your good- na 
ture, the other would be too much for your quiet; 
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nothing to improve me. 
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which is ; ons bleing good-nature- ſhould . | 
ably receive from mankind; in return for thoſe 


many it gives. I have been inſorm'd of late, how 
much JI am indebted to that quality of yours, in 


| ſpeaking well of me in my ; abſence; t the only thing 


by which you prove yourſelf n no wit nor critic; tho 


indeed I have often thought, that a 2 fr riend 1 will ſhow 
juſt as mach "indulgence 8 no more) to my faults 
when I am abſent, as he does ſeverity to em when 


1 am preſent. To be very frank with you, Sir, I 
muſt on, that where I received ſo much civility at 
firſt, I could hardly have expected ſo much ſincerity 
afterwards. But now I have only to wiſh, that the 
laſt were but equal to the firſt, and that as you | have 
omitted nothing to oblige. me, To) you w g vould o mit 


fi 4 7 2 XIII 


V 122 45 nente 


I caus'd an acqaintance of mine to d twice 
of your Welfare, by whom I have been inform'd, 
that you haye left your ſpeculative angle in the Wi- 
dow's Coffee. houſe, and bidding adieu for ſome 


time to all the Rehearſals, Reviews, Gazettes, &c. 
have march d off into Lincolnſhire. Thus I find 


vou vary your life in the ſcene at leaſt, tho' not in 


nen 


the action; for tho' life for tl the moſt part, like an 


old play, be ſtill the ſame, y et now and then a new 
ſcene may make it more entertaining. As for my- 
c., 1 LAS 2 bave my life a TY, regular play, 
let itbe* * a good ! farce, a a Gd Q's 1 name, and & 
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: 71 o H. CROMWIELL, Es Q. 65 
rere cal unities ! For the gen rality of men, 
a true modern life is like à true modern play, nei- 
ther tragedy, comedy, nor farce, nor one, nor all 
of theſe; every actor is much better known by his 
Having the fame” face, than by keeping the ſame” 
character: for we change our minds as often as they 
can their parts, and he who was ee Cæſar is 
to-day Sir John Daw. So that one might aſk the 
fame queſtion of a modern life, that Rich did of a 
modern play; Pray do me the favour, Sir, to in - 
form me; Is this yo OE? * 88 Ce o- 
«:medyS2r 5 fo 25% 

T have dwelt the longer upon iter Beese T per- 
ſuade myſelf it might be uſeful, at a time when we 
have no theatre, to divert ourſelves at this great 
one. Here is a glorious ſtanding comedy of Fools, 
at which every man is heartily merry, and thinks 
himſelf an unconcern'd ſpectator. This (to our ſm- 
gular comfort) neither my Lord Chamberlain, nor 
the Queen herſelf can ever ſhut up, or ſilencæ 
* Whale that of Drury (alas !) hes deſolate, in the 
profoundeſt peace : and the melancholy proſpect of 
the nymphs yet lingering. about its beloved avenues, 
appears no leſs moving than that of the Trojan 
dames lamenting over their ruin'd Ilium ! What now 
can they hope, diqpoſſeſs d of their ancient ſeats, but 
to ſerve as captives to the infulting vitors of the 
Haymarket 7 The afflicted 10 
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* What follows to the end.of / this Letrer, is omitted: in e 
Author's own Edit. 86 N 
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LETTERS TO amp. 
Poſtm n, ſo grievouſly deplore the ob · 


ſtinacy of their air arbitrary monarch, as theſe periſh. 


ing people of Drury, the obdurate heart of that Pha- 


raoh, Rich, who, like him, diſdains all propoſals of 
peace and accommodation. Several libels have been 
ſecretly affixed to the great "” of his imperial pa- 
lace in Bridges- ſtreet: and a memorial, 


I, repreſenting 
the diſtreſſes of theſe perſons, kin been accidentally 


dropt (as we are credibly informed by a perſon of 
quality) out of his firſt minifter the chief box- 
keeper's pocket, at a late conference of the ſaid 
perſon of quality and others, on the part of the 


Confederates, and his Theatrical Majeſty on his own 
part. Of this you may expect a copy, as ſoon as it 


mall be tranſmitted to us from a good hand. As for 
the late Congreſs, it is here reported, chat it has not 


been wholly ineffectual; but this wants confirmation; 
yet we cannot but hope the concurring prayers and 


tears of ſo many wretched ee eg 


en n to xaſon, js 
172. "Lan, Kc. 
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O8. 19, 1709. 
JT My 15: fa. e obliged. to you. this 
ſummer. than to any of my acquaintance, for 


kad it not been for the two kind letters you ſent 


me, J had been perfectly a cars # n, obliviſ 


_ thoſe Muſes, of whom Tully ſays, Adolgſcentiam 


| iy Mes)" ch adds 1 Be hs 


_ . eee reer ent, mr 


ane lbs; mm, eee eee en r 
licantur : which is indeed as much as ever I expect- 
ed from them: For the Muſes, if you take them as 


companions, are very pleaſant and agreeable; but 


whoever ſhould. be. forced to live or depend upon 


ban. Wald find dire na e bad r, 


* — wanting to da. unleſs it was i. 


terrupted by thoſe fears you ſo juſtly gueſs I had far 
oor nine mee e burt IIS te 


deliverd me From, more ade thaw be imagines 
me capable of on his account, as I am convinced by 
his long ſilence, - However, the love of ſome things 
rewards itſelf, as of virtue, and of Mr. Wycherley. 
J am ſurprized at the danger, | you tell me, he has 
been in, and muſt agree with you, that our nation 
would have loſt in him, as much wit and probity, as 

would have e re I know) in the reſt 
of it. My cor wp will excuſe me 
{ſince I-know yon ä him ſo much, and ſince 
vou E. I love him above all men), if I vent a part 


of my une aſineſs to you, and tell you, that there has 
not been Wanting one, to inſinuate malicious un- 
truths of me to Mr; Wycherley, which, I fear, may 


3 ſome effect wares If ſo, he will have 
|  ” 3 | 
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his Cat. Dic mibi quid melius di 
are to know then, "that : as "tis likeneſs: begets affec- 
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VERS: Tio. A np. 
greater puniſhment: for/his: credulity than I could 
with him, in that fellow's acquaintance. The loſs 
of a faithful creature is ſomething, though of ever ſo 


| eontemptible an one; and if I were to change my 


dog for ſuch a mam as the aforeſaid,” I ſhould think 


my dog undervalued: who: ande ne about as 


conſtantly here in the © | "uſed to mM 


Mr. Wychetley in the town. * e 2 i 
Now I talk of my dog, chat IL may not treat hy 4 


worſe ſubject, which my ſpleen tempts me to, Iwill 


Five you ſome dectunt of him; à thing not wholly 


unprecedented, ſinee Montaigne (to whom I am but 
4 dog ih ccmpariſen) has dene the ſame thing of 
rofus agam? Vou 


do is a little one, lean one, 
nöne ef the fiticlt ſhap'd;' He is not much a 


chanel in his fawnmg, but büs (what might 8 


worth any man's While to imitate him in) a dumb 


ſurly ſort of kindneſs, that rather ſhows itſelf when 


he thinks me ill us'd by others, than when we walk 
quietly -and-peaceably by ourſelves.” f it be the 
chief point of friendſhip to comply with a friend 

motions and inclinations, he poſſeſſes this i in an-emi- 
nent degree; he lies down when I fit} and walks 
When I walk, which is more than many good friends 


can pretend to, witneſs our walk a year ago in St. 


James s Park. Hiſtories are more full of examples 


of the fidelity of dogs than of friends, but I will 
not infiſt upon many of them, becauſe it is poſlible 


ture. and Homer) haye ſhew Parti 


cumhanees, conkider' d 


When * © Unis, Fro his native coat 


 Feorn'd by thoſe 2 775 his former bounty fed, 


_ #.xda44H..CROMWELE, £20. gf 
.fome may be almoſt as fabulous as thoſe of Pylades 
and Qreſtes, e. Iwill only ſay for the honour of 
dogs, That, the two moit antient and eſteemable 
books, ſacred. Ne be, extant (viz. the Scrip- 
ar, regare.to | 
theſe animals. That of Toby. is the more remark 
able, -becanſe, there ſecm'd., no-manner of reaſon to 
ce notice of the dog, belides the great humanity 
of the, author. * 


Atgus is the moſt pathetic imaginable, all the ciry | 
and an excellent e of the 


Wehaca when, he . for Troy, and found him 
at. his return ; after twenty years (which by the 5 way Is 
not, vanatural, as ſome critics have ſaid, fir ince I re- 
member the dam of my dog Was twenty- -two years 
old. when | the dy 'd: May the omen of longevity 
FRE fortunate to Ja ſucceſſors.) | Tou "I havef it 


2, 


A. BOTS 
— 23 ts 8 wn . f 8 
64.3 On 1 72 8 * N * 
t 29h 1 
omg * 
. Fo 1 * 


L Ng kept by Wars, and long by tempeſts b. 
Arriv'd at laſt, poor, bld, diſguis'd, alone, "Lp 
To all his friends, and ern his Queen unknown; 
Chang' d as he was, with age, and toils, and cares, 
Furrow' d his rev'rend face, and white his hair, 


In his own palace forc'd to aſk his bread, 


Fry 8 "= 
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s account of Ulyiles's dog i, 
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Forxot oF all his Swi Genetic c W 1 10 om, 2 
Der faith deg alonk His rightful — 
mh d, negzledted; 1 825 
Ihe an le ſervSiit How Sed, the %; 
Ported with rentner & Ahgätate el hu, 
Aud longrng to behotd his Mbit Lord Apia.” 
Hitt when He wan role; NA Ef 3 
Pas ll he Sond) aud Fw Nd, Ard Wild fats . 
Setz d wich duthb Jj6 Then fing by his fide, 
da his returting Lord, Jobek d up, andy! | 
"" Phutarch relating how the Athenians were '6bli lied 
to abandon Aal in the kime of Thethiltocles, 
| Reps back again out of the way of is hiſtory, purely 
to defcribe'the lamentable cries and howlings of the 
poor dogs they left behind. He makes mention of 
one, that follow'd his maſter acroſs the ſea'to Sala- 
mis where he dy'd, and was honoured with a'tomb 
by the Athewans,' who gave the name of the Dog's 
Grave: © that part of the iſland were he was bu- 
ned. This reſpect to a dog in he moſt polite people 
of the world, is very obſerbable. A modern inſtance 


of gratitude to a dog (cho“ we have but few Kern! is, 


that the chief order of Denmark (now injuriouſly 
_ call'd the order of the Elephant) 1 was inflituted in 
memory of the fidelity of a dog, nam'd Wild-brat, 


| to one of their Kings w. h d been deferred by his 


ſubjects: he gave his order this motto, or to this 
effect (which ſtill remains) Wild-brat Was 5 faithful, 
Sir William Trumbull has told me a ftory * ® which 
V Sir Philip Warwick cells this fry in his memoirs, = 


n CROMWELE, "Sj * 


he heard fromm one that was preſeut: King es I, 
being with ſome of his court during his troubles; a 


nence, and it being on all hands agreed to belong 
— — hound, mung gave 
his opinion on the: part of the grey- 
(ſaid he) it has all the rr 
without the fawhing. | A good piece of ſatire upon 
his courtiers, with which I will conclude my diſ- 
courſe of dogs. Call me a cynic, ar Reg 
pleaſe, in revenge for all this imp | 
be contented ;- provided you. will but * me, 
when L ſay a bold word for a Chriſtian, that of all 
you you en mama chan 
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diſcourſe aroſe what" fort of dogs deſerv'd pre · mi 
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J Had b that I made ſome 
4 gcruple of ſending profane things to. you it holy 
week. Beſides, our family would have been ſcan- 
dalia d to ſee me write, who take it for granted I 
vie: notbzeg dag mngodly raden 4 aſſure you, 


well — 90 great Howe indent but, a 
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” ſome for em. Any man, of any quality, is;heartily 


„% LETTERS TOA 
7 N der are ſo healthy. But I ſay nothing that 
may deſtroy t eir good opinion of me: I have not 
quoted one Latin author ſince I came down, but 
have learn d without book a ſong of Mr. Thomas 
Dusfey' s, who is your only Poet of tolerable repu. 
ation in this country. He makes all che merriment 
in our entertainments, and but for him, there would 
Sino miſerable à dearth of catches; that, I fear, 
they would put either the Parſon or me upon making 


welcome to the beſt toping: table of our gentry, who 
can roar out ſome Rhapſodies of his works: ſo that 
in the ſame manner as it was: faid of Homer to his 
detractors; Mhat, dares any man {peak againſt him 
who has gib en ſo many men to eat? (meaning the 
Rhapſodiſts who liv'd by repeating his verſes) thus 
may it be ſaid of Mr. Durfey to his detractors; 
| Dares any one _dpſpiſg him, who has made ſo many 
men arink ? Alas, Sir! this is a glory which neither 
vou nor I muſt ever pretend to. Neither you with 
your te. nor 1 — — imuſe 2 
one — of 3 or — Wissler 
 _ Theſe things (they would/ſay) are too ſtudious, they 
1 may do well enough With ſuch as love reading, but 
give us your ancient Poet Mr; Durfey! Tis mortify- 
ing enough, it muſt be confeſs'd; but however let 
- ws proceed in the way that nature has directed us 
—_ ne oy 5 l nend n 45 5 ir r n 
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want heroics. ' At preſent, I have only theſe Argu- 
ments in proſe to the Thebaid, which you claim by 
promiſe; as I do your Tranſlation of Pars me Sulmo 
tenet -und the Ning; the reſt IJ hope for as ſoon as 
you can conveniently tranſcribe them, and whatſo- 
ever orders you are pleas d to Sire me ſhall be 
nm 10 nee s 5 
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1 Ha | hare othitted wowed my acknow- 
1 ledgments to you for ſo much good -· nature and 
friendſhip as you lately ſnow d me; hut that | am but 
juſt return d to my own hermitage; from Mr. C*'s, 
who, has done me ſo many faveurs, that j am almoſt 
inelin d to think my friends infect one another, and 


that your converſation with him has made him as 


obliging to me as yourſelf. I can aſſure you, he 
has a. ſincere reſpect for yon, and this, I believe, he 
has pertly eontracted from me, who am too full of 
you not to overflow upon thoſe I converſe with. But 
I muſt now be contented to converſe only with the 
dead: of. this world, that is to ſay, the dull and ob- 
ſeure, every way obſcure, in their intellects as well 
a8. their perſons: or elſe have recourſe to the living 
dead, the old Authors with whom you are ſo well 

even from Virgildown es: * Gellius, 
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s do not think a critic by any means to 


hee tients; tt he; 1 ho had eſ 


tions of Antony and Augaſtus, ſhould in theſe days 


this compare onee more to Augtiſtus : who ſeem'd 


 liniber) will tach a-reſolme critic tb a gentle Pader; 
and inſtead 1 this poſitive, tremendous, new. fa. 


: pw nee Ven | wi le the e Nabi pur you 
0 ws; or a 8 0 Who knows, eee 
ng and long airing in an open field, may conmibur 


e ˙ 


compar d to Mr. Dennis: And I muſt declare 
—_— t you, nn _ Sy rr rl 


fortunes of his time, —— by the proſerp- 


find an enemy mare ſevere and barbarous than thoſe 
tyrants ? and that enemy the gentleſt too, the beſt. 
natur d of * mortals, Mr. Cromwell, whom 1 muſt in 


not more unlike himſelf,” in the ſeverity of one part 
of his life and the clemency of the other, than you. 
I leave 7you be weg an this, antt hope that tim 
which mollifes rocks, und of ſtiff things makes 


I, — unto us nau ac- 


2 * mY A BL 2 


s po — chelining 4 n 
your critical capacity, from the innocent air and 
wanguillity-of our Foreſt; When you do me the fa- 

t it. de eee a pre — web 


FR 0 M H. CR OM WE L L, ; E 3 . 97 
more ſucceſsfully to the cooling a eritie's ſeverity, | 
chan. it did to the afſuaging of Mr.:Cheek's anger, 
of old? In theſe fields, you will be: ſecure Wining. | 
no enemy, but ne fectionate 
our e e 2 bd 
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I ſhould at leaſt have expected you to have fin 
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2 May 17. 1710. 
AF TER I had recover'd * a dangerous ill- 
1X neſs which was firſt contracted in town, about 
2 a fortnight after my coming hither I troubled. you 
with a letter, and ? paper inclos d, which you had 
been ſo obliging as to deſire a fight of when ht 1 
ſaw you, promiſing me in return ſome tranſlatigns.of 
yours from Ovid. Since when, I have not had a 
{yllable from your hands, ſo that. tis to be fear d 
that tho. I have eſcap d death, I have not oblixian.. 


that elegy upon me, which you. told me, vou was 
upon the point of beginning when I was ſick in 
London; if you will but do ſo. much for me firſt, 
1 will give you. leave. to forget me afterwards ; and 
for my. own part will die at diſcretion, and at my 
leiſure. - But 1 fear I muſt be forced, like many 
learned hens, to as xs own 5 if I w_ 


| 98 Ie I 


would en 5 but it is'a kind W 
(do you think it is not ?) to ſteal epitaphs. In my 
re b dead condition, nothing would be 
roperer than Ob} tuſque-meorunr, o viſtendus & illis, 
hubs that n [ can't forget my friends, and the 
_civilities I received from yourſelf, and ſome others. 
They fay indeed tis one quality of generous minds 
to forget the obligations they have conferred, and 
perhaps too it may be ſo to forget thoſe on whom 
they 7 conferr'd em: Then indeed 1 muſt be forgotten 
to all intents and purpoſes ! 1 am, it muſt be own'd, 
dead in a natural capacity, according to Mr. Bicker- 
ſtaff; drain a poetical ca pacity, as a damn'd au- 
chor; and dead in a civil" capacity, as a uſeleſs 
member of the Common wealth. Fut reflect, dear 
Sir, "what "melancholy effects may enſue, if dead 
men are not civil to one another! If he who has. 
nothing to do Himſelf, will not comfort and ſupport 
another in his idleneſs : If thoſe” Who are to die 
themſelves/ will not now and then pay the charity of 
viſiting a tomb and a dead friend; and Rrowing a few 
flowers over him: In the ſhades where I am, the In- 
habitants have a mutual compaffon for each other; : 
being all anke Tnanes ; we ſaunter to one another's i 
habitations, and Uaily aſſiſt each other in, doing n n0- 
ing- at all; This I mention for your edification 
and example, chat all alive as you 7 are, you may not 
fſometimes diſdam pere in Beo. © Thio' o you are no 
Papiſt, and. have. not. ſo much regard to the dead as 
to addreſs — to ä 1 — 
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R N H. CROM WELL, EC 965 
by your ſilence] yet I hope you are not one of 
thoſe. heterodox, who hold them to be totally inſen- 
ſible of the good offices and kind wiſhes: of their 
laing friends, and ta be in a dull tate of ſſeep, 
without one dream of thoſe they leſt behind them. 
If you are, let this letter convince: your to the co. 
trary, which aflures/you Iam ſtill, tho“ in a; ſtate of 
ſeparations: ene . l 2 EN T 12932201 en 


p. S. This Letter of deaths, puts me in mind of 
poor Mr. Bettertons; over whom 1 would have this 
ſentence of Tully for an epitaph, which will ſerve 
him as well in his Mora » As his Theatrical i 
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I di not bear from vou; 5 4 n o fooer x receiv iv'd. 

your ſhort letter, but 1 forgot your | ng f ſilence : and. 
fo rx many fine things as as vou ſaid. of me could not but 
have wrought, a cure on my own fickneſs,, if it had, 
not been, of the nature of that, which 3 is deaf to the 
voice of the charme \ Twas a8 1 Poon you N 


POT, e Hy": "INE (OI 


1 E R 8, be 
| have: better meats Philoſa 
 Phy'$ it was certainly propereſi to commend me for 
i juſt hen I mot needed it, and when I could leat 
be-pioud of it 3 that is} when I was in pain. Ti. 
nat eaſ to expteſs what an exaltation it gave to my 
| ſpirits; above all the cordials of my doctor; and tis 
no compliment to tell you, that your compliment 
were ſweeter than the ſweeteſt of his juleps and ſy. 
N But if you will not ee eee 


ei. © Pour Je moins, votre compliment 

och e g yl E 93: 

Bites "ang me Peft eee «Ga 
Et 5 a1 lavement.. ; 


— 1 would not ow you WIR lay 
aſide the thoughts of my epitaph, ami more than ! 
do thoſe of the probability of my becoming (e're 
long) the ſubzect of one, For death has of late 
deen very familiar with ſome of my fize; I am told 
my Lord, Lumley and Mr. Litzon are gone before 
me; and tho“ T may now witbout vanity, eſteem 
myRIf the leaſt thing like a man in England, yet! 
can't but be ſorry, two heroes of ſuch a make ſhould 
die inglorious in their beds; when it had been a 
fte more worthy our fize had they met with theirs 
from an irruption of 8 or other warlike ani. 


mals, * ancient 1 to our nb ore an- 


rxvowH. CROM WELL, Es G 01 
"no reaſon to be ſo unconcern'd, finee all phyſicians 
agree there is no greater bgn of a plague among 
men, than a mortality among frogs. 1 was the 
other day in company with a lady, whorally'd' my 
perfon ſo much, as to cauſe a total ſubverſion of my 
countenance: ſome days after, to be revenged on 
ber, I preſented her, among other company, che 
following Rondeau on donning witch I n 


von to ſhow Sepphe. e ee "e's 
You how bone a %% 

e euerer. en 
/ uule lega, aud dittle thighs, + 
. 3 ae, of dk fre 
| L tw wr. 
y lay | , "is rat, . 9% i 
nan! 8 Taper legs, aud tempting thighs, - 34 
(cre Per aubat mare than all we prize. 55 
la ST a thing of little fee 
told 5 You know obere. 


Reem This fore of writing ald the Rondeau is what 1 
yet! never knew .praftis'd in aur nation, and, I verily 
zould believe, it was not in uſe with the Greeks or Ro- 
mans, neither Macrobius nor Hyginus taking the 
irs leaſt notice of it. Tis to be obſerv'd, that the vul- 

ani. Sar ſpelling and pronouncing it Round O, is a ma- 

1 an- nifeſt corruption, and by no means to be allow df 
what by critics. Some may aiſtakenly imagine chat it 
have MW was a ſutt f 2 * 
Vor. VIII. N ſunz 
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ſung in bene triumph over Gaul- Galla Cæſar 
ſubegit, &c. as it is recorded by Suetonius i in Julio, 


and ſo derive its original from the ancient Gauls 


to the modern French: but this is erroneous; the 
words there not being ranged according to the Lays 
of the Rondeau, as laid down by Clement Marot. 
If you will ſay, chat the ſong of the ſoldiers might 
be only the rude beginning of this kind of poem, 
and ſo conſequently imperfect, neither Heinſius nor 
I can be of that opinion; and ſo 1 conclude, that 
we know nothing of the matter. 

But, Sir, I aſk your pardon for all this 5 
which I could not addreſs to any one ſo well as to 
| you, ſince I have found by experience, you moſt ea- 
fily forgive my impertinencies. *Tis only to ſhow 
you that 1 am mindful of you at all times; that! 
write at all times ; and as nothing I can ſay can be 
worth your reading, fo I may as well throw out 
what comes — as ts to be dull. 1 am, 
&c. | JA 
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LETTER xV. 


From Mr. cen. with 


at 29 July 15, 1710. 
I laſt I have FIN over a lazy humour to 


41 tranſcribe this elegy ; I have changed the fits- 
nee wee of the Latin verſes, and made ſome 


$, — aud 


1 —_— 


zxom H. CROM WELL, Es. 103 
Za, foreign to my author's ſenſe and manner ; but they 
Julio, are referr d to your cenſure, as a debt; whom: 1 
Saul eſteem no leſs a critic than a poet: I expect to be 
; the WY created with the ſame —_— I have 8 8 
Laus Mr. Dryden and you. _ | >> 


might = i Hane veniam petimuſyu damuque viciſſm. i | 5 


ppem, By 4 defire the favour of your. opinion, why Priam, 
is nor in his ſpeech to I in * one e 190 
» that this to him, 2 76 75 


At non ills, fatum quo te mentiris, Achilles, 


as to He ed intimate (I fancy by Pyrrhus's anſwer) 
oft ea · ¶ only his degeneracy : but then theſe following lines 
> ſhow of the verſion (I ſuppoſe from Homer's hiſtory). 
that 1 ¶ ſeem abſurd in the mouth of Priam, viz. 


„ A chear'd my ſorrows, ahi for fl of got © 
y Pome dat be Hear A. 5 28 


| Tam. | 5 „ 
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LETTER XVI. 


ae. july 20, 1710. 
Give Som key for the e you ſent me of 


our I Ovid's elegy. It is very much an image of that 
he ſitu - ¶ author's writing, who has an agreeableneſs that 
le ſome ¶ charms us without correctneſs, like a miſtreſs, whoſe 


* and faults we ſee, but love her with them all. Vou have 
c H 2 | 


104 © LETTERS ro and | 
very judicioudly alter d his method in ſome places, 
and I can find nothing which I dare inſiſt upon as 
an error: what L have written in the margins being 
merely gueſſes at a little improvement, rather than 
criticiſms. I affure you I do not expe& you ſhould 
ſubſcribe to my private notions but when you ſhall 
judge them agteeable to reaſon and good ſenſe. 
\ What I have done is not as a critic; but as a friend; 
I know tes well how many qualities are requiſite to 
make the one, and that J want almoſt all I can 
reckon up; but I am ſure I do nat want inclination, 
nor, I hope, capacity to be the other. Nor ſhall 
date ie all amiſs, that another diffents from my 
1: "Tis ro more than I have often done from 
my own; and indeed, the more a man advances in 
underſtanding, he becomes the more every day a 
critic. upon himſelf, and finds ſomething or other 
ſtill to blame in his former notions and opinions. 
could be glad to know if you have tranſlated the 
11th elegy. of lib. ii. Ad amicam navigantem. The 
Sth of book in, or the 11th of book iii, which are 

"M0 - above alLothers-wy particular favourites, — 
the laſt of theſe. 
As to the paſſage of which you af my opinion ni 
the ſecond Eneid, it is either ſo plain as to require | 
lation; or. elſe (which is very probable) you | 
Y into it than I can. Priam would ſqy, 
a 5 7u On) egy to. bei 
«i don his). era ee de inhumanly. ue 
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« bluſh'd at his murder of Hector, when he ſaw my 
pon a: il © ſorrows for him; and reſtored his dead body to 
being « me to be buried,” To this the anſwer of Pyrrhus 
er than ſeems to be agreeable enough, © Go then to the 
ſhouts I © ſhades, and tell Achilles how I degenerate from 
u ſnal “ him: granting the truth of what Priam had ſaid 


ſenſe. of the difference between them. Indeed Mr, Dry- 
friend; den's mentioning here what Virgil more judicioully 
ifite to paſſes in filence, the circumſtance of Achilles's 
11 c:n ſelling for money the body of Hector, ſeems not ſo 
proper; it in ſome. meaſure leſſening the character 
mall! of Achilles's generoſity and piety, which is the very. 
Im my point of which Priam endeavours in this place to 
e from convince his ſon, and to reproach, him with the 
nces in Want of. But the truth of this circumſtance is no 
day a ay to be queſtion d, being expreſly taken from Ho- 
other mer, who repreſents Achilles weeping for Priam, yet 
ms. I” eceiving the gold, Iliad iv. For when he gives 
ted the the body, he uſes theſe words, O my friend Pa. 
The] © froclus! forgive me that I quit the corpſe of him 
ich ae © who kill'd thee; 1 have great gifts in ranſom for | 
zecially . it, which Iwill beſtow upon thy funeral. 5 


'F am, &c. 


nion in 
require 


1 6B TERS Toa D 


LETTER, XVII. 


* : Mr, Cromwnnr. hy 


eee OT Aug. wie. 

0 0 K I N G among ſome French rhymes, I was 
agreeably ſurpriz'd to find in the Rondeau of 

* Pour le moins—your Apoticaire and Lavement, 
which I took for your own; ſo much is your Muſe. 
ol intelligence with the wits of all languages. You: 
have refin'd upon Voiture, whoſe Oz wous ſaves is 
much inferior to your ou know where—You do not 
only pay your 'club with your author (as our friend. 
ſays) but the whole reckoning ; who can form ſuch. 
pretty lines from ſo trivial a hint. 155 . 
For my + Elegy; 'vs confeſs'd, adidas 8 
graphy of Sulmo in Lat makes but an awkward: 
figure in the verſion. Your couplet of the dog-ſtar 
is very fine, but may be too ſublime in this place. I 
langh'd heartily at your note upon Paradiſe ; for to 
make Ovid talk of 'the garden of Eden, is. certainly 
moſt abſurd; but Xenaphon in his Oeconomics, 
ſpeaking of a garden finely planted and watered (as 
is here deſcribed) calls it Paradiſos : Tis an interpo- 
lation indeed, and ſerves for a gradation to the ce- 
leſtial orb; which expreſſes in ſome ſort the Siaus 
Caftoris in parte cœli How trees can enjoy, let the 
naturaliſts determine; but the 1 make them ſen- 


. In Voiture's Poems. 
2 Quiz" $ Amorum, 1. 3 Pars me Soleo, 4e. 


vꝛãũ„e on Hg 9 5 9 
Nive, lovers, bachelors, and married. Virgil in his. 
Georgics, lib. ii. Horace Ode xv. lib. ii. Platanzs 
celebs ervincet ulmos. Epod. ii. Ergo aut adulta vi- 
tium propagine Altas maritat WS Vour critique is 
a very Dolcepiccante ; for aſter the many faults you 


juſtly find, you ſmooth your rigour: bat an obliging 
thing is owing (you think) to one who ſo much 


n and 8 _— and who ſhall ever be 
| Venn Kc. 


2 LETTER. XVII. 


5 Auguſt 21, 1710. 

70 UR Letters a are a a perfect charity to a man in 
retirement, utterly forgotten of all his friends 

but you; for fince Mr. Wycherley left London, I 
have not heard a word from him ; though juſt before, | 
and once fince, I writ to him, and tho' I know my- 
ſelf guilty of no offence but of doing fincerely juſt 
what he » bid me Hoc ai bi libertas, hoc bia lingua 
dedit hut the greateſt, 1 injury he does me is the 
keeping me in ignorance of his welfare, which Tam 
always very ſolicitous for, and very uneaſy in the 
fear of any indiſpoſition that may befal him. In 
what I ſent you ſome time ago, you have not verſe 
enough to be ſeyere upon, in revenge for 1 my laſt 
criticiſm : Ii n one point * ,perfiſt, that i Is ro ſay, 
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2 Correctinz his verſes, Ses the letters in mos, e fols | 


* years: of Mr Wycherley age Mz. Pope. 
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ay like of your Paradiſe, in which I take no 
I know very well that in Greek tis not 

ond dh b Nenophon, but is 2 common word for 
any garden z but in Engliſh it bears the Gignification 
and conveys ths den of Eden, which alone is (I 
munke) à reaſon againſſ making Ovid uſe it; who 
will be thought 6 talk wo much like a Chriſtian in 
your verflon at 16alty whatever it might have been in 
Latirr or Gteek. As for all the reſt of my remarks, 
ſince you do not laugh at them as at this, I can be 
ſo civil as not to lay any ſtreſs upon them (as, 1 
think, I told you before] and in particular in the 
point of trees enjoying, you have, I muſt own, fully 
ſatis ed me that the expreſſion is not only defenſible, 
but beautiful. I ſhall be very glad to ſee your tras- 
lation of the elegy, 4d amicam navigenttm, as ſoon 
as you can; for (without a compliment fo you) 
every thing you write, either i in verſe or proſe, is 
welcome to me ; and you may be confident, (if my 
opinion. can. be of any ſort of conſequence in any 
thing) that I will never be unſincere, tho' I may be 
often miſtaken. To uſe fincerity with you is but 
paying you in your own coin, from whom I have 
experienced ſo much of it; and I need not tell.you, 
how. much I really eſteem you, when I eſteem no- 
thing in the world ſo much 2s that quality. I know, 
u ſometimes ſay civil things to me in your epiſto- 
lary ſtyle, but thoſe I am to make allowance for, as 
particularly when you talk of admiring ; tis a word 
you are ſo us d to in converſation of Ladies, that it 


{ bred ladies of the court. 


FROM H. CROMWELL, ag 109. 


will creep into your diſcourſe, in ſpite of you, even 
to your friends. But as women, when they think 
themſelves ſecure of admiration, commit a thouſand 
negligences, which ſhow them ſo much at diſadyan- 
tage and off their guard, as to loſe the little real 
love they had before : ſo when men imagine others 
entertain ſome eſteem for their abilities, they often, 
expoſe all their imperfeRions and fooliſh works, to 
the diſparagement of the little wit they were thought 
maſters of. I am going to exemplify this to you, 
in putting into your hands (being encouraged by ſo 
much indulgence) ſome verſes of my youth, or rather 
childhood ; which (as I was a great admirer of 
Waller) were intended in imitation of his manner; 
and are, perhaps, fuch imitations, as thoſe you ſee 
in aukward country James, of the fine and well- 
If you will take them 
with you into Lincolnſhire, they may ſaye you one 
hour from the converſation of the country gentle- 
men and their tenants (who differ but in dreſs and 
name) which, if it be there as bad as here, is even 
worſe than my poetry. I hope your ſtay there will 
be no longer than (as Mr. Wycherley calls it) to 
rob the country, and run away to London with your 
money. In the mean time I beg the favour of a 


7 from vou, and am {ax I will never ceaſe to be) 


Your, Kc. 


eee eee . 


tations done in his youth. 


ALLE 
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of TT TE R XIX. 


oO 12, 1710. 

- Deferred 8 your last, upon the advice! 
receiv'd, that you were leaving the towyn for ſome 
time, and expected your return with impatience, 
having then a deſign of ſeeing my friends there, 
among the firſt of which I have reaſon to account 
yourſelf. But my almoſt continual illneſſes prevent 
that, as well as moſt other ſatisfactions of my life: 
| However, 1 may lay one good thing of ſickneſs, 
that it is the beſt cure in nature vr ambition, . and 


wy EY 


| pretty indifferent for the future, 3 he can n but 
be eaſy, by intervals, for the preſent. He will be 
content to compound for his quiet only, and leave all 
the circumſtantial part and pomp of life to thoſe, who 
| have a health vigorous enough to enjoy all the miſ- 
treſſes of their deſires, I thank God, there is no- 
thing out of myſelf which I would be at the trouble 
of ſeeking, except a friend; a happineſs I once 
hop'd to have poſſeſs d i in Mr. Wycherley; but 
Quantum mutatus ab ill ! —1 have for ſome years 
been employ d much like children that build houſes 
with cards, e buſily and eagerly to 
raiſe a friendſhip, which th firſt breath of any ill- 
natur'd by-ſtander could puff away.—But I will 
trouble you no farther with writing, 8 os 
1 © 15 225 222225 Crd Wn oe” | 
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I was mightily: pleaſed to perceive by your quota- 
tion from Voiture, that you had track'd me ſo far as 
France. You ſee tis with weak heads as with weake 
ſtomachs, they immediately throw out what they re- 
ceixed laſt ; and what they read, floats upon the 
ſurface. of the mind, like oil upon water, without 
incorporating. This, I think, however, can't be 
ſaid of the love · verſes IL laſt troubled you with, 
where all (I am afraid) is ſo puerile and ſo like the 
author, that no body will ſuſpe& any thing to be 
borrow d. Vet you (as a friend, entertaining a bet- - 
ter opinion of them) it ſeems, ſearch'd in Waller, 
but ſearch'd-in vain. Your judgment of them is (I 
think) very right, —for-it was my own opinion be- 
fore. If you think em not worth the trouble of 
correting, pray tell me ſo freely, and it will ſave- 
me a labour; if you think the contrary, you would 
particularly oblige me by your remarks on the ſeveral 
thoughts as they occur. I long to be nibling at your 
verſes, and have not forgot who promis d me Ovid's 
elegy Ad Amicam navigantem. Had Ovid been as” 
long compoſing it, as you in ſending it, the lady 
might have ſail'd to Gades, and receiv'd it at her 
return. I have really a great itch of criticiſm upon. 


me, but want matter here in the country; which I 
deſire you to furniſh me with, as I do you in the 


you met at Epſom) for telling you truth, as a man is 
in theſe days to any one that will tell truth to his 
advantage; and I think none is more to mine, than 
what he told you, and I ſhould be glad to tell all the 
world, that * lere an extreme alfedion- and eſteem 
for en n | 


Tecum alen u memini conſumere A \ 
E: tecum prima ehulis decerpere nocte 
Dum opus & requiem pariter diſponimus anbo, 
Argue verecunda laxamus ſerie menſa. 


| By theſe Epule, as I take it, Perſius meant the 
Portugal ſnuff and burnt Claret, which he took with 
his maſter: Cornutus ; and the verecunda menſa was, 
without diſpute, ſome. coffee-houſe table of the an- 
cients.— will only obſerve, that theſe four lines are 
as elegant and muſical as any in Perſius, not except- 
ing thoſe fix or ſeven which Mr. Dryden quotes as 
the only ſuch in all that author. I could be heartily 
glad to repeat the ſatisfaction deſerib d in them, be- 
8 ing rrly | 

Your, "4 
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"LET TER _ 


October 28, MY 

An gad to find by your laſt letter that you write 
to me with the freedom of a friend, ſetting down 
your thoughts as they occur, and dealing plainly 


write 
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with me in the matter of my own trifles, which, I 
aſſure you, I never valued half fo much as I do that 
ſincerity in you which they were the occaſion of 
&ſcovering to me; and which while T am happy in, I 
may be truſted with that dangerous weapon, Poetry, 
ſince I ſhall do nothing with it but after aſking and 
following your advice. I value fincerity the more, 


as I find by fad experience, the pradtice of it is more 


dangerous; writers rarely pardoning the execution- 


ers of their verſes, even tho* themfelves pronoance 


ſentence upon them. As to Mr. Philips's Paſtorals, 
T take the firſt to be infinitely the beſt, and the ſe- 


cond the worſt 3 the third is for the greateſt part a 


ſtal your judgment of the reſt, only obſerve in chat 
of the Nightingale theſe lines TT we Fay mu- 


Ne, gt K eee _ 


N 00 / ightl Rimming . o'er the 2 they 7a. 


TS 0 5 TL. avings t that gently bruſh the lying graſs . 
| f : And meliing « airs ariſe at their command ; 


i i | 5 And n NOW, Jaborious, awith a aveighty hand, 
ie forks into the cords, with ſolemn pace, 
And gives the Fwelling tones a manly grace. 


To which nothing can be objekted, but chat * 
are too lofty for paſtoral, eſpecially being put into 


the mouth of a ſhepherd, as they are here; in the 


poet's. own perſon they had been (I believe) mae 


proper. They are more 
that of n whom ver 2 character af 


2 


afier Virgil's manner than 
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the ſame author publiſh'd in the Tatler Ne. 1 2. on 


who ſwore it was good: for, tho Lam very cautious 
of ſwearing. aſter critics, yet I think one may do it 


; 1 terms in Mr. Dryden's Virgil; not only becauſe 


| — — - — T— w' 
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not explain it; becauſe, though it ſeems you are re- 


and the * 


rather ſeems to ĩmitate. In the whole, 1 
agree wh; the. Tatler, that we have no better 


Eclogues in our language. There is a ſmall copy ef 


the Daniſh winter: W cen 
commend it to your peruſal. / 
Dr. Garth's Poem I have net ſcen, but believe 1 
hall be of thatcritic's opinion you mention at 17s, 


more K e commend, Gam. man they 
4 ne in enen of the tel 


Felenus was no great prophet in thoſe matters, but 
becauſe no terms of Art or cant words ſuit with the 


majeſty and dignity of ſtile which epic poetry re · 
quires.— Cui mens divinior atque as magna ſonaturum. 


he Tarpawlin phraſe can pleaſe none but ſuch 
qui aurem babent Batavam ; they muſt not expect au- 
ribus Attics probari, I find by you. (I think I have 
brought ir in two Phraſes of Martial here 83 & dex- 
trouſſy.) 

Tho' you 17 you did not rightly take my mean - 


ing in the verſe I quoted from Juvenal, yet J will 


ſol vd to take me for a critic, I would by no means 
be thought a commentator.—And for another rea- 
ſon too, becauſe I have _ _ ae 


ts" 
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1 hope it will be no offence to give my moſt 


hearty ſervice to Mr. Wycherley, tho I perceive by 


his laſt to me, I am not to trouble him with my let- 


ters, ſince he there told me he was going inſtantly 
out of town, and till his return was my ſervant, &c, 


I gueſs by yours he is yet with you, and beg you to 
do what you may with all truth and honour, that'is, 

aſſure him I have ever borne all the reſpe& and kind- 

nels imaginable to him. I do not know to this hour 
what it is that has eſtranged him from me; but this I 
know, that he may for the future be more ſafely my 
friend, ſince no invitation of his ſhall ever more make 
me ſo free with him. I could not have thought any 
man ſo very cautious and ſuſpicious, as not to credit 


his own experience of a friend. Indeed to believe 


no body, may be a maxim of ſafety, but not ſo 
much of honeſty. There is but one way I know of 


converſing ſafely, with all men, that is, not by con- 


cealing what we ſay or do, but by ſaying or doing 
nothing that deſerves to be conceal'd. and I can 
truly boaſt this comfort in my affairs with Mr. Wy- 


cherley. But I pardon his Jealouſy, which is be- 


come his nature, and ſhall never W. enemy what 
ſoever he * of me. 
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ue VU ER XXI. 
m From Mr. 0 * 0 M WE * 7. 


e ee al ein R Nov. 5, 1720, 

re e bl obligat 0 ht Ta of — 
had never been. and in ene ion, if . 
— _ . n n 


| compartd® har Rai ITY 
8 le with very great pleaſure, where 
I find none of thoſe abfurdities fo frequent in that 
: of Virgil, except in two places, for the ſake of 
egrant Aubii and one in the fimile of the Hæmor- 
rhois fei Sabi. He is fo errant a whig, that 
- he ſtrains even beyond his author, in paſſion for li- 
berty, and averſion to tyranny; and errs only in 
- amplification. - »Lucanix.in been ur, 
Wer ne - 8 3 
i 22 patet terras inter heya make, 
© Semidei mants habitant. © 5 
Mr. Rowe has this Line, | 
pen looking down on the Sun's feeble Ray, 
Pray your opinion, if there be an e in 
this or no? N 


23 
o 


Your, be. 


® Pieces printe in the 6th yol, of Tonſon's Miſcellanies. 


ricus in 
/ 
&c. 


Janis 


"EETPER! n= 


„None 11, 1710. 
o — me very muck in thinking the 
freedom you kindly us'd with my love - verſes, 
gave me the firſt opinion of your fincerity : I aſſure 
you it only did what every good-natur'd action of 


yours | has done fince, confirm'd me more in that opi- 


nion. The fable of the nightingale in Philips's pa- 
moral, is taken from Famianus Strada's Latin poem 
on the ſame ſubject, in his Proluffones Academic ; 


only the tomb he erects at the end, is added from 


Virgil's conclufion of the Cz/ex. I can't forbear giv- 


ing you a paſſage out of the Latin poem I mention, 
by which you will find the We —_ is indebted 
1 | 


Auras mira arte flu, dun torqut ee. mn 


wh Jampus mana fr fila nilas fexal-bex, fn lin 


Esæplorat numeros, chardague laborat in omni. 


Mor filet. lila madis totidem reſpondet, & artem 


Arte reert. Nunc ceu_rudis, aut incerta canendi 


| Proaket iter UAguidem labenti e peerare DVoctz 275 
Nunc cæſim variat, moduliſque canora minutis 
Delibrat uocam, tremulogue reciprocat ore. 


This poem was many years ſince i imitated by Cra- 
thaw, out of whoſe vere” the $ nt uſe tend 


| nc | 
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From this to that, From Ine to this he flies, 
Feels muſic's pulſe in all its arteries ; 

8 e in a net which there Apollo ſpreads, 
Hes you 2 e with the vocal e. 


AZ v2 4 


: 3 have (as 7 think T Ae told you), a very 
ow opinion of Mr. Rowe's ixth book of Lucan : 
Indeed he amplifies too much, as well as Brebœuf, 
the famous F rench imitator. If I. remember right, 

he ſometimes takes the whole comment into the 
text of the verſion, as particularly in lin. $08. Urque 
folet pariter tatis ſe effundere fignis Corycii preſjura 

croci,—And in the place you quote, he makes of 
thoſe two lines in the Latin, . | 


Vidit quanta ſub node jaceret 935 
No ofira dies, riſitgus ſui ludibria trunci, 


no leſs thari eight i in Engliſh.” 8 
Wat you obſerve, ſure, cannot 8 an 3 | 
Sßphæricus, ſtrictly ſpeaking, either according to the 
1 Ptolemaic, or our Copernican ſyſtem; Tycho Brahe 
himſelf will be on the +tranſlator's ſide. For Mr. 
"__ here ſays no more, than that he Jook'd down 
on the rays of the ſan, which Pompey might do, 
even tho" the body of the ſun were above him. 
Vou can't but have reniarked what a journey Lu- 
can here makes Cato take for the ſake of his fine 
deſcriptions; From Cyrene he travels vs land, for 
no better reaſon than this ; 


Hit eadem Juadtbat * gue cat gr 


TN vs. * 


1 ROM H. CROM WE! 


The w inter's effects on the ſea, it . | 


to be dreaded. than all the ſerpents,: whirlwinds, 
ſands,” & c. by land, which immediately after be 


fetches a compaſs a vaſt way round about, to the 


Naſamones and Jupiter Ammon's temple, purely to 


ridicule the oracles: and Labienus muſt pardon me, 


if I do not believe him when he ſays—/ars obtulit, 
& fortuna viæ either Labienus or the map, is very 


much miſtaken here. Thence he returns back to 


the Syrtes (which he might have taken firſt in his 
way to Utica) and ſo to Leptis Minor, where our 
author leaves him; who ſeems to have made Cato 
ſpeak his own mind, when he tells his army Ire ſat 
n- no matter whither, lam 

| l | . Your, &c. 


1. E T T E R XXII. 
From Mr. Cao ET. 


Nov: 20, 1710. 
H E ſyſtem of Tycho Brahe (were it true, as 
| it is novel) could have no room here: Lucan 
with the reſt of the Latin poets, ſeemg to follow 


Plato, whoſe order of the ſpheres is clear in Cicero 


De natura Deorum, De ſomnio Scipionis, and in Ma- 

crobius. The ſeat of the Semidei manes is Platonic | 

too, for Apuleius De deo Socratis aſſigns the ſame to 

the 2 viz. the region of the Air for their in- 
I 2 


1 


aw_—IETTERS vo ans 
tercourſe with gods and men; ſo that, I fancy, 
Rowe miſtook the ſituation, and I can't be recon- 
eil 'd to, Leol down om the ſun's rays. I am glad you 
agree with me about the latitude he takes ; and wiſh 
you had told me, if the ſortilggi, and futidici, could 
licence his invective againſt prieſis; but, I ſuppoſe 
vou think them (with Helena) undeſerving of your 
ꝓrotection. I agree with you in Lucan's errors, and 


the cauſe of them, his poetie deſcriptions : for the 
Romans then knew the coaſt of Africa from Cyrene 


{to the ſouth-eaſt of which lies Ammon toward 
Egypt) to Leptis and Utica: but, pray, remember 
how your Homer nodded while Ulyſſes flept, and 
waking knew not where he was, m the ſhort paſſage 
from Corcyra to Ithaca, I like Frapp's verſions for 
their juſtneſs ; his Pſalm is excellent, the prodigies 
in the firſt Georgie judicious (whence I conclude 
that tis eafier to turn Virgil juſtly into blank verſe, 
than rhyme.) The'eclogue of Gallus and fable of 
Phaeton pretty well; but he is very faulty in his 
numbers; ; the fate of Phaeton, On run has, 


e on tp _ 3 | 
And m dared oy foto far. 


Im, „ ; . 4 : Your, &c. 
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LETTER XXIV, ak 1 


; pu 12 „Nen 26 2 * — 


of ſtyle, which we have taken up in qur cor- 


ceſpondence, and which is more. properly, talking 
upon paper, than writing; I Will tell yon without 


any preface, that I never teok Tycho Brahe for one 


of the ancients, or in the leaſt an acquaintance of 


Tyucan'sz nay, tis 4 merey on this occafon, that 
I do nat give you an account of his life and conver- 


ſation; as how he liv'd ſome years like an inchanted 
knight in a certain ifland, with a tale of a King 
of Denmark's miſtreſs that ſhall be nameleſs - But 
have compaſſion on you, and would not for the 
world you ſhould ſtay any longer among the Genii 
and Semidei Manes, you know where; for if once 


you get ſo near the moon, Sappho will want your 
preſence in the clouds. and inferior regions ; not to 


. mention the great lofs Drury- lane will ſuſtain, when 


Mr. C is in the milky way, Theſe celeſtial 
thoughts put 1 me in mind of the prieſts you mentjon, 
who are a ſort of Sartilegj i in one ſenſe, becauſe i in 


their lottery there are more blanks than prizes; the 
adventurers being at beſt in an uncertainty, whereas 
the ſetters up are ſure of ſomething. Prieſts indeed 


in their character, as they repreſent God, are ſacred; 
and ſo are Conſtables as they repreſent the King; 


but you n own a great many of them are voy 


1 


AQ make ul en that freedom, and ye 
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odd fellows, and the devil of any likeneſs in them, 
Yet I can aſſure you, I honour the good as much as 
I deteſt the bad, and I think, that in condemning 
theſe, we praiſe thoſe. The tranſlations from Ovid 
I have not ſo good an opinion of as you; becauſe I 
think they have little of the main characteriſtic of 
his author, à "graceful eaſineſs. For let the ſen 
be ever ſo exactly render'd; unleſs an author looks 
like himſelf, in his air, habit and manner, tis a 
diſguiſe, and not a tranſlation. But as to the Pſalm, 
I think David is much more beholden to the tran- 
ſlator than Ovid; and as he treated the Roman like 

a Jew, i wy has made the Jew ſ Se like nn 


vou, 4 
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LETTER: xxV. 


From Mr. CromwnuLt. 


Dec. 5, 1710. 
HE * rene we made on Rowe's ixth 


| of Lucan will ſerve for his part of the vith, 
where I find this memorable line, | 


Parque novum F ortunicl wiite concurrere, belun 
Atque virum. 2 | | 


For this he employs ſix verſes, among which is this, 


| W if on Kinightly terms in lifts tbey ran, © 


, 


Pray;can you. trace. chivalry up higher than.Phara- 
mond? will you allow it an anachroniſm ?—Ticke! 
in his verſion of the Phznix from Claudia, 


"When nature ceaſes, thou ſhalt flill remain, 
Nor. ſecond Chaos bound thy endleſs reign. 


Claudian thus, 


Et clades te nulla rapit, — * 
E domita tellure, manes. 


which plainly refers. to the deluge of Dead 


the conflagration of Phaeton; not to the final diſſo- 


lution, Your thought of the prieſts lottery is very 
fine: you play the wit, and not the critic, upon hs 
errors of your brother. 12 

Vour obſervations are all very juſt : Virgil i is emi - 
nent for adjuſting his diction to his ſentiments; and, 
among the moderns, I find you. practiſe the Proſodia 
of your rules. Vour * poem ſhews you to be, 
what you ſay of Voiture—awith books awell bred : the 


ſtate of the fair, tho' ſatirical, is touch'd with that 


delicacy, and gallantry, that not the court of Au- 
Suſtus, not — But hold, I ſhall loſe what I lately re- 


covered, your opinion of my ſincerity: yet I muſt 


ſay,” tis as faultleſs as the fair to whom tis addreſs d, 


be ſhe never ſo perfect. The M. G. (Who it ſeems, 


had no right notion of you, as you of him) tran- 
ſerib d it by lucubration : From ſome diſcourſe of 


yours, he thought your inclination led you to (what 


To a . with the works of Painies: 
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mh LEPPERS v6 ans | 
the men of faſhion call learning) pedantry; but be 
now, he ſays, he has no leſs, 04-4, beg as | 
veneration * e tho 
/ 1 Cs 4} | Vous, ee. are 
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LETTEA XXVI. | ing 


| ; Tow I 7, 1710. 5 
T ſeems that my late mention of Craſhaw, and the 
my quotation from him, has mov'd your curio- in 
255 I therefore ſend you the whole Author, who and 
has held a place among my other books of this na- pea 
ture for ſome years; in which time having read him Ma t 
twice or thrice, I find him one'of thoſe whoſe works inci 
may juſt deſerve reading. I take this poet to have und 
writ like a gentleman, that is, at leiſure hours, and che 
more to keep out of idleneſs, than to eſtabliſh a re- Il poe 
putation : ſo that nothing regular or juſt can be ex- leo 
pected from him. All that regards deſign, form, 
fable (which is the ſoul of poetry) all that concerns dull 
exactneſs, or conſent of parts (which is the body) {ian 
will probably be wanting; only pretty conceptions, if t 
fine metaphors, glittering expreſſions, and ſomething una 
of a neat caſt of verſe {which are properly the dreſs, that 
gems, or loofe ornaments of pbetry) may be found rep 
in theſe verſes. This is indeed the caſe of moſt exa 
other poetical writers of miſcellanies; nor can it | 
well be otherwiſe, ſince no man can be a true poet, 
who writes for diverſion _ Theſe authors — 


be conſider'd as verſifiers and witty men, rather than 


25 poets; and under this head will only fall the 


thoughts, the expreſſion, and the numbers, Theſe 
are only the pleaſing part of poetry, which may be 


judged of at a view, and comprehended all at once. 


And (to expreſs myſelf like a painter) their colour- 
ing entertains the ſight, but the lines and life of the 
picture are not to be inſpected too narrowly. 


This author form'd himſelf upon Petrarch, or ra- 


ther upon Marino. His thoughts, one may obſerve, 
in the main, are pretty; but oftentimey far fetch'd, 
and too often ſtrain'd and ſtiffen d to make them ap- 
pear the greater. For men are never ſo apt to think 


a thing great, as when it is odd or wonderful; and 


inconſiderate authors would rather be admir'd than 
underſtood. This ambition of ſurprizing a reader, is 
the true natural cauſe of all fuſtian, or bombaſt in 
poetry, To confirm what I have ſaid, you need but 
leok into his firſt Poem of the Weeper, where the 
zd, 4th, 6th, 14th, 21ſt ſtanza's are as ſublimely 
dull, as the 7th, 8th, gth, 16th, 47th, 2oth and 23d 
ſtanza's of the ſame copy, are ſoft and pleaſing : and 
if theſe laſt want any thing, it is an eaſier and more 
unaffected expreſſion. The remaining thoughts in 


that poem might have been ſpared, being either but 


repetitions, or very trivial and mean. And by this 


example in the firſt one may gueſs at all the reſt; 


to be like this, a mixture of tender gentle thoughts 


and ſuitable: expreſſions, of forced and inextricable 


conceits, and of needleſs fillers up to the reſt. From 
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all hind it is plain, this Author. writ * and ſet 
down what came uppermoſt. A reader may ſkin 
off the froth, and uſe the clear underneath; but if 
he goes too deep will meet with a mouthful of dregs; 
either the top or bottom of him are good for little, 
but what he did'in his Bo natural, As is 
To 0 ſpeak of his il "A is a a little difficult, they 
are ſo various and irregular, and moſtly Pindaric; 
2tis evident his heroic verſe (the beſt example of 
which is his Muſic's Duel) is careleſly made up; 
but one may imagine from what it now is, that, had 
he taken more care, it had been muſical and pleaſ- 
ing enough, not extremely majeſtic, but ſweet : and, 
the time conſider'd of his writing, he was (even as 
uncorrect as he is) none of the worſt verſificators. 
I I will juſt obſerve, that the beſt pieces of this au- 
thor are, a Paraphraſe on Pſal. xxiii. On Leſſius, ter, 
Epitaph on Mr. Aſhton, W i to his ſuppos nt com 
n and the *. *. o OAITs 5 | {arc 
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Et anc 

* ö Dee . 1710. lau 
clans my old ee of nne out myſel ma 
upon paper to you, and making what thoughts fuil 

float uppermoſt in my head, the: ſubject of a letter. -obj 
They are at preſent upon laughter, which (for ought I the 

I know) may be the cauſe you might ſometimes © ſux 


— NN— — — 4 — 


ro H. CROM WELL, EzQ. 127 


think me too remiſs a friend, when I was moſt en- 


tirely ſo: for Fam never ſo inclin'd to mirth as when 


Jam moſt pleas'd and moſt eaſy, which is in =_ 
company of a friend like yourſelf, | 

As the fooling and toying with a mie is a 
proof of fondneſs, or diſreſpect, ſo is raillery with 
a friend. I know their are prudes in friendſhip, 
who expect diſtance, awe, and adoration, but I 
know you are not of them; and I for my part am 
no Idol-worſhipper, tho' a Papiſt. If I were to ad- 
dreſs Jupiter himſelf in a heathen way, I fancy I 
ſhould be apt to take hold of his knee, in a familiar 
manner, if not of his beard like Dionyſius; I was 
juſt going to ſay, of his buttons; but I think Jupiter 
wore none {however I won't be poſitive to ſo nice a 
critie as you, but his robe might be ſubnected with 
a Fibula.) I know ſome philoſophers define laugh- 


ter, 4 recommending ourſekves to our own, favour, by 


compariſon with the aweakneſs of another: but I am 
ſure I very rarely laugh with that view, nor do I 


believe children have any ſuch conſideration in their 


heads, when they expreſs their pleaſure this way: I 
laugh full as innocently as they, for the moſt part, 
and as fillily. There is a difference too betwixt 
laughing about a thing and laughing at a thing: one 


may find the inferior man (to make a kind of ca- 
ſuiſtical diſtinction] provoked to folly at the ſight or 
obſervation of ſome circumſtance of a thing, when 
the thing itſelf appears ſolemn and auguſt to the 


ſuperior man, that is, our judgment and reaſon. 
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Let an e {ſpeak the beſt ſenſe in the world, 
and deport himſelf in the moſt graceful manner be- 
fore a Prince, yet if the tail of his ſhirt happen (as [ 
have known it happen to a very wiſe man) to hang 
out behind, more people will laugh at that than at. 


tend to the other; till they recollect themſelves, and 


then they will not have a jot the leſs reſpe& for the 
miniſter. I muſt confeſs the iniquity of my counte- 
- mance before you; ſeveral muſcles of my face ſome- 
times take an impertinent liberty with my judg- 
ment, but then my judgment ſoon riſes, and ſets all 
right again about my mouth: and I- find I value no 


man ſo much, as him in whoſe ſight I have been 


playing the fool. I cannot be /ub perſena before x 
man I love; and not to laugh with honeſty, when 
nature prompts, or folly (which is more a ſecond 
nature than any thing I know) is but a knaviſh hy- 
poeritical way of making a maſk of one's own face. 
To conclude, thoſe that are my friends I /aug) 
=vith, and thoſe that are not I /augh at; ſo am 
merry in company, and if ever I am wile, it is all 


by myſelf. You take juſt another courſe, and to 
 __ o'thoſe that are not your friends, are very civil; and 


to thoſe that are, very endearing and complaiſant; 
thus when you and I meet, there will be the Ri/u 


& Blanditie united together in converſation, as 
they commonly are in a verſe. ' But without laughter 


on the one fide, or compliment on Gs; I aſſure 
you en witk real efteeni, 0 


„ nn iy; &c. 
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LETTER XXVII. 


From Mr, CME. 3 


| | Oct. 5 171 5 
TR Wycherley vided me at Bath in my ſick- 
neſs, and expreſs'd much affection to me: 
having from me how welcome his letters would be, 
4. be preſently writ to you; in which I inſerted my 
ral, and after, a ſecond, He went to Glouceſter 
in his way to Salop, but was diſappointed of a boat, 
and ſo return'd to the Bath; then he ſhewed me your 
anſwer to his letters, in which you ſpeak of my good- 
nen nature, but, 1 fear, you found me very froward at 
Reading; yet you allow for my illneſs, I could not 


mn poſſibly be in the ſame houſe with Mr. Wycherley, 
ace. tho' L ſought it earneſtly ; nor come up to town with 
ugh him, he being engaged with others ; but, whenever 
am ve met, he talk'd of you. He praiſes your“ Poem, 


all and even outvies me in kind expreſſions of you. 
As if he had not wrote two letters to you, he 


and was for writing every poſt ; I put him in mind he 
at; had already. Forgive me this wrong; I know not 


and tenderneſs to me, and love to him; or whether 
ter dhe return of his natural diſpoſition to you, was the 
ue cauſe; but certainly you are now highly in his fa- 

your : now he will come this winter nm 
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and I muſt go with him ; but firſt he will invite you 


| ſpeedily to town. I arrived on Saturday laſt much 
wearied, yet had wrote ſooner, but was told by Mr. 


Gay (who has writ a pretty poem to Lintot, and 


who gives you his ſervice) that you was gone from 
home. Lewis ſhew'd me your Letter, which ſet me 
right, and your next letter is impatiently expected 
from me. Mr. Wycherley came to town on Sunday 
laft, and kindly ſurprized me with a viſit on Monday 
morning. We dined and drank together; and [ 
ſaying, To our Lowes, he reply'd, TI Mr. Pope's 
health : He ſaid he would go Mr: 'Thorold's and 
leave a letter for you. Tho” I cannot anſwer for the 
event of all this, in reſpect to him; yet I can aſſure 
you, that, when you pleaſe to come, you will be 
moſt deſirable to me, as always by inclination, ſo 
now by duty, who ſhall „„ 

| Ke. 
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LETTER XXIX. 


Nov. 12 1711. 
F Received the entertainment of your letter the day 
after I had ſent you one of mine, and I am but 
this morning returned hither. The news you tell 
me of the many difficulties you found in your return 
from Bath, gives me ſuch a kind pleaſure as we 
uſually take in accompanying our friends in their 
mix'd adventures ; for, methinks, .I ſee you labour- 
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ing thro” all your inconveniencies of the rough roads, 


the hard ſaddle, the trotting horſe, and what not? 
What an agreeable ſurprize would it have been to 
me, to have met you by pure accident (which I 
was within an ace of doing) and to have carried 
you off triumphantly, ſet you on an eaſier pad, and 
relieved the wandring knight with a night's lodging 
and rural repaſt, at our caſtle on the foreſt? But 
theſe are only the pleaſing imginations of a diſap- 
pointed lover, who muſt ſuffer in a melancholy ab- 
ſence yet theſe two months. In the mean time, I 
take up with the Muſes for want of your better 
company; the Muſes, que nobiſcum pernoctant, pere- 
grinantur, ruſticantur. Thoſe aerial ladies juſt diſco- 
ver enough to me of their beauties to urge my pur- 
ſuit, and draw me on in a wandering maze of 
thought, till in hopes (and only in hopes) of at- 
taining thoſe favours from them, which they confer 
en their more happy admirers. We graſp ſome more 
beautiful idea in our own brain, than our endeavours 
to expreſs it can ſet to the view of others; and ſtill do 
but labour to fall ſhort of our firſt imagination. 


The gay colouring which fancy gave at the firſt tran - 


ſient glance we had of it, goes off in the execution: 
like thoſe various figures in the gilded clouds, which 
while we gaze long upon, to ſeparate the parts of 
each imaginary image, the whole faints before the 
eye, and decays into confuſion. | N 

1 am highly pleaſed with the knowledge you give 
me of Mr, Wycherley's preſent temper, which ſeems 


x32 - LETTERS rn 
oa favourable to me. I ſhall, ever have ſuch a find 
F <f 3 for him as to be agreeable to myſel 
1755 -when 1. am o to bim, and cannot but be gay whe 
he is in good humour, as the ſurface of the earth (i 
you will pardon. à poetica ſimilitude) i 18 clearer o 
gloomier, juſt as the ſun is brighter or more over. 
caſt I thould he glad to ſee the verſes to Lint 
: which you mention, for, methinks, ſomething. oddh 
_ agreeable may be produced from that ſfubje&—Fer 
what remains, I am ſo well, chat nothing. but the 
aſſurance of your being ſo, can make me better; 
and if you would have me live with any ſatisfaQion 
theſe dark days in which 1 ee t it muſt be 
byggar 1 IG | 


LET TER XXX. 
Fon bur Cnet nt» | 


bh 1 - Dim 75 171 55 
7 | 4 f R. 1 I believe, ſent you two or 
LVL three letters of invitation; but you, like the 
fair, will be long ſolicited before you yield, to make 
the favour the more acceptable to the lover. He i 
- much yours by his talk; for that unbounded genius 
which has rang'd at large like a libertine, now ſeems 
conſin d to you: and I ſhould take him for your mi- 
nnn Ti 


N « H,CROMWELL, 3 Es C.- 153 ; 
very fine, but inverted by the application ; for the 
gaiety of your fancy, and the drooping of his by 
the withdrawing of your luſtre, perſuades me it 
would be juſter by the reverſe. Oh happy favourite 
of the Muſes l how per noctare, all night long with 
them? but alas l you do but toy. but ſkirmiſh with 
them, and decline a cloſe engagment. Leave Elegy 
and tranflation- to the inferior claſs, on whom the 
Muſes only glance now and then like our winter- 
ſun, and then leave them in tHe dark. Think on 
the dignity of Tragedy, which is of the greater 


poetry, as Dennis ſays, and foil him at his other 


weapon, as you have done in Criticiſm. Every one 


wonders that a genius like yours will not ſupport the 
Anking Drama: and Mr. Wilks (tho', I think, his 


talent is Comedy) has expreſs d a furious ambition te. 


Swell in your buſkins.. We; have had a poor Comedy 
of Johnſon's. (not Ben) which held ſeven nights, and 
has gov him three hundred pounds, for the town 1s 
ſharp-ſet.on-new plays. In vain would I fire you by 


"intereſt or:ambitton, when your mind is not ſuſcep- 


tible of either; tho? your authority ariſing from the 


general eſteem, like that of Poinpey) muſt infallibly 


aſſure you of ſucceſs; -for which in all 0 * 
wu will he eee with thoſe of ene 


Voor, ac. 
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LETTER x. 


5 e | Dec. 1 1711. 
F I have hot writ + ſoon as I ought, tet 
my writing now atone for the delay ; as it will 
infatlibly do, When you know what a ſacrifice I 
make you at this time, and that every moment my 
eyes are empley'd upon this paper, they are taken 
off from two of the fineſt faces in the univetſe. But 
indeed tis ſome conſolation to me to reflect, that 
while J but write this period, I eſeape ſome hundred 
fatal darts from thoſe unerring eyes, and about a 
thoufand deaths or better. Now you, that delight | 
indying, would not once have dreamt of an abſent 
friend in theſe circumſtances; you that are ſo nice 
an admirer of beauty, or (as a Critic would fay af- 
ter Terence) /o elegant a feator of forms ; you muſt 
have a fober diſh of coffee, and a folitary candle at 
your fide, to write an epiſtle lucubratory to your 
friend; whereas I can do it as well with two pair of 
_ radiant nights, that outſhine the golden god of day 
and filver goddeſs of night, and all the refulgent 
eyes of tlie firmanent —You' fancy how that Sap- 
pho's eyes are two of theſe my tapers, but it is no 
fuch matter; theſe are eyes that have more perſua- 
ſion in one glance than all Sappho's oratory and 
geſture together, let her put her. body into what 
moving poſtures ſhe pleaſes. Indeed, indeed, my 
friend, you could never have found ſd improper a 

3 | 
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time to tempt me with intereſt or ambition: let me 
but have the reputation of theſe ; in my Keeping, and | 


as for my. own, let the devil, or let Dennis, take i 
far ever. | How gladly would 1 give alt I; am worth, 
that i 1 to ſay, my! Paſtorals, for one of them, and 
my bieyV for the other? I would laye out 31 my Poe- 
try in Love; an Original for a Lady. and aT ranſla- 
tion for : a Waiting, maid ! Alas! = what have I to.« do 
with Jane Gray, as long as Mit; Moth, Miſs Betty, 
or Miſs Patty are in this world? Shall I write of 


beauties murdered long ago, when there are thoſe 


at this inſtant that murder me ? I'll e' en compoſe my 
own Tragedy, and the poet ſhall appear in his own 
perſon to move compaſſion : *Twill be far more 
effectual than Bays's entring with a rope about his 
neck, and the world will own, there-never was a 
more miſerable object brought npon the ſtage. 

Now you that are a critic, pray inform me, in 


what manner I may connect the foregoing part of 


this letter with that which is to follow, according to 


the rules? 1 would willingly return Mr. Gay my 


thanks for the favour of his poem, and in particular 
for his kind mention of me; I hoped, when I heard 
a new Comedy had met with ſucceſs upon the ſtage, 
that it had been his, to which I really wiſh no leſs ; 


been very glad to have contributed to its. introduc- 
ton into the world. His verſes to Lintot have put 


* Theſe verſes are med in Dr. Swift” 3, Ny our Author's 
| ſcellanies, 
K 2 


and (had it been any way in my power) ſhould have 
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ad, which vo are like to be 


: take i it as you 


a. whim into my. 
troubled With i in the oppoſite pa | 
d it, the produQtien'of half an, t other r morn- 

ing. r defign very, foon to put: of a more ſe- 
Tious nature upon you, in reviewing ; a piece of mine 
that may better deſerve criticiſm ;. and by that time 
you have done with it, I hope t to tell 2001 in perſon 

r 11 


7 

* 
18 
. 


0 


4 1 


2 111 K 


am . 5 , 
&Y * 4". 4 2 k 4 


+ i 
os of 85 * * 
3 * * 5 1 * , F £" PS | — 4 f L 1; p k 
45 1 * R # + ” 3 * * * Io. 92 * * 4 ws 1 8 4 i 
5 2 . p N 4 
. o = 2 * 1 i ES of * — © wy 5 7 11 « * > 8 
5 75 3 4 $'F FS ; 7 Se 7 14 ; 27 1. © *-y, 3 f 
rn i 5 SN TOP 5 ; | La 1 DSi * 13 
K * > he EY 4 
. £ * * 4 ” n 
4 $6 4 #%. 2 2. 1 * Sx % wil „ 4 ** wy » 1 48 * 9 0 
4 : by 137-7 o — , d 8 . { 1 1 p J | h 5 * 
* £ A. . it oh 9 E 8 3 414. * AA 3 LI SS ak; 5 0 5 £ 
1 I - 4 1 
” 1 f * * 
1 — be + 2 R 2 4 : 4 2 9 1 Fs OY p< * 2 1 ＋ * p24 7 1 
8 84 34 N 1 * 3 4 > # #7 i a+. % & «© + 4 4 ; 
. & 5 * 
* 4 
* ® 4 - «4 4. * * Gar 4%. 4 
* + | * 1 1 4 : '& SS * * 
— 5 1 24 ; $ $0834 $4:6% + ww # 14 — 4 
* 
5 ö | - . „ 
2 7 r 8 5 oF a v #55 5% 4 of $ 
* » —— — a "4 LT Nr x „ © 5 % 4 4444 „ „% vt 4 > z MG £4 
F Fug * 
* — * 0 * - - — 
& £5? : 77 IT 33 : £8 2317 * « « 
A »T #1 * 946 . 4 A v * .&d 3 Th 7 
* 
4 ; 
1 * + — 
* » * — + + *S 
2 : 1 — 83 - 
vt % #223 f £ * Wits 3 1 «ar wen A437. 3 
» 
. * w 
© * y 9 * 8 3 * * "I .. >» 6 4 * EP) 32 2 £ 5 
- 
* "1 1 , 
4 . 
N 1 a 2 ' , % * wang J : 3 
5 Nine dia WAIT! F048 | 
L % 
8 f . 7 
. ; * 1 - * 8 2 * 4 * 1 ” 
* 3s 5 +. A 5 * 4 * - 4 LILLE WE an : 7 
* 
* £4 £ „ 4 
* — „ 1 0 13 & #487 4+ "4 * 1 
- C 
- £ 4 . * 7 Fg % =o 4 * + £ 4 £ (1 
* TW. 44 N „ 1. 
1 * 9 — ” * : * 4 
= 
* 4 
o d . 4 % Fg N * 
J * I 1 4 ＋ 14 4 y 4 
„ * 9 x 0 U F 14 1 4 x * 
* 
5 4 s » <4 7 , : 9 * * T „ 22 6 x A 4 "+ 
3 N n N n 13961 F123 LE" Vo 
: 4 4 
* : 
— * [1 * * : 
< py 1 
1 2. 9 . * *. 4 A # J * 
- 4 TY 7 „ ; # : 1 * 71 „ ** 
*. * » 4 &&'4 (5 3 # A 4 CBS 4 1 4 4 d F 
* — Sk . 
< BY 4 U - * - * 
5 2 4 8 23 ＋ 1 4 1 1 » V 44 * , 8 
8 + 5 * . 1 4 1 z 
ww „ * U 1 9 * 7 Wee ＋ Oo 2 87 & 5 #4 13 * | 
4 wt $ * 


f e 8 ' 
q 3 7 7 | * 7 1 * 2 T A % F- a.” 4 - * v5 : * * x SE 227 3 1 7 } 
f a3 & - „ : : Iz at LES” F R „ 9 # © PP) # * * 
4 
1 4 3 55 . . 4 

t ss $3 FFF 
4 »# 
$85; * 

„ | 
i FE. 
» W 


e (LETTER I 
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2. 


2 6-5 e 5 March 5 170. 
| you the book of tis of Drank, 

which you were pleas'd. to command, and think 
myſelf obliged to inform you at the ſame time of 
one of the many excellencies you poſſeſs without 
knowing of them. You are but too good a Painter 
already; ; and 1 no picture of Raphael's was ever fo 
beautiful, as that which vou have form's in à cer- 
* heart « my acquaintance. Tadeed i it was but 


Moſt of e printed without, ths Author* — 
and no doubt are the lame upon whieh the cenſure is paſſed in 
the Preface. ( That they have too much of a juvenile ambition. 
4 of Wit, and affectation of Gaiety,” And it is pleaded in 
| "Excuſe, et that they were © virſtten muy Youngs” and ru + 
"i ſoon overs” vil, 07 20 2 5 
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- joſt-that che Anelt. Tines in patare Huld be drawn 


upon the moſt durable ground, and none could ever 
be met with, that would ſo readily receive, or ſo 
faitfifully 3 - tain thÞm, as this Hert. 1 may boldly 
ſay of it, that you will not find its fellow in all the 
Parts of the body in this book. But Lmuſt complain 
to you of my hand, which is an arrant traitor to my 
heart; for having been copying your picture from 
thence and gen Kneller- - . i has 
done all poſſible injury to the fineſt face that ever 
Aas nrade, and. to. the livelieſt image that ever 
was drawn. I have imagination enough in your 
abſence to trace ſome reſemblance of you; but I 
have been ſo long tts d to lofe my Judgment at the 
fight of you, that tis paſt my power to correct it by 
the life.. Your picture ſeems leaſt like When placed 
before 3 your eyes ; and, contrary tö All 6ther Picdures, 


receives a manifeſt Auen of by being ſet in the 


faireſt light 3 in the world. Painters are a very 
Vvain x generation, And. have a long time pretehded to 
rival nature; but to own the truth to you, ſhe made 


ſuch a init d plece about three ard twenty years 


. ago (I beg your, pardon, Madam ; ; 1 pro teſt, I mean't 


but two and twenty) that tis in vain in for them ary 


 Tonger to contend” with her. I know you indeed 
made one ſomething Ike it, betwix Ave and fix 
Fears paſt: "Twas 3 a little girl, done with abundance 

of ſpirit and life, and 1 wants nothing but time to be 
an admirable piece : but, not to fatter. your work, 
I don't think 'twill Eeſcome up to what your father 
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made. However I would not difcourage you; ttis 
certain you have a ſtrange happineſs, in making fine 
things of a ſudden Poa with incredible 
n e 

I am, &c. 


— * * * FY - 2 * r 


LETTER IT. 


Ti is too 1 a rule in this town, that when a 

& lady has once done a man a favour, he is to be 

nk to her ever after. It becomes our ſex to take 
upon us twice as much as yours allow us; by this 
method I may write to you moſt impudently, becauſe 
you ence anſwer'd me modeſtly ; and if you ſhould 
never do me that honour for the future, I am to 
think (like a true coxcomb) that your filence gives 
conſent. Perhaps you wonder why this is addreſs'd 
to you rather than to Mrs, M-—;, with whom I 
have the right of an old acquaintance, whereas you 
are a fine lady, have brighteyes, &c. Firſt, Madam, 
I make choice of you rather than of your mother, 
becauſe you are younger than your mother. Secondly, 
becauſe I fancy you ſpell better, as having been at 
ſchool later. Thirdly, becauſe you have nothing to 
do but to write if you pleaſe, and poſſibly it may 
keep you from employing yourſelf worſe : it may 


fave ſome honeſt neighbouring gentleman from three 


or four of your peſtilent glances. Caſt your eyes 


upon * Madam, _— you. e innocent 


Fs 


to LET T HRK TO: 
ly: men are ſeducing, books are dangerous, the 
amorous ones ſoften you, and the godly ones give 
you the ſpleen: If you look upon trees; they claſp 
in embraces ; birds and beaſts make love; the ſun is 
too warm for your blood; the moon melts you into 
yielding and melancholy. Therefore I ſay onee 
more, caſt your eyes upon paper, and read only 
ſuch letters as I write, which convey no darts, no 
flames, but. proceed from innocence of ſoul, and 
ſimplicity of heart. Thank God I am an hundred 
miles off from thoſe eyes ! I would ſooner truſt your 
hand than them for doing me miſchief ; and tho'! 
doubt not ſome part of the rancour and iniquity of 
your heart will drop into your pen, yet ſince it will 
not attack me on a ſudden and unprepared, ſince 1 
may have time while I break open your letter to 
croſs myſelf and ſay a Pater-noſter, I hope Provi- 
dence will protect me from all you can attempt at 
this diſtance. I am told you are at this hour as 
"handſome as. an angel; for my part I have forgot 
« your face ſince two winters. You may be grown to 
- a gianteſs for all I know. - I can't tell in any reſpect 
what fort of creature you are, only that you are a 
very miſchievous one, whom I ſhall ever pray to be 
deſended from. But when your Miniſter ſends me 
word you have the ſmall pox, a good many freckles, 
or are very pale, I will defire him to give thanks for 
it in your pariſh” church; which as ſoon as he ſhall 
inform me he has done, I will make you a viſit 


Without armour: I will eat any ching you give me 
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without Phan of eib take you by the hand 
without gloves, nay venture to follow you into an 
arbour without calling the company. This, Madam, 
is the top of my wiſhes, but how differently are our 
deſires inclined! You ſigh out, in the ardour ef your 
heart, Oh play-houſes, parks, opera's, aſſemblies, 
London ! I cry with rapture, Oh woods, gardens, 
rookeries, fiſh-ponds, arbours ! Mrs. M—. _ 


: 1 4 
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LETTER, I. 


To a LA pv. 


1 


Winne os on one 3 of. a Letter, while Lady M. wrote r 


| 2 the Lady 8 Huſband, on the other. 


H E wits would ſay, that this muſt needs be 2 
dull letter becauſe it is a married one. I am 


040 indeed you will find, what ſpirit there is, muſt | 
be on the fide of the wife, and the huſband's part, as 
uſual, will prove the dulleſt. Whatan unequal pair 
are put together in this ſheet? in which, though we 
iin, it is you muſt do penance. When vou look on 
both ſides of this paper, you may fancy that our 
words (according t to a Scripture expreſſion), are as a 


.two:edg'd ſword, whereof. lady M. is the ſhining 
blade, and I only the handle. But I..can't proceed 


without ſo far mortifying Sir Robert as to tell him, 


that · ſhe wpites this purely in obedience to me, 5a 


that it is but one of thoſe honours a huſband receives 


; for the ſake of his wife. 


i ” ER TT ERS AT © 


It is making court but ill to one ſine woman to then 
her the regard we have for another; and yet I muſt 
own there is not à period of this epiſtle but ſquints 
rowards another over-againſt it. It will be in vain 
to diſſemble: your penetrating eyes cannot but dif. 
cover, how all the letters that compoſe theſe words 
dean forward after lady M's letters, that ſeem to 
bend as much from mine, and fly from them as faſt 
as they are able. Ungrateful letters that they are 

which give themſelves to another man, in the very 
preſence of him who will yield to no mortal in 
knowing how to value them. | 

You will think I forget myſelf, and am not writing 
to you; but, let me tell you, tis you forget your- 

ſelf in that thought, for you are almoſt the only 
woman to whom one can ſafely addreſs the praiſes 
of another. Beſides, can you imagine a man of my 
importance ſo ſtupid, as to ſay fine things to you be- 

fore your huſband ? Let us ſee how far Lady M. 

| Herſelf dares do any thing like it, with all the wit 
"and addreſs the is miſtreſs of. If Sir Robert can be 
ie ignorant (now he is left to himſelf in the country) 
to imagine any ſuch matter, let him know from me, 
chat here in town eyery thing that lady ſays, is taken 
for ſatire. For my part, every body knows it is my 


conſtant practice to ſpeak truth, om I never do it 


more N when 1 cal my 


pa 
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LETTER Iv. 


vou have put me into ſo mueh rp of 

per, that there will not be a ſerious - in 
this day 5 letter. No more, you'll ſay, thae wont, if 
told you the whole ſerious buſineſs of the town. All 
laſt night I continued with you, tho" your unreaſon- 
able regularity drove me out of your doors at three 
o clock. I dreamed all over the evening's converſa- 


tion, and faw the little bed in ſpite of you. In the 


morning I waked, very angry at your phantom for 


leaving me ſo abruptly.—I know you delight in my 


mortification. I dined with an old Beauty; ſhe ap- 
pear'd at the table like a Death's head enamell'd. 
The Egyptians, you know, had ſuch things at their 


entertainments ; but do you think they painted and 


patched-them? However, the laſt of theſe objeQions 
was ſoon remov'd,; for the lady had ſo violent an 
appetite for a ſalmon, that ſhe quickly eat all the 
patches off her face. She divided the fiſh into three 
parts; net equal, God knows; for ſhe helped Gay 


to the head, me to the middle, and making the reſt 


much the largeſt part took it herſelf, and cried very 
at I'll be content with my own tail. 


My ſupper was as fingular as my dinner. 5 non 


with a great Poet and Ode-maker (that i is, a great 


poet ont of his wits, or out of his way.) He came 


to me very hungry; not for want of a dinner (for 
that I ſhould make no jeſt of) but, * * to 
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dine. He fell moſt e on the broil'd relics of 
a ſhoulder of mutton, commonly call'd a blade. 
bone: he profeſſed e never taſted ſo exquiſite a 
thing! begged me to tell him what joint it way, 
wondered he had never heard the name of this joint, 
or {cen it at other tables; and deſir d to know how 
he might direct his butcher to cut but the ſame for 
the future? And yet this man, ſo ignorant in modern 
butchery, has cut up half an hundred heroes, and 
quartered. five or fix miſerable. lovers in every tra- 
gedy he has written. I JEU! & nothing . mand! to tell 
n en. re i yams Was 


FRETS 2 n 4 * 7 I BR. v. $3 5 
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7 ov ſhould” have ur hey too, Sis, bit indeed 
© Tflept it out, and ſo III give you all that was 
| ve. my laſt Night's entertainment. Vou know the 
conipany. I went in late, in order to be better re- 
"ceiv'd; but unluckily came in, as Deuce-ace was 
flmging (Lord H. would ſay I eame in the Nick.) 
The Lady colour d, and the inen took the name ei 

the Lord in vain: No body ſpoke to me, and I fat 
dcwn diſappointed; then affecting a careleſs air, 
gap'd, and cried ſeven or eight times, Diye vin or 

| he? I could fafely fay at that moment I had no 
temptätion to any one of the ſeven, lively ns; s and 
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in the innocent way I was, happy had it been for 
me if I had died! Moralizing ſat I by the hazard. 
table; 1 looked upon che uncertainty of riches, the 
decay of beauty, and the eraſh of worlds with as much 
contempt as ever Plato did. But ah! che frailty of 
human nature I ſome ridiculous thought came into 
my head, wakened my paſſions, which burſt forth 
into a violent laughter: Iroſe from my ſeat, and not 
conſidering the juſt reſentments of the loſing game 


| ers; hurl'd a ball of paper croſs che table, which 


ſtop'd the dice, and turn d up ſeven inſtead of five. 
Curs'd on all ſides, and not knowing were to fly, I 


threw myſelf into à chair, which I demoliſh'd and 


never ſpoke a word after. We went to ſupper, and 
a lady ſaid, Miſs G. looks Prodigiouly lite a Tree. 
Every body agreed to it, and I had not curioſity to 
aſk the meaning of that ſprightly * fancy: Find it 
out, and let me know. Adieu, tis 12 to dreſs, 
eee e Hd noy oft. 
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RAY what i e ht 
confeſs I am one af thoſe. that believe in Fate 
= Predeſtination.—No, I can't go fo far as that, 
but I own I am of opinion one's ſtars may incline, 
tho' not compel one; and that is a ſort of free-will ; 
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for we — ba able to. refiſt inclinaxion, but no 
| Don't OK. ink Hay hays get ee in 
anno; Aion, this winten chat ever was, of 
flooneing gde petticoat den dare. a logks 
like an entire coat of luteſtring : Ac i CELTS, 
ty a litz]e;gop! indeed — of year, but 
then. my fears:you'l allow it has an am iy 
pretty look. 54 lo nn 1 
Ay. abi n apwon bar I would ue 
ebaſet0 make ive. winter ſuit of gloaths. 261 D qc; 
Well now. bl ſwear, child; you, have put me in 
mind of a wety pretty dreſs 3 let me die if I, don't 
think a muſtin flonnge, made xery full, mould. gize 
one a very epreeable Flirtaties a.. 
Wan, I Spear it on be chanming,! and 1 pul 


ine it of all things Do o chere are any 


ſuch things as Spirits? Mi 
Do you believe there is a0 erb e 
Elyſian Fields? O Gad, that would be charming 


Iwim T were to go to the Elyſian Fields when I die! 
and then I ſhould nat care if 1 were to leave the 


world to-morrow : But is 886 to meet there with 


what one has low d moſt in this world! is 
Now you muſt tell me this poſitively. . To be ſure 
bon can, or wbar do I <orretpond widh you for, if 
-you won t tell me all? ING know abominate Ne- 
as a none bi. 
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a ou Wed 4 dic Mad W my pa jon 
| \ for your fair Telf and your "ihe" has been di- 
vided with the moſt wonderful regularity i in the world. 

Even from my infancy T have been in love with one 
after the other of) you, week by week, and my jour- 
ney. to Bath fall out in the three hundred ſeventy- 
ixth week of the 15 of my ſovereign lady Sylvia. 
At the prefent writin hereof i it is the three hundred a 
eighty ninth week' o of the reign of your moſt ſerene : 

majeſty, in whole  Tervice I was lifted ſome weeks + 
before I beheld ) your ſiſter. This information will 


account for my writing to either of you hereafter, as 


ether ſhall happen to be Queen-regent at that time. 

Pray tell your. viſter, all the good qualities and 
virtuous inclinations. the has, never gave me ſo much 
pleaſure, in her converſation, as that one vice of 
ber obitinacy will give me mortif cation this month. 
Ratcliffe commands her to Bath, and the refuſes! 
indeed if I were in Berkfhire I ſhauld bonour her 
for this obſtinacy, and magnify her no Jeſs far di 
obedience than we do the Barcelonians. But people 
change with the change of places (as we ſee of late) 
and virtues become vices when they ceaſe ta be for 
one's intereſt, vrith me as with others. 

Vet let me tell her, ſhe will never took ſo finely 
while the is upon Garth, as the would bere in the 


we r K R K N 
water. It is not here as in moſt. other inſtances, for 


| thoſe ladies that would pleaſe extremely, muſt g 
out of their on element. She does not make hal 
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1 man . part 1 7 0 he 1 15 $i 4.4 erna in 
Chriſtendom, You know o have ſeen you often, 
5 4 perfeRly knoy W how. you look f in black and in 
1 White, 1 have experienced the utmoſt you « can do in 
colours; 3. but all Your moyements, al your graceful 
£ Reps, deſerve! not half the glory. y ou [might K here at. 
tain of a moving ö n and. ealy 1 5 in buckram: 
3 Something, beryeen c Ty wimpung and walking, free 
655 enough, and n more modeſily-t -half- naked than you 
Can appear any. where elfe. vou have conquer d 
enough already y by land; ſhow your ambition, and 
* vanquiſh alſo by water. Te buckram I mention is 
a dreſs particularly uſefur at this time, when, we are 
told, they are bringing over the faſhion of German 
ruffs: Von ought to ufe yourltlyes to-ſome degrees 
of Miffne(s' beforehand; and When our ladies chins 
have bern tickled: a-while with ſtarched mullin and 
5 Wire, they may poſibly bear the bruſh. of a German 
| beard aud whiſker. - tra Dre ” 8888 Fry 2) 
I could tell you a actightful Rory of Dogtor . 
but want room to diſplay it in all its ſhining circum- 
ſtances. He had heard it was an excellent cure for 
love, to kiſs the Aunt of the perſon. beloved, whois 
generally of years and experience enough to damp 
the fierceſt flame: he try 'd this gourſe in his paſſion, 
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and kiſſed Mrs. E-— at Mr. D-—'s, but, he ſays 


it 1 not do, — he Ar e- _—_— as 


f 3 
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: 7 nr 19 


Ire — with wa, I mul 

tell you ſo very well, that I queſtion how you - 
and I ſhould agree if we were in a room by our- 
ſelves. Mrs, —— has honeſtly aſſured me; that but 
for fome whims which ſhe can't entirely conquer, 
ſhe would go and ſee the world with me in man's 
cloaths. Even you, Madam, I fancy (if you would 


not partake in our adventures) would wait our com- 


ing in at the evening with ſome impatience, and be 
d to hear them by the fire-fide. 


well enough pleas 
That would be better than reading romances, unleſs 
lady M. would be our hiſtorian. What raiſes theſe 
deſires in me, is an acquaintance I am beginning 
with my lady Sandwich, who has all the ſpirit of the 


laſt age, and all the gay experience of a pleaſurable 


life. It were as ſcandalous an omiſſion to come to 

the Bath and not to ſee my lady Sandwich, as it had 

formerly been. to have travelled to Rome without 

viſiting the Queen of Sweden. She is, in a word, 

the beſt thing this country has to boaſt of; and as 

ſhe has been all that a woman of ſpirit could be, ſs 
Vor. VIII. - L 
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25 
fhe (ll 3 dere crashme 
that a ſanſible woman alu /ays will be. h 

I muſt tell you a truth, which 1s noe, . 
much to my credit. I never thought ſo much of 
yourſelf : and your ſiſter, as fince I have been four- 


ſcore miles diſtance from you. In the Foreſt I look'd 
upon you as gbod neighbouts, at London as pretty 


kind of women, but here as divinities, angels, god- 
defies, or what you i will. In the ſame manner, I ne- 


der khew at what rate I valued your life, till you 
were-apoathe point of: dying. If Mrs. and 


you will but fall very ſick every ſeaſon, I ſhall cer- 


tainly flie-fot you: Seriouſly I value you both fo 
much, that I eſteem others much the leſs for your 

ſakea;::yon: have robh'd me of the pleaſure of 
eſteeming a thouſand prett) qualities in them, by 
ſhowing me fo many finer in-yourſelves. There are 
but two. things in the world which could make you 


indifferent to me, which; I believe, you are not ca- 


able oſ, I menn ill · nature and malice. I have ſeen 
enough of you, not to overlook any frailty you 
could: have, and nothing lefs: than a vice can make 
mis lie you leſs. I expect you ſhould diſeover by my 
eonduEt towards you borh, chat this is true, and 

chat therefore you ſhould pardon a choufund things 


in the for that one diſpoſition! Expect nothing from 


me but truth and freedom; and 1 8 8 870 be 


ahought by l 1 80 . 
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d — Retoenidchonnten flow ey 48 ee after 
y I had parted from you, as my Lord * retired. 
A from the Court and glory to his Country- ſeat and 
M4 wife; a week ago. - found here a difmal deſpond- 8 
u ing letter from the fon of another great courtier who: 
q expects the ſame fate, aud who tells me the great 
5 ones of the earth will now take it very kindly of the 
5 mean ones, if they will favour them with a viſit by 
1 day-light. With what joy would they lay down all 
of their ſchemes of glory, did they but know you have 
y the generoſity to drink their healths once a day, as 

" ſoon as they are fallen? Thas the unkappy, by che 
9 {ole merit of their misfortunes, become the care of 


bs Heaven and you. I intended to have put this laſt 
| into verſe, but in this age of ingratitude my belt 
friends forſake'me, I mean my rhymes. 
10 I deſire Mrs. P to ſtay het ſtomach withtheſs 
half handred Plays, till I ean procure her # Nomanes 
My big enough to ſatisfy her great foul with adventures? | 
As for Novels, I fear ſhe ean depend upon a6. 
tom me but chat of my Life, which 1 am fill, 48K 
be I have been, contriving all poffible methods to ſhorten; 
br the grestet eaſe both of thi hifforian and the 
Rader, © May ſhe believe all tie paſſion and readers 
tefs expteſz d im theſe. romances to be but 4 füt 
L A 
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image of what I bear her, and may you (who read 
nothing) take the ſame truth upon hearing it from 


me. You will both injure me very much, if you 
don't think me a truer friend, than ever any roman- 


tic lover, or any imitator of their ſtyle could be. 


The days of beauty are as the days of greatneſs, 
and ſo long all the world are your adorers. I am 
one of thoſe unambitious people, who will love you 
forty years hence when your eyes. begin to twinkle 
in a retirement, and without the 0 which every 
one now vil take to be PER 


Your, &c. 
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LETTER * 


H E mne 1 examine my own ind, —f— more 

| romantic I find myſelf. Methinks it is a 
noble ſpirit of contradiction to Fate and F ortune, 
not to give up thoſe that are ſnatched from us ; but 
to follow them the more, the farther they are re- 
moy'd from the ſenſe of it. Sure, Flattery never 

| travelled. ſo far as three thouſand miles; it is now 
only for Truth, which overtakes all things, to reach 
you at this diſtance, , Tis a generous piece of Po- 
pery, that purſues even thoſe who are to be eternally 
abſent into another world; whether you think it 
right or wrong, you Il own the very extravagance a 
ſort. of piety, I can't be ſatisfied with ſtrowing 
n over vou, and r honouring you as a 
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thing loſt: but muſt conſider you as a glorious tho? 


remote being, and be ſending addreſſes after you. 

You have carried away ſo much of me, that what 
remains is daily languithing and dying over my ac- 

quaintance here, and, I believe, in three or four 
months more I ſhall think Aurat Bazar as good a 
a place as Covent-Garden, You may imagine this is 
raillery, but I am really ſo far gone as to take plea- 
ſure in reveries of this kind. Let them ſay I am ro- 
mantic, ſo is every one ſaid to be, that either ad- 
mires a fine thing or does one. On my conſcience, 
as the world goes, tis hardly worth any body's 
while to do one for the honour of it: Glory, the 
only pay of generous actions, is now as ill paid as 
other juſt debts; and neither Mrs. Macfarland for 
immolating her lover, nor you, for conſtancy to 
your lord, muſt ever hope to be compared to Lu- 
cretia or Portia. 

I write this in ſome anger ; for having, 110 you 
went, frequented thoſe people moſt, who ſeemed 
moſt in your favour, I heard nothing that concerned 
you talked of fo often, as that you went away in a 
black full-bottom'd wig ; which I did but aſſert to 
be a bob, and was anſwered, Love is blind. lam 
perſuaded your wig had never ſuffered this criticiſm, 
but on the ſcore of your head, and the two =—_ 


that are in it. X 
Pray when you write to me, talk of üb 


there is nothing I ſo much deſire to hear of: talk a 


| great deal of yourſelf ; that ſhe. who I always S 


I 


#54 L'WBEFTE'RS TO! + 
rhovght talked beſt, may ſpeak upon the beſt ſubjeg. 
The ſhrines and: reliques yon tell me of, no way 
engage my curioſity ; I had ten times rather go on 
pilgrimage 40-ſce one ſuch face as yours, than both 
St. John Baptiſt's heads. I wiſh ( nee you are grown 
ſo covetous of golden things) you had not only all 
the Hue ſtatues you talk of, but even the golden 
image which Nebuchadnezzar ſet up; provided you 
Were to travel no farther than you could carry it. 
dies With reſpect 10 their huſbands, ſeem ta. under- 
ſtand that text literally, that commands to bear one 
avotber's burdeys: hut, 1 fancy,” many a mau there is 

like {{achar, an af between tano burdens. I ſhall 
look upon yon ne mare as a Chriſtian, ' when you 
paſs from that charitable caurt to the land of jea- 
louſy. I expect ta hear an exact account; how, and 
at what places, you leave one of the thirty-nige ar- 
_ tigles after another, as you approach to che lands of 
inhdelity. Pray how far are you got already ? 
amig& the pamp of à high maſs, and the raviſhing 


| #4rills of a Sunday Opera, what did you think of the 


doctrine and diſcipline of the church of England? 
Had you from your heart a zeverence for Sternhold 
and Hopkins? How did your Chriſtian virtues hold 
out in ſo long a voyage 2. you have it ems (with- 
out paſſing the bounds of Chriſtendom)-out- wavelled 
the b of forpicatiou: in à little time you'll look 
upon ſowe others with more paticuce, than the la- 
du here ve capahle of. Ixeckon, You ge il f 
| 14 
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ven as to make your religion luſt to hd verge of 
Chriſtendom, chat you may diſcharge yen Chaplain 
bes humanity * mn may find 
ſome buſineſs.” - 4398 29 AB. 1:09 OF; Yu eib 3 
I doube not but Fſhall he told (when I eme ty 
2 manner you accomodated yourſelf to:the cuſtoms 
of the true Muſlemen. They will tell me at what 
town you pra&iſed to fit on the Sopha, at what vit- * 
lage you learned 40 fold. a Furbagt, where you was 
bathed and anointed, and where you parted with 
your bladk full - bottom. How happy muſt it bo foe 
a gay young woman to live in a country: haue it aa 
with tears of joy, how he was charmed-with-your 
and Maubamad; and how earneſtly you joined with 
kim in exherting your friend to embrace thar reli: 
gion. Bue I thinks Ri objection was a juſt one, that 
it was attended with ſome circumſtances unden 
which he —̃ — wh ary e 
pref da ds Ar beige en lay 
at Pera, you had a viſion of Mahometis Faradiſe; 


and happily awaked without a ſoul: fon wick 


bleſſed moment the beautiful — 
. 5 ions iti was 
per mia n & DYSLOT-WOR nuf Jo Fuad 
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I. ſee I haye done in this letter as I often have io 
a Foe company, talk d myſelf into a good Wc 
humour, When I begun in an ill one; the pleaſure Nea 
of addreſſing to you makes me run on, and tis in 5 
your own. power 0 horten” this, letter as much as Wiz! 
2 2 ea when note I Wii: 


e , 18:20 He 146,910 ded OY TIES me 
F CH #00 4h Of on omg 7 er 

ea en . ET T J K XI. a 
; $1.70 | —4 1 inn Ho 6s k ſt; 


: „o, have: aſked me . th 
| the firſt: word you ſpoke to me, which ſome ¶ th 
from my lips: and truly tis not a fign two lovers w 
are together, when they can be ſo impertinent as to Wan 
. enquire what the world does ? All I mean by this is, Wfa 

that either vo or 1 are not in loye with the other: 
I ano of the two is that ftupid Ide 
: enfib ature, ſo blind to che der. excal- I h: 
—ů a ae An Ba in 
This then ſfrall be a letr atoms an thee: if to 
you did not think me the humble creature in'the ſth 
world, you could never ĩmagine a Poet could, dwindle, at 
to a brother of Dawks and Dyer fm a zival of Wd 
| Tate and Brady. & eee bedaws N ol 
The Earl of Oxford has abend e dh, that o] 
in this act at leaſt he might ſeem above man, if he I v 
had not juſt now voided a ſtone to prove him ſubject I 
ies, = he 1 weight of afflic- FP 

6 


— 
a 


— — — = oY, EIT Rm. > am oo, 
— 2 — — — — * — — 
— . R — —— — to — 7 —— — — - 
ee ͤ ⅛—ͤ . . «˙Ü˙‚—— e.. ]— — —— Ree Ons na — — — 
— 
= 


= 
| j 
1 
3 
Mt 
[4 

1 
as 


SEVERAL LADIES. 137 
ton from | miniſterial power and popular hatred, 


vere almoſt worth bearing, for the glory of ſuch u 


dauntleſs conduct as he has ſhewn under it. 
lant ſights of armies, incampments, ſtandards wa 


Jung over your brother's corn · fields, and the pretty 


windings of the Thames ſtained with the blood of 
men. Your barbarity, which I have heard fo long 
exclaim'd againſt in town and country, may have its 
fill of deſtruction. I would not add one circum- 
ſtance uſual in all deſcriptions of calamity, that of 
the many rapes committed, or to be committed upon 
thoſe unfortunate women that delight in war. But 
God forgive me — in this martial age, if I could, I 
would buy a regiment for your ſake and Mrs. P—'s 
and ſome others, whom, I have cauſe to fear, no 
fair: means will prevail upon. | 

Thoſe eyes, that care not how much miſabiaCi is 
done, or how great ſlaughter committed, ſo they 
have but a fine. ſhow ; thoſe very female eyes will be 
infinitely delighted with the camp which is ſpeedily 
to be formed in Hyde-park. - The tents are carried 
thither this morning, new regiments with new cloaths 
and furniture (far exceeding the late cloth and linen, 
deſigned by his Grace for the ſoldiery.) The fight 
of ſo many gallant fellows, with all the pomp and 
glare of war yet undeform'd by battles, thoſe ſcenes 
which, England has for many years only beheld on 
tages, may: 00s: 1 aur NOK: to = 
place... $03" ptr 1k. ELA a * 


xt [URTTEAS WOT 
_ . By our lateſt account from; Duke-firect Weſtmin. lv 

Sep the een et G. Eiq; is reported in à Ihe 
manner ſamewhat more partieular. Phat upon the ſun 
ſeizure of his Flanders mares, he ſeemed more than MW wor 
ordinarih diſturbed forfome hours, ſont fbr his ghoſth i der 
father, and reſolvedd to bear his loſs like a Chriſtian ; ¶ ure 
till about the hours of ſeven or eight the coaches MW tion 
and harſes of ſeveral of the Nobility paſſing by his I con 
window towards Hyde- park, he could no longer en- ſan 
dure the diſappointment, but inſtantly went out, I jel 
took the oath of Abjuration, and recover d his dear N nir 
horſes, which carryed him in triumph to the Ring, 601 
The poor diſtreſſed Roman Catholicles, now un- apc 
hors'd and uncharioted, cry out with the Pfalmift, 
pa eee an Fee, oi W 
cate . nene 


| Tam, 4 
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N HE n is too ieee 

che country to leave it at this ſeaſon ; when 
| every ſmile of the ſun, like the fmile of a coy-lady, 
is as dear as it is uncommon: and F am ſo much in 
che taſte of rural pleaſures, F had rather fee the 
fun than any ching he can ſhew me, except yourſelf, 
J deſpiſe every fine thing in town, not excepting 
your new. gown, till E ſee yon dreſod in it; (which 
by the way I don't like the better for the red-z the 
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fn is but a thadow :: for I doubt not but God's 
yorks here, are what come neareſt to his works 
here; and that a true veliſſi of the beauties of na- 


me is the mat eaſy preparation and gentleſt tranſi- 


ton to an enjoyment of thoſe of heaven: as on the 


contrary, a true tom life of hurry, confuſion, noiſe, 


lander, and diſſenſion, is a fort of appremiceſhip to 
hell and its furies. I'm endeavouring to put my 


mind into as quiet a ſituatian as 1 can, to be ready 


to receive: that ſtroke, which, I believe, is 85 


i... The ſrparation of my ful and body is what 1 


could think of with leſs pain; for I am very ſure he 
that made it will take care of it, and in whatever 
tate he pleaſes it ſhall be, that tate muſt be right: 
Bat I cannot think without tears of being ſeparated 
from, my, friends, when their condition is ſa; doubt, 
ful, that they may want even ſuch aſſiſtance as 
mine. Sure, it is more merciful” ta take ſrem us 
after death all memory of what we low d or purſued 


lere: for elſe what a torment would it he to a ſpirit. 


fill to leve theſe. enaatures it is quits divided: from ? 
Unleſs we ſuppoſe, that in a more exalind life, all 


that we eſteemed in this imperiett Gate will aſſeò us 
v more, ann. ne. 


as ON - 


This is an odd way of Witte to 8 wank fo 


{enfible, would throw me under a great deal of me 
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_ - -quaintance. / But perhaps you may not yourſelf be 


win your life may be ſo long and ſo happy, as ne. 


ao ' LETTERS TO 
eule, were you to: ſhow this letter among your ac. 


quite a ſtranger to this way of thinking. I heartily 


ver to let you think quite /o far as I am now led to 
do; but, to think @ little towards it, is what will 
make you the happier, and the eaſier at all times. 
There are no pleaſures or amuſements that I don 
wiſh you, and therefore tis no ſmall grief to me 
that I ſhall for the future be leſs able to partake with 
you in them. But let fortune do her worſt, whatever 
the makes us loſe, as long as ſhe never makes u; 
loſe our honeſty and our independance ; I deſpit 
from my heart whoever parts with the firſt, "and 
| pity from my ſoul whoever quits the latter. 
Tam griev'd'at Mr. G- condition in this laf 
” reſpet of dependance. He has Merit, Good-nature, 
and Integrity, three qualities, that I fear are too 
often loſt upon great men; or at leaſt are not al 
_ three a match for that one which is oppos'd to then, 
Flattery. I wiſh it may not ſoon or late diſplace 
him from the favour he now poſſeſſes, and ſeems to 
like. Im ſure his late action deſerves eternal favour 
and efteem : I ord Bathurſt wascharm'd with it, who 
came hither to ſee me before his Journey. He aſk 
and ſpoke very particylarly of you. To-morrov 
Mr. Forteſcue comes to me from London about 


B ſuit in forma pavperis. That poor mai 
nt N a e me Copa nuss bees an 
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to him. Indeed tis wanted; the poor creature can 
ſcarce. ſtir or ſpeak ; and 1 apprehend he will die, 
juſt as he gets ſomething to live upon. Adieu. 


LE T TER xur. 


Is i is a day of wiſhes for you, a I: nos 
vou have long known, there is not one good 
one which J do not form in your behalf. Every 
year that paſſes, I wiſh ſome things more for my 
friends, and ſome things leſs for myſelf. Vet were I 


would be only to repeat in proſe, what I told you 
last year in rhyme (ſo ſincere is my poetry:) I can 
; 1:6 only add, that as I then wiſh'd you a ons ®, 1 
ure, M no̊ wiſh that friend were Mrs. 

Abſence 1 is a ſhort kind of death; and in n 


> to0 

+ an one can only wiſh, that the friends we are ſeparated: 
nem, from, may be happy with thoſe that are leſt them. 
ace! I am therefore very ſolicitous that you may paſs 


v nuch agreeable time together: L am ſorry to ſay I 
envy you no other companion; tho? I hope you have: 


who others that you like; and 1 am always pleas'd in 
alte chat hope, when it is not 3 with n fears oa 
n * own account. = 


IL AS. nnd oh bt? Birth-day. 
mani e O be thou bleſt with all that heav'n can fend, © 


table a health, long: life, long pleaſure, nts fg” n 
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I I wth krdubled to leave you both, juſt as? faney d whio 
we 1howld begin to live together in the countty, | 
'Twas's Hittle like dying the moment one had got 

all onedefir'd in this world. Vet I go away with one 
generous Tort of TatisfaCtion, that what I part with, 

you are to inherit. 
I know you would FG 4, lead to hear ſome 

3 certain news of a friend departed 5 to have the ad- 

Ventures of his paſſage, and the new regions thro 
which he tra vell d, deſcribed 5 and, upon the whole, that 
to lmow, that he is as happy where he flow is, as it, 

while he liv'd among you: But indeed I (like many I= p 

2 poor unprepar d foul) have ſeen nothing I like ſo elf 

well as What I left: No ſcenes of Paradiſe, no 7. 

happy bowers//equal to thoſe on che banks of the þ 

Thames. Where-ever I wander, one refle 

ſtrikes me: I wiſh you were as free as I; or at leaſt 
had a tye ds tender, and as reaſonable as mine, to a 
and to whom-you would be always pull: d back (in 
ſuch a manner as I am) by the heart-firing. I have 
never been well ſince I {et out: but dort tell my 
mother ſo; it will trouble her too much: And as 
probably the fame reaſon thay prevent her ſending 

aàtrue account of her health to me; I tnuft Eſte 

you-to acquaint me. | I would gladly hear the coun- 

try air improves your own; but don't flatter me 

when you, are ill, that I may be the better fatisfy'd 

whon:you ſay You are well; for theſe are things in 


"4 which one may be ſmcerer to & reaſonable friend, 
fy, ane fond e 2 5 A hh | 
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| N 2 
ne o want be 
d. I reſpondent whom you have known fo long for 
„. dull companion. And tho' I am pretty ſenſible, 
le, N that, if I have any wit, 1 may as well write to ſhow 


as (Wit, as not yet Ill content myſelf. with giving you 
iy [Ms plain a hiſtory of my pilgrimage, as Purchas him- 


ſelf, or as John Bunyan could do of his awaiting 
through the; wilderneſs of this auorld, &k e. 
Firſt then I went up by water to Hampton- unte 
unattended by all but my own virtues; which were 
not of ſo modeſt a nature as to keep themſtlves, or 
me, conceal'd. : For I met the Prince with all his 
ladies on horſeback, coming from hunting. Mrs. B*: 
and Mrs. L* took me into protection (contrary to 


ike lawn again hurbouting Phpiie): ind-ghve mid « 


w dinner, with ſomething I liked better, an opportust 


ix FW vity of converſation with Mrs, He. We all agreed. 
8 that the life of a Maid of honour was of all thing 
e dhe moſt miſerable : and wiſh'd-that every womats 


„be ey d it, had « ſpocimen of it. To eat Welt: 
ze bhalia-ham in a morning, ride over hedges ahd: 
d Witches! an borrowed Hacks, come home in thehdat 


n of the day with a fever, and (hat is worſe a hun- 
tred times) with a red mark in the forebead from 
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an aa hat; all this may qualify them to make 


excellent wives for fox-hunters, and bear abundancy 
of ruddy complexion'd children. As ſoon as they 
can wipe off the ſweat of the day, they muſt ſimpet 
an hour and catch cold, in the Princeſs's apartment: 

from thence (as Shakeſpear has it) to dinner, auith 
cubat appetite they'may—and after that, till midnight, 
walk; work, or think, which they pleaſe. I can 
eaſily believe, no lone-houſe in Wales, with a moun: 
tain and a rookery, is more contemplative than this 
Court; and as a proof of it I need only tell you, 
Mrs. L“ walked with me three or four hours by 
moonlight, and we met no creature of any qua- 

lity but the King, who gave audience to the vice. 
| —_— all alone, under the garden-wall. 

- In ſhort, I heard of no ball, aſſembly, baſſet-table, 
or any place where two or three were gathered to- 
gether, except Madam Kilmanſegg's, to which I had 
the honour to gh Gs, 25m ey yo to ſtay 
Away. A 

3B — en a qd: dens pot 
there we had an excellent diſcourſe of quackery, 
Dr. 8 * was mentioned with honour. - Lady — 
walked a whole hour abroad without dying after it, 
at leaſt in the time I ſtay'd, tho“ ſhe" ſeem'd to be 
ann. wm hey | 1 notions pere times 

a W in che foreſt t.by Bastet e 
fled from the face (I wiſh I could ſay the horned 


face) of Moſes, who dined in the mid-way thither 


SEVERAL LADIES. 16; 


I paſs'd the reſt of the day in thoſe woods where I 


have fo often enjoy'd a book and a friend; I made 


a Hymn as I paſs'd'thro', which INDE ſigh, 


that 1 val not rell youthe meaning of. 


Vour Doctor is gone the way of all an pale 
and was hard put to it how to diſpoſe of an eſtate 


miſerably unwieldy, and ſplendidly onuſeful to him. 


Sir Samuel Garth ſays, that for Rateliffe to leave a 


library, was as if a Eunuch ſhoold found a Seraglio. 
Dr. 8 lately told a lady, he wonder d ſhe could 


be alive after him: ſhe made anſiver; ſhe wonder'd. 


At it for two reaſons, becauſe Dr. nnn i 


"was: TU * am 
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E -Othing 1 8 8 
4 Y- which: once, uſed. to pleaſe me, than my laſt: 
day's Journey, z for. after.having. paſs'd. through my 
favourite. woods: in the foreſt, with a thouſand re- 


veries of: paſt: pleaſures, I rid over hanging; hills, 


Whoſe tags were edged with groves, and whoſe feet 
Water d wich winding rivers, liſtening to the falls 
'of cataracts below, and the murmuring of the.winds- 
above: The gloomy . verdure of Stonor ſucceeded to 
cheſe . and then che ſhades, of che evening oventook: 
me. The moon roſe in the cleareſt ſcy I ever ſaw, . 


by whoſe [ſolemn light I 7 n 
Vox. VIII. M. 


ly, withont 


— — * 
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company, or gy interruptio 
thoughts. About a mile before I reach'd Oxford, 
all the bells toll'd in different notes; the clocks of 


ion; to the range of my 


every college anſwer d one another, and ſounded 


forth (ſome in a deeper, ſome a ſofter tone) that 
it was eleven at night. All chis was no ill prepars- 


tion to the life I have led ſince, among thoſe old 


walls, venerable galleries, ſtone-portico's, ſtudious 


walks and ſolitary ſcenes of the Univerſity. I want. 


ed nothing but a black gown and a ſalary, to be as 
mere a bockworm as any there. I conform'd my- 


ſelf to the college hours, was roll'd up in books, lay 
in one af the moſt ancient, duſky pa 
verſity, and was as dead to the world as any hermit 
of the deſert. If any thing was alive or awake in 
"a little vanity, ſuch as even thoſe good 
men uſed to entertain, when the monks of their 
own order extoll'd their piety and abſtraction. For 


— 


1 d ole: myſelf receivd With à ſort of reſpett, 
which wis idle part of mankind, the Learned, paj 


to their own ſpecies; who are as" -confiderable here, 
"as the buy, gon Sy, _ the dne; are in "Oe 
World. : Reg 


Indeed peas oy” in Web a abe, dar! 


could not but ſometimes aſſe myſelf in my mind, 
What college I was founder of, or what library I bad 
built? Methinks, I do very ill to return to the 


2 —— — leave the only place where I make 


, f om ſeeing ee Teated;with dignity 
| 1 1. 


s of the Uni- 


n 
! 
t 
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myſelf into the abject p poſture, of, lyjng at a lady's 
feet in St. James's Rnd 


I will not deny, but that, like Alexander, ine 


nid of my glory, 1 am, wounded, and find myſelf 
2 mere man. 'To tell you from whence the dart 
comes, is to no purpoſe, ſince neither of you will 


take the tender care to draw it out oh my heart, and 
tuck the poiſon withiyeur lis. 


HE . Here, at my, Lord uh 1 a creature 
nearer an angel than a woman (tho a woman be very 
near as good as an angel;) 1 think you have for- 


merly heard me mention Mrs. 1. — as a credit to | 


the Maker ef angels; ſhe is à relation of his Joxd- 
ſhip's, and he gravely propos 'd her to me for a wife: 
being tender of her intereſts, and knowing (what 
is a ſhame to Providence) that ſhe is leſs indebted to 
fortune than I. I told him, twas what he could 
never have thought of, if it had not, been his mis; 
fortune to be blind ; and what I never could think 
of, while I had eyes 1 to ſee both ber and myſelf. 


T muſt not conclude without telling you, mat! | 
will do the utmoſt in the affair you deſire. It would 


be an inexpreflible joy to me if I could ſerve 
and 1 will always do all Ie can to give 17 plea: 
fure. I wiſh as well for you as for myſelf I am 


love with you both," as much as I am with my1ar, N 


for I find m elf moſt ſo with 2 4 wheh L 8 
Lek 
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NE nente F have'th eur thy "TY 
1 ie wn, "the uneettaigty l am in every 
58 health, I teally expect 
dy every polt he heard of Her recovery, but 
n the coktrary each letter has heen à new awaken- 


Ing to my apprehenſions, and I have ever ſince ſuf. 


fer d alarms upbn alarms on her aceount. No one 
tan be more ſenſibiy touch d at this than I; nor any 
| danger of any I love could affect me with more un- 
. 1 have felt ſome weakneſſes of a tender 
nd, which 1 would not be free from; and 1 am 


* — on this oecafion. 

I eannet be ſo good a Chriſtian as to be willing 
to refign my own happineſs here, for hers in another 
ne. I do more than wiſh for her ſafety, for every 
with 1 make T'ind immediately changed into a 
Praxen, and a more fervent one: than 1 had learn d 
to Make till now. 

* May her life be longer us happier than perhaps 
Berſelf may defire, that is, as long, and as happy as 
| you canwiſh; May her beauty be as great as poſ- 
: le, that i is, as it always was, or as yours is. But 
_ Whatever ravages a mercileſs dillemper may commit, 
Tube þ promiſe her boldly, what few (if any) of her 
1 of viſits and compliments dare to do: ſhe 
* * one man ag moch her admirer as ever. 


d t find my value for people ſo rightly Placed, 


on 
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As. far. your, part, Madam, you; haue me ſo more 
chan ever, ſince: I have been a witneſh w che gene 


offs l F 1 vill il Ii 1 
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Am not and > d that this letter, 
may be leſs entertaining than ſome I have ſent: 3 
I know you are a friend that will think. a kind letter 


25 good 


mirth makes a 1 much leſs preſent than he that gives 


you his heart: and true friends would rather ſee ſuch, 
thoughts as they communicate only to one another, , 
than what 6. ſquander about to all the world. 


They who can 10 a right value upon any thing, will 


prize one tender, well · meant word, above all that 
ever made them laugh in their lives... If I did not: 
think ſo of you, I ſhould never have taken. much 
pains to endeavour to pleaſe you, by writing, or any 
thing elſe.” Wit, I am fire, I want; at leaſt in the 
degree that I ſee others have it; who-would at all 
ſeaſons alike be entertaining; but I would willingly 


have ſome qualities that may be (at ſome- ſeaſons) of 


more comfort to myſelf, and of more ſervice to my 
friends. I would cut of my own head, if it had 
nothing better than wit in it ; and tear out my own 


heart, if it had no better diſpoſitions than th love 


only myſelf and Iaogh at all my neighbours. 
8 M * 
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T know youtt'think it an agreeable thing to hear 
that I have done à great deal of Homer. If it be 
tolerable, the world may thank cy, for it: for if I 
could have ſeen you every day, and imagin'd my 
company could h have « every day pleaſed you, I ſhould 
ſcarce have thought it worth my while to pleaſe the 
world. Howhnany verſes could Figladly have leſt 
unfiniſh* , an turn 'd into it, for 1 eople to ſay what, 

they” would of, ha T been permitte ted f o pals all thoſe 

Hours more Felde Whatever Tome may think, 
Fame is a thing Tam much leis c 5.covetous of, than 

four Friendſhip 3 1 for that, I hope 5, will laſt all my 
life; the other" I cannot aul wer for. What if they 
ſhould boch grow” greater after ty death ? alas! 


y would botH{ be'of no advantage to me ! There. 
fore think upon it, and love me as yell as ever you 


| can, 'while 1 TEE Sr IN, mY) Ws 
"Now I ta of Fain 
Fame, which: is. juſt come out: but my ſentiments 
about i it you 1 Wilk fee better by this Epigram. af; 
5 naane yd 
. fru Fame Pg Fen, as enflor of the Nation,” 
I call 'd in Women only Reputation - 
About them both hy keep! we ſuch a other ? 
1 . 2 5 ae and Pl renounce 1 other. 4 
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of ſhewing kindnefs and expecting it iti return: but 
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. E LL the pleaſure or uſe of familiar {nal is to 
13 M., . give us the aſſurance of a friend's welfare ; at, 
alt tis all I know, who am a mortal enemy and 
"delpiſer of what they call fine letters. In this view, 
1 | promiſe y you, it will Always be a ſatis faction to me 
to write letters and to receive them from you; be- 
cauſe I unfeignedly haye your good at my heart, and 
am that thing, which many people make only a ſub- 
jet to diſplay their fine ſentiments upon, a Friend: 
which 3 is a character that admits. of little to be ſaid, 
ull ſomething may be done. Now let me fairly tell 
Jou, L don't like your ſtyle: tis very pretty, there 
ſore 1 don't like i it; and if you writ as well as Voi-« 
ture, I would not give a farthing for ſuch r 
unleſs I were to ſell them to be printed. Methinks I 
have loſt the Mrs. LI formerly knew. who * 
and talked like other people (and ſometimes better.) 
You mult allow me to ſay, you have not ſaid. a ſen- 
ſible word in all your letter, except where yon ſpeak 
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the addition you make about your being butawo and 
. is again in the ſtyle of wit and. abomina- | 
_ To. ſhew you how: very unſatis factorily you 

— in all your letters you've never told me how 
you do. Indeed I ſee twas abſolutely;neceſiary fot 
me to. write to you, before you continued to take 
more notice of me, for 1, ought to tell you what you. 

| M 4 


ww ᷣ NTT ERS To 
are to expect; that is to ſay, Kindneſs, which ! 
never fail'd (L hope] to retutn'; and not Wit, which 
if I want, I am not much concern'd, becauſe judg- 
ment is a better thing; and if I bad, I would make 
uſe of it rather to play upon thoſe I deſpiſed, than 
to trifle with thoſe T loved. You, ſee in ſhort, after · 
what manner you may moſt agreeably write to me: 
tell me you are my friend, and you can be no more 
ata loſs about that article. As I have open'd my 
mind upon this to you, it may alſo ſerve for Mr. 
H —, who will ſee by it What manner of letters 
| he muſt expect if he e nds with. me. As I am 
be too ſeriouſly yours and his ſervant to put turns upon it 
| you inſtead of good wiſhes, ſo in return I ſhould 
have nothing but honeſt: plain How-d'ye's and Pray 
remember mes; which not being fit to de ſhown to 
any body for wit, niay be a proof we pres ya only 
for er 4. 1 8 a * 


| 
| 
| 


T lein fats fare fun an adearquaint-. 

ed that your brother. will at laſt prove your. rela- 
tion, and has entertained ſuch ſentiments as become 
him in your + concern! I have been prepared for 
this by degrees, having ſeueral times received from. 
Mrs. * that which is one of the greateſt pleaſures, 
he knowledge that others entered into my own {en- 


| 
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eiments concerning you. I ever was'of opinion that 
you wanted no more to be vindieated than to-bel 
known. As I have often condoled with you in your! 
adverſities, ſo I have a right, which but few can 
pretend to, of congratulating on the proſpect of 
Jour better fortunes ; and I hope, for the future, to 
have the concern I have felt for you overpaid in 
your felicities. Tho' you modeſtly ſay the world has 
; I left you, yet, T verily believe, it is coming to yo 
X | 2gain as faſt as it can: for, to give the world its 
due, it is always very fond of Merit when dis paſt 
its power to oppoſe it. Therefore, if you can, take 
1 it into favour again upon its repentance, and conti- 
[ nue in it. But if you are reſolved in revenge to rob 
„de world of ſo much example as you may afford i it, 
} 
; 


0 * 


T believe, your deſign will be vain ; for even in a 

monaſtery your devotions cannot carry you ſo far 

toward the next world as to make «his loſe the fight 
of you; but, you be like a ſtar, chat, while it is 
fed to heaven, ſhines over all the earth. Day 
| Whereſoever Providence ſhalt diſpoſe of the moſt 
valuable thing I-know, I ſhalt ever follow you with 
my ſincereſt wiſhes, and my beſt thoughts will be 
perpetually waiting upon you, when you never Rear 
of me nor them. Vour own guardian angels cannot 
be more conſtant, nor more ſilent. I beg you will” 
never ceaſe to think me your friend, that you: may 
not be guilty of that which you never yet knew t 
FO, en | in injullico. 48 1 have hitherto | been 0 
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in ſpite * Pq ſo "HAY if it be poſiible 
you. ſhould ever be more oppoſed, and more ſy: 
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E Cn hy little: to 33 the letters I ſhall 


impartial repreſentations of a free heart, and the 
trueſt copies you ever ſaw, tho of a very mean ori- 


ginal. Not a feature will be ſoftened, or any ad- 
vantageous light employed to make the ugly thing a 


little leſs hideous ; but you ſhall find j it in all reſpects, 


moſt horribly like. Vou will de me an injuſtice if 
you look upon any thing I ſhall ſay from this inftant, 
as a compliment, either to you or to myſelf: What- 
ever I write will be the real thought of that hour; 
and I know you'll no more expect it of me to per- 


| ſevere till death, in every ſentiment or notion I now 


ſet down, than you would imagine a man's face 


ſhould never change when once his e was 
drawn. 


The leelon I Nall uſe i in * manner 1 think- 


55 ing aloud, may indeed prove me a fool ; but it wall 
prove me one of the beſt ſort of fools, the honeſt 


ones. And fince what folly we have, will infallibly 
2 up at one time or other, in ſpite of all our art 


to keep 1 it down; methirks. 'tis almoſt fooliſh to 


write to you, but that they will be the moſt 
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ke any pains to conceal it at all, and almoſt knavifh 


to do it from thoſe that are our friends! If Mo- 
mus's project had taken, of having Windows in our 
breaſts, I ſhould be for carrying it further, and mak- 
ing thoſe windows, caſements; that While a man 
fhewed his heart to all the world, he might do 
ſomething more for his friends; even give it them, 
it to their handling. I think 1 love you as 
well as king Herod did Herodias (tho* I never had 
ſo much as one dance with you) and would as freely 
give you my heart in à diſh, as he did another's 
head. But ſince Jupiter will not have it ſo, I muſt 
be content to ſhew my taſte in life, as I do my tafte 
in painting, by loving to have as nitle drapery as 


PI 
£3 


poſſible. Not that'I'think every body naked alto- 
gether ſo fine a fight, as yourſelf and a few more 


would be, but becauſe tis good to uſe people to 
what they muſt be acquainted with; and there will 


certainly come ſome day of judgment or other, to 


uncover every ſoul of us. We mall then ſee that 
the Prudes of this world owed all their fine figure 


only to their being ſtraiter-laced than the reſt; and 
that they are naturally as arrant ſquabs as thoſe that 


went more looſe, nay as thoſe that never girded 
their loins at all. —But a particular reaſon that may 
engage you to write your thoughts the more freely 
to me, is, that | am confident no one knows you 


better; for I find, when others expreſs their thoughts 


of you, they fall very ſhort of mine, and, Lknow, | 
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he lame een e you. nou ti 
ſufficiently in your favour... 

"You may eajty. imagine koundefrons I wu. be of 

a.correſpondence. with a perſon; who had taught me 

long ago that it was as poſſihle to eſteem at firſt ſight, 

as to love: and who has ſince ruined me far all the 

converſation of one ſex, and almoſt all the friendſhip 

of the other. I am but too ſenſible thro your means, 
| that the company of men wants a. certain ſoftneſs to. 
recommend it, and that. of women wants every thing 
elſe. - How often have I been quietly going to take 
poſſeſſion of that tranquillity and indolence I had ſo 
long found in the Country; when one evening of 
your converſation has ſpoil'd me for a Solitaire! 
Books have loſt their effect upon me, and I was con- 
vinced ſince I ſaw you, that there is one alive wiſer 
than all the ſages. A plague of female wiſdom! it, 
makes a man ten times more uneaſy than his own. 
What is very ſtrange, Virtue herſelf (when you have 
the drefling her) is too amiable for one's repoſe. 
You might have done a world of good in your time, 
if you had allowed half the fine gentlemen who have 
ſeen you, to have converſed with you; they would. 
have been ſtrangely bit, while they thought only to. 
fall in love with a fair lady, and you had bewitch'd 
them with Reaſon and Virtue {two beauties that the 
very fops pretend to no atquaintance with.) 

The unhappy diſtance at which we correſpond, 
removes a great many of thoſe reſtrictions and punc- 
tilious decorums, that oftentimes in nearer converſa- 
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don | prejudice truch,; to ſave good breeding. 
of ro hear of my faults, and you — = 
10 and Wee Men wie converſe upon ſuch un- 
ht, ſortunate generous terms, as exclude the regards of 
he fear, "ſhame, or defign, in either of us. And me- 
ip thinks it would be as pakry a part, to-impoſe (even 
is, in  fingle thought) upon each other in this ſtate of 
to. ſeparation, as for ſpirits of a different ſphere who 
have ſo little mtercourſe with us, to employ that lintte 
ke las fome would make us think they E in en 
ſo nicks and deluſions upon poor mortals. | 
of Let me begin then, Madam, by aſking you a queſ- 
el tion, that may enable me to judge better of my own 
n- onduct than moſt inſtances of my life. In what 
ſex manner did I behave in the laſt hour I ſaw you? 
is What degree of concern did I diſcover when I felt 
a misfortune, which, I hope, you will never feel,” 
that of parting from what one moſt 'efteems ? for if 
'patting look but like that of your common 
acquaintance, I am the greateſt of all he hypocrices 
that ever decency made. ; 

I I never fince paſs by your houſe batwiththe fros 
ſort of melancholy that we feel upon ſeeing the 
tomb of a friend, which only ſerves to put us in 
mind. of what we have loſt. I refle& upon the cir- 
cumſtances of your departure, which I was there a 
witneſs of (your behaviour in what I may call your 
laſt moments) and I indulge a gloomy kind of plea- 
fure in thinking/that thoſe laſt moments were given 


cc <WmaETTERS abit 

tak but Proceeded from à penetration, which, 1 
know, you have, in finding out the truth of people's 
ſentiments; and that you were willing, the laſt man 
that would Bade parted from yon, ſhould be the laſt 
that did. I really looked upon you juſt as the friends 
of Curtius might have done upon that Fiero, at the 
inſtant when he was devoting himſelf to glory, and 
running to be loſt out of generoſity,; J was obliged 
to admire your reſolution, in as great a degree as [ 
deplored it; and had only, to wiſh, that Heaven 
would reward ſo. much virtue as was to be taken 
from us W Ml Me: Flicigies,. it could enjoy elſe. 
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LETTER I . 


* — have 600 many of your jettery. I am 
angry at every ſcrap of paper loſt, and tho? it i 
but an odd compliment to compare a fine lady to a 
Sibyl, your leaves, methinks, like hers, are too good 
to be committed to the winds; tho? I have no other 
way of receiving them but by thoſe unfaithful mef- 
ſengers.”! T Rabe had bat three, and 1 reckon that 
ſhort one from D——, e: was b a dying 
_ Ejaculation than a lette. 

© You have "contrived to — s hat the two 
things moſt pleaſing to me: The firſt, that whatever 
be the fate of your letters, you will continue to 
write in the diſcharge of your conſcience. The 
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other is, the juſtice you do me, in taking what-I 
writ to you, in the ſerious manner it was meant; it 


1s the point upon which I can bear no. ſuſpicion 5 and «| 


in which, above all, I defire to be thought ſerious. 
It would be vexatious indeed, if you ſhould pretend 
to take that for wit, Which is no more than the na- 


tural overflowing, of a heart improved by an eſteem 


for you: but ſince you tell me you believe me, I 
fancy my expreſſions have not been are unfaith- 


ful to my thoughts. 
May your faith be n in, 1 all eruths, 2 are 
as great as this; and, depend upon it, to whatever 


degree it may extend, you can never be a bigot. 

If you could ſee the heart I talk of, you would 
really think it a fooliſh good kind of ching, with 
ſome qualities as well deſerving to be half- laughed 
at and half-efteemed, as moſt hearts i in the oo 

Its grand foible i in regard to you, is the moſt like 
Reaſon of any foible | in nature. Upon my word this 
heart 1 is not like a great warehouſe, ſtored only with 
my own goods, or with empty ſpaces to be ſupplied 
as, faſt as Intereſt or Ambition can fill them : but is 
every. inch of i it let out into lodgings for its friends, 


and ſhall never want a corner where your idea will 
always lie as warm, and as Coke, as _ in 


.Chriſtendom. 


If this diſtanc e ce (as yo you are ſo kind as to ſay en- 
larges yeur belief of my friendſhip, I aſſure you, it 


has ſo extended my notion of your value, that I be- 


Ain to be impious upon chat account, and to witz 
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vernment at home, and his Negotiations abroad. 


where 1 cannot now call a foot of paternal .Earth my 


_ away from it. 


make that tour in your company. Every reaſonable 
| entertainment, and beautiful view would be doubly 
Engaging when you partook of it. I ſhould at lealt 


| that even flaughter, rain, and deſolation may inter. 
poſe between you-and the place you deſign for ; and 
chat you rica gore ere goon ena of 
N19 a7 ff | 
Is chere no ene to return you in peace to 
"the boſom of your country? I hear you are come 1 
far as: do you only look back to die twice ? is 
Eurydite once more ſnatched to the fhades ? Tf ever 
mortal had reaſon to hate the King, it is I, whoſe 
particular misfortune it is, to be almoſt the only in- 
nocent perſon he has made to ſuffer : both by his Go- 


If you muſt go from us, I with at leaſt you might 
paſs to your baniſhment by the moſt pleaſant way 
that all che road might be roſes and myrtles, and a 
thouſand objects riſe. round you, agreeable enough 
to make England leſs defirable to you. It is not 
now my intereſt to wiſh England agreeable : It i 
highly probable. it. may uſe me ill enough to drive 
me from it. Can I think. that place my country, 


own? Vet it may ſeem ſome alleyiation, that when 
the wiſeſt thing 1 can do is to leave my county, 


what was moſt agrecable.in i it ſhould lr be ſnatched; 


-> WY —& i .£©, way — . 


T-could overtake hol with pleaſure 3 in , aud 


— 4 


. 


attend you to the ſea coalts, and caſt a look after the 


SEVERAL LADIES. 161 


fails that tranfported you. But perhaps I might care 
as little to ſtay behind you ; and be full as uneaſy to- 
lire in a country where I ſaw others perſecuted by 
the rogues of my own religion, as where I was per- 
ſecuted myſelf by the rogues af yours. And it is 
not impoſſible I might run into Aſia in ſearch of li- 
berty ; for who would not rather live a freeman a- 
mong a nation of ſlaves, than a ſlave amoug a na- 

tion of freemen? | |; 
In good earneſt, if I knew: your. motions, and, 
your. exact time; I verily think, I ſhould: be once 
happy in a ſight of you next ſpring. .- 19 

I conclude with a wiſh, wo nd you with us, 
or me with au. 10 | 12254 


3 2 ND LETTER XXII. 

ou will find me. more cooklifithe than ever 

Brutus did his evil Genius; I ſhall meet vou 
in more places than one, and often refreſh your me- 
mory before you arrive at your Philippi. Theſe ha- 
dows of me (my letters) will be haunting you from 
time to time, and putting you in mind of the man 
who has really ſuffered very much from you, and 
whom you have robb'd of the moſt valuable of his 
enjoy ments, your converſation. The advantage of 
hearing your ſentiments by diſcovering mine, was 
what I always thought a great one, and even worth 
the riſque I generally run of manifeſting my own in- 
diſcretion. You then rewarded my truſt in 1 the 

"VOL; FAR N | 


18 .tiftTELS fo 
momerit it Was given, for you pleas d or inforni'd 
me the mitifite you arifiver'd. I muſt now be con- 
tented with more flow rethrns. However, tis ſome 
pleaſure; that Four thoughts upon paper will be 2 
ore lafting 'poffeffion to me, and that J ſhall no 
longer have cauſe to complam of a lofs I have ſo 
ofteti regtetted, that of any thing you ſaid, which I 


happen d to forget. In etrneſt, Madam, if I were 
10 write to you as often as I think of you, it muſt be 
every day of my life. I attend ybu in ſpirit thro 
all your ways, I folldc you through every ſtage in 
books of travels, and fear for you thro whole folio's; 
yon mukke me ſhrink at the paſt dangers vf dend tra- 
vellers; and if I read of a delightful profpett, or 
e I hope it yet ſubſiſts to pleaſe you. 
enquire the roads, the amnſements, the company, 
of every town and country thro” which you paſs, 
with as much dihbgence, as if I were to ſet out heit 
week to overtake you. In t word, no one can have 
you more conſtantly in mind, not even your Guar- 
dian angel (if you have one) and I am willing to in- 
dulge fo much Popery as to fancy ſome Being takes 
care of you, Who knows your value better than you 
do yourſelf: T am Willing to'think that heaven ne- 
ver gave ſo much Telf-Heglett and feſohmion to a wo- 
man, to occaſion her krlamity ; but am pioub enough 
to believe thoſe qualities muſt we intended to conduce 
to her benefit and her glory. FRY 
Your firſt mort letter only RY mew me you 
are alive: it puts. me in . * belt core * 
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return d to Noah, and juſt * re it dan 
found no reſt abroad. 


2 von tell me you. had no ſea-licknels. I beg your 
0 next may give me all the pleaſure it can, that is, tell 


* me any that you xœgeinα. You can make no diſco- 


1 mies that will be half 6 valuable to me as thoſe of 
e Jour own mind. Nothing that regards the ſtates gr 


Ws kingdoms you paſs thro', will engage ſo much of 


o my curioſity or concern, as what relates to your- 
1 ſelf: Your welfare, to lay wrath, is more at my heart 
than that of Chriſtendom. 


te virtue of this declaration. One js ignorant, or 
u. #4ubtful at beſt, of the merits of differing religions 
iy, Ml Ard governments 3 but private vintues one can be 
ifs, ſure of. I therefore know what particular Perſon has 
en ! dalert enongh to merit being happier than others, 
ive but got what Natign deſerves 40 conguer gr. oppreſs 
another. You will ſay, I am not public fpirited ; let 


ar- | 

g it be ſo, I may have too many tenderneſſes, particu- 
kes lar regards, or narrow views : but at the ſame time 
"" Jam certain that whoever wants theſe, can never 


have a Public ſpirit: for (as a friend of mine ſays) 

0. | how is it poſſible t for that man to Jove twenty chou- 

doh ſand people, who never loved one? 

ol I commumicated. your letter to Mr. C—, he 
thinks of you and talks of you as he qught, l mean 

you i * 1 40, and one always thinks that to be Juſt as it 

Hat pught. - "bhi bealth and mine are now . that 


> 


be There is nothing in it that pleaſes me, but when 


I am ſure I may defend che -troth, tho perhaps not 


| Wewiſh with all our ſouls you were a witneſs of it. 
We never meet but we lament over you: we pay a 
kind of weekly rites to your memory, where we 
ſtrow flowers of rhetoric, and offer ſuch libations to 
your name as it would be prophane to call Toaſting. 
The Duke of B. m is ſometimes the High Prieſt 
of your praiſes; and upon the whole, I believe there 
are as few men that are not ſorry at your departure, 
as women that are; for, you know, moſt of your 
Tex want good ſenſe, and therefore muſt want gene- 
Tofity : You have ſo much of both, that, I am ſure, 
you pardon them: for one cannot but forgive what- 
ever one deſpiſes. For my part I hate a great many 
women for your fake, and undervalue all the reſt. 
Tis you are to blame, and may God revenge it upon 
you, with all thoſe bleſſings and earthly proſperities, 
which, the divines tells us, are the cauſe of our per- 
dition; for if he makes you happy in this world, 
I dare truſt your oun e e e e other. 1 


Your, &c, 


—_— 


— — 
1 I. BT TER Xn. 
To Mrs. ARABELLA Fx. RMOR. 
Ali 


Ou are by this time ſatisfied how / much the 
tenderneſs of one man of merit is to be pre- 
ferred to the addreſſes of a thouſand. And by this 


a. 7 8 
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tvs the Gentleman you have made choice of is ſen- 
ſible, how great is the joy of having all thoſe 
charms and good qualities which have pleaſed ſo 
many, now applied to pleaſe one only. It was but 
juſt, that the ſame Virtues which gave you reputa- 
tion, ſhould give you happineſs ; and I can wiſh you 


no greater, than that you may receive it in as high a 


degree yourſelf, as ſo much good humour muſt in- 


fallibly give it to your huſband. 

It may be expected, perhaps, that one who has 
the title of Poet ſhould ſay ſomething more polite on 
this occaſion : But I am really more a well-wiſher to. 


your. felicity, than a celebrater of your beauty. Be- 


tides, you are now a married woman, and in a way 


to be a great many better things than a fine lady; 
ſuch.as an excellent wife, a faithful friend, a tender 
parent, and at laſt, as the conſequence of them all} 
a ſaint in heaven. You ought now to hear nothing 
but that, Which was all you ever deſired to hear 
(whatever others may have ſpoken to you) I mean 
Truth: and it is with the utmoſt that I aſſuro you! 
no friend you have can more rejoice in any good 
that befals you, is more ſincerely delighted with the 
proſpect of your future happineſs, or more nn 
edly deſires a long continuance of it. be fig 

1 hope, you will think it but juſt, that a man whe 
will certainly be ſpoken of as your admirer, after he 
is dead, way” have the happineſs to be etteemed,” 


F 


2, , 82 
Vour, KC. 
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L E TTE RS 
'T 6 AND FROM 

Sir WII lan 1 BULL “. 


From the Yeat 1705 to 1716. 


| LETTER IL 


Sit WiLLiAm TroBvLL to Mr. 1 


. October 19, 1705. 
Return you the Book you were pleaſed to fend 
me, and with it your obliging letter, which de- 
ſerves my particular acknowledgment ; for, next to 
the pleaſure of enjoying the company of ſo good a 
| friend, the welcomeſt thing to me is to hear from 
him. I expected fo find, what I have met with, an 
admirable genius in thoſe Poetns, not only becauſe 
they were Milton's. +, or were-approvel by Sir Hen. 
Wooton, but becauſe you had commended them ; 


| ® Secretary of State to King William the Third. | 
+ L'Alegfo, I! Penſeroſo, Lycidas, and the Maſque of Comus. 


pardon. I hope you will repent and amend ; I could 


Sir WiLLIAM TxuUMBULL to Mr. Pops. 


LET TERS, &. iſp 

and giye me lea ye 49 rell you, chat I know no body 
ſo like to equal him, even at the age he wrote moſt 

of them, a5 yourſelf. Only do not afford more cauſe = 
of complaints agaialt yu, that you ſuffer nothing of 
yours £9 come abroad; Which in this age, wherein 
wit and true ſepſe is more ſcarce than money, is à 
piece of ſuch envelty as your beſt friends can hardly 


offer many xeaſons to this purpoſe, and ſuch as you 
cannot anſwer with any ſincerity ; but that I dare. not 
enlarge, for fear of ingaging an a ſtyle of Compli- 
ment, which has been ſo abuſed by fools and knaves, 
that it is become almaſt ſcandalous. I conclude 
therefore with an aſſurance which ahh never vary, 
of od Nins ever, * 


* 


20 


LETTER II. ' 


April 9, 1708. 
1 Have this moment received the favour of yours 
of the Sth inſtant; and will make you a true ex- 
cuſe tho perhaps no very good one} that I deferred 
the troubling ou with a letter, when I ſent back 
your Papers, in hopes of ſeeing you at Binſield before 
this time. If I had met with any fault in your per- 
formance, I ſhould freely now (as I have done too 
preſ umpruouſly in converſation with you) tell you 
my inen which I have frequently ventured to 
Na > 
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= you, rather in compliance with your defires than 
at I could think it reaſonable. For I am not yet 


ſatisfied upon what grounds I can pretend to judge 
of poetry, who never have been practiſed in che art. 
There may poſſibly be ſome happy genius's, who 
may judge of ſome of the natural beauties of a 
poem, as a man may of the proportions of a build- 
Ing, without having read Vitravius, or knowing any 
thing of the rules of architecture; but this, tho' it 
may ſometimes be in the right, muſt be ſubject to 
many miſtakes, and is certainly but a ſuperficial 


knowledge; without entring into the art, the me- 


thods, and the particular excellencies of the whole 
compoſure, in all the parts of it. 


Beſides my want of ſkill, I have another rea- 


ſon why I ought to ſuſpe& myſelf, by reaſon of the 
great affection I have for you; which might give too 
much bias to be kind to every thing that comes from 


you. But after, all, I muſt ſay (and I do i it with an 


old-faſhiened ſincerity) . that I entirely. approve of 
your 1 tranſlation of thoſe pieces of Homer, both as 
to the verfifcation and the true ſenſe that ſhines 


thro! the whole: "Nay T am confirmed in my former 
application to you, and give me leave to renew it 
upon this occafion, that you would proceed i in tran- 
ating that incomparable 1 Poet, to make him ſpeak 
good Engl ſh, to dreſs his admirable characters i in 


your proper, ſignificant, and expreſſive conceptions, | 
and to make his works as uſeful and inſtructive to 


| this degenerate age, as he was to our friend Horace, 
my 


vr 


pit 
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when he read him at Preneſte: Qui, quid fit pulchrum, 
quid turpe, quid utile, quid non, &c. T break off with 
that quid non? with which I confeſs I am charm'd, 
Upon the whole matter I intreat you to ſend this 
preſently to be added to the Miſcellanies, and I 
hope, it will come time enough for that purpoſe. 
I have nothing to ſay of my Nephew B's obſer- 
vations, for he ſent them to me ſo late, that I had 
not time to conſider them; | dare ſay he endea-' 
vour'd very faithfully (though, he told me, very 
haſtily) to execute your commands. 
All I can add is, that if your exceſs of modeſty 
ſhould hinder you from publiſhing this Eſſay, I ſhall 
only be ſorry that I have no more credit with you, 
to perſuade you to oblige the public, and very par- 
UA; dear Sir, er Kc. ; 


th 


LETTER III. 


dir WILLIAM TRUMBULL to Mr, Pops. 
March 6, 1713. 
| Think a ; haſty abb ſhows more what flows 
L from the heart, than a letter after Balzac's man- 
er in ſtudied phraſes ; therefore I will tell you as 
alt as I can, that 1 have received your favour of: 
ne 26th paſt with your kind preſent of The Rape 
f the Lock. You have given me the trueſt ſatiſ- 
adion imaginable, not only in mak ing good the juſt 
pinion IJ have ever had of your reach of thought, 


we ©* LETTERS iro any - 


and my Idea of your comprehenſive genius; bet, 
lkewiſe in that pleaſure I take as an Engliſhman to 
ſee the French, even Beileau himſelf in his Lutrin, 
out- done in your poem: far you deſcend, leviore 
flectre, to all the nicer touches, that your own ob- 
ſervation and wit furniſh, on ſuch a ſuhject as re- 
quires the kaeſt ſtrokes and the lixelieſt imagination. 
But I muſt ſay no more (the I could @ great deal) 

on what pleaſes me ſo much: and henceforth, 
hape, yon will never condemn me of partiality, 

ſince I only ſwim with the ſtream, and approve of 

what all-men of good taſte (notwithſtanding the jar- 
ring of Parties) muſt and do univerſally applaud. I 
now come to what is of vaſt moment, I mean the 
preſervation of your health, and beg of you ear- 
neſtly to get out of all Tavern-company, and fly 
away tanguam ex incendio. What a miſery is it for 
you to be deſtroyed by the fooliſh kindneſs ('tis all 
one whether real or pretended) of thoſe who are 
able to bear. the poiſon of bad wine, and to engage 
you in ſo unequal a combat ? As to Homer, by all 
I an learn, your buſineſs is done: therefore come 
away and take a little time to breathe in the coun- 
try, I beg now for my oum ſake, but much more 
far yours; e Mr. — has gpu ; 
if than once, 55 | in 
Het $04 mccain 1 45 FRY — it 
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7 ＋ n Iv. 
To gr W HY Fes TRUMBULL., 


March 12, 1713. 


N OUGH any hi you write 3s ſure to be a 
pleaſure to me, yet I muſt own your laſt letter 
made me uneaſy ; you really uſe a ſtyle of compli- 
ment, which I expect as little as I deſerve it. I know 
'tis a common opinion that a young ſcribbler is as 
ill pleas'd to hear truth as a young lady. From the 
moment one ſets up for an author, one muſt be treat- 
ed as cer᷑emoniouſſy, that is, as unfaithfully, 


ET a King's Favourite, or 45 2 Ning. 


This proceeding, join'd to that natural vanity, which | 
firſt makes a man an author, is certainly enough to 
render him a coxcomb for life. But I muſt grant 
is a juſt judgment upon poets, that they, whoſe chief 
pretence is Wit, ſhould be treated as they themſelves 
treat Fools, that is, be cajol'd with praiſes. And, I 
believe, Poets are the only poor fellows in the world 
whom any body will flatter. 
I would not. be thought to Ia) This, as 1 
ing letter yon ſent me deſery'd this imputation, only 
it put me in mind of it; and I fancy one may apply 


to one's friend what Cæſar ſaid of his wife: It was | 


" not ſufficient that he knew her to be chaſte himſelf, 
e $6604 ane de co mack eee 
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As to the wonderful diſcoveries, and all the good 
news you are pleas'd to tell me of myſelf, 1 treat it 
as you who are in the ſecret, treat common news, 2 
groundleſs reports of things at a diſtance ; which [, 
who look into the true ſprings of the affair, in my 
own breaſt, know to have no foundation at all. For 
Fame, though it be (as Milton finely calls it) he lf 
infirmity of noble minds, is ſcarce ſo ſtrong a tempta- 
tion as to warrant our loſs of time here: it can never 
make us lie down contentedly on a death-bed, (a 
ſome of the antients are ſaid to have done with that 
thought.) You, Sir, have yourſelf taught me, that 
an eaſy ſitnation at that hour can proceed from no 
ambition leſs noble than that of an eternal felicity, 
which is unattainable by the ſtrongeſt endeavours of 
the wit, but may be gain'd by the ſincere intentions 
of the heart only. As in the next world, ſo in this, 
the only ſolid bleſſings are owing to the goodneſs of 


the mind, not the extent of the capacity : friendſhip 


here is an emanation from the ſame ſource as beati- 
tude there: the ſame benevolence and grateful dif. 
poſition that qualifies us for the one, if extended far: 
ther, makes us partakers of the other. The utmoſt 
point of my deſires in my preſent ſtate terminates in 


the ſociety and good-will of worthy men, which I 


look upon as no ill earneſt and foretaſte of the fo- 
_ and alliance of happy ſouls hereafter, " 

The continuance of your favours to me is what 
not only makes me happy, but cauſes me to ſet ſome 
value upon myſelf as a part of your care. 


The in- 


ſtanc 


be a0 
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#ances I daily. meet with of theſe agreeable awaken- 
ings of friendſhip, are of too pleaſing a nature not to 
be 2 N 1 think of you. Iam 


'Your, &c. 


ALT. TER. V. 


| April 30, 1713. 

Have been almoſt every day employ'd in follow- 
1. ing your advice, and amuſing myſelf in painting, 
in which I am moſt particularly obliged to Mr. Jer- 
no vas, who gives me daily inſtructions and examples. 
„As to poetical affairs, I am content at preſent to be 
of Na bare looker- on, and from a practitioner turn an ad- 
ns mirer, which is (as the world goes) not very uſual, 
„ Cato was not ſo much the wonder of Rome in his 
of days, as he is of Britain in ours; and tho' all the fool- 
p Miſh induſtry poſſible has been uſed to make it thought 
a party-Play, yet what the author once ſaid of another 
may the moſt properly in Tho world be apply d to him 
on this occaſion, - 


Envy tfelf is dumb, in wonder by, 1 
And Factions Arive, * Hall applaud bim moſt. 


The numerous and violent claps of the Whig- 
party on the one fide of the theatre, were echo'd back 
dy the Tories on the other; while the author ſweated 
behind the ſcenes with concern to find their applauſe 
proceeding more from the hand than the head. This 


29496 - LETVTERS'ro any 

was the caſe too of the prologue writer v, who wa 
elapp'd into a ſtanch whig, at almoſt every two lines, 

I believe you haue herd, that after all the applauſe 

_ of the oppoſite faction, my Lord Bolingbroke ſent for 
Booth, who play'd Cato, into the box, between one 
of the acts, and preſented him with fifty guineas ; in 
acknowledgment (as he expreſs'd it) for defending 


the cauſe of liberty fo well agaiaſt.a Perpetual Die. 
tator. The Whigs are unwilling to be diſtanc'd this 


Way, and therefore deſign a preſent to the ſame Cato 
BH very Tpecdily in the mean time they are getting reg. 
= dy as good a ſentence as the former on their fide: ſo 
be betwixt them, tis probable that Cato las Dr. Garth 
expreis'd it) may have buen to live upon, aft 

be digs, Tam 
Poor, Ke. 
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L E TT E R VI. 
From Sir WILLIAM TAUUBUII. 
| Faſthamſtead, Feb: 2e, 4744-15. 
Am ſenſibly oblig'd, dear Sir, by your kind pre: 
ſent of the Teuple of Fame, into which you are al- 
readv enter d, and I dare propheſy for onee (tho 


I am not much yo to it) nt ag tan will continue 


there, with thoſe, | 1 . 
. wot Abel ito dad, . 5 I | 
* and grow . a 88 15 Fs mo 


There was nothing wanting to complens your oblig- 
mg remembrance of me, but your accompanying it 


your time, which you can employ ſo much better, 
f1duld' be ſpent in the drudgery of correRting the 


piifters 3 for ns to What you have dene yourſelf, 


there will nothing of that nature be neceſſury. I wiſh 
you could nnd a few minutes leiſure to let me hear 
froth you ſometimes, and to acquaint me how your 
Homer draws en deaf 2 ee and all _— 
felating chereunto. 
[ intreat you do return my humble ſevvice to Mr, 
jervas. 1 AM flatter myſelf chat he will take an op- 
portunity, in à proper ſeaſon to ſre us, and review his 


picture, and then to alter ſome things, ſo as to pleaſe 


himſelf; which I know will not be, till every thing 
in it is perfect; no more than I can be, till you be- 


lieve me to be with that fincerity and eſteem, that 1 


am and will ever continue, your moſt faithful friend. 


* * : : 6 , * 
F % fc... ol  oo4. c a0... aci.c. A 


LETTER vn. 
Dec. 06; 4516, 


T was one of ibs Enigma's of Pythagoras, 
« When the winds riſe, worfhip the Echo.“ A 


modern writer explains this to ſignify, , When po- 
« pular tumults begin, retire to folitudes, or ſuch 


rom BIA W. TRUMBULT. agg 


with your poem; your long abſence being much the 
ſerersſt part of the winter. I am truly forry that 
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4 places where Echo's are commonly found, rocks, 
% woods, &c.” I am rather of opinion it ſhould be 
interpreted, * When rumours increaſe, and when 
e there is abundance of noiſe and clamour, believe 
s the ſecond report: This, I think agrees more 
exactly with the echo, and is the more natural ap- 
plication of the ſymbol. However it be, either of 
theſe Precepts is extremely proper to be followed at 
this ſeaſon; and I cannot but applaud your'reſolution 
of continuing in what you call your cave in the foreſt, 
this winters. and preferring the noiſe of breaking ice 
to that of breaking ſtateſmen, the rage of ſtorms to 
that of parties, the fary and ravage of floods and 


tempeſts, to the precipitancy of ſome, and the ruin of 


others, which, I fear, will be our daily proſpedts i in 
London. 

WP | ſincerely wiſh myſelf with you, to contemplate 
the wonders of God in the firmament, rather than 
the madneſs of man on the earth. But I never had 
ſo much. cauſe as now to complain of my poetica 
ſtar, that fixes me, at this tumultuous time, to attend 
the gingling of rhymes and the meaſuring of ſyllables: 
to be almoſt the only trifler in the nation; and as ri- 
diculous as the poet in Petronius, who while all the 
reſt in the ſhip were either labouring or praying for 

life, was ſcratching his head in a little room, to write 

a fine deſcription of the tempeſt. | 
Vuoona tell me, you like the ſound of no arms but 
thoſe of Achilles: for my part I like them as little 
as any other arms. I lifted myſelf in the battles of 
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Homer, and I am no ſooner in war, but, like moſt 
other folks, I wiſh myſelf out again. 

I heartily join with you in wiſhing Quiet to our 
native country: Quiet in the ſtate, which, like Cha- 
rity in religion, is too much the perfection and hap- 
pineſs of either, to be broken or violated on any pre- 


tence or proſpect whatſoever. ' Fire and ſword, and 


fire and faggot, are equally my averſion. I can pray 
for oppoſite parties, and for oppoſite religions, with 
great ſincerity. I think to be a lover of one's coun- 
try is a glorious elogy, but J do not think it ſo great 
a one as to be a lover of mankind, . 
I ſometimes celebrate you under theſe Ke 
tions, and join your health with that of The whole 
world; a truly catholic health, which far excels the 
poor narrow-ſpirited, ridiculous healths now in fa- 
ſhion, to this church, or that church: Whatever our 
teachers may ſay, they muſt give us leave at leaſt to 


wiſh generouſly. Theſe, dear Sir, are my general 


diſpoſitions; but whenever I pray or wiſh for parti- 
culars, you are one of the firſt in the e thoughts and! 
affections of 


Vour, &e. 
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LETTER VII 
From vir. WiLLIAM TxUnBULL, 


Jan. 9, I 171 5-16. 
I Should be aſham'd of my ln idleneſs. in not 

acknowledging your kind advice about Echo, and 
your moſt ingenious explanation of it relating to po- 
pular tumults ; which I own to be very uſeful : and 
yet give me leave to tell you, that I keep myſelf to 
a ſhorter receipt of the ſame Pythagoras, which is 
Silence; and this I ſhall obſerve, if not the whole 
time of his diſcipline, yet at leaſt till your return into 
this country. I am obliged further to this method, 
by the moſt ſevere weather I ever felt; when, tho 
J keep as near by the fire-fide as may be, yet gelidir 
concrevit frigore ſanguis; and often I apprehend the 
circulation of the blood begins to be ſtopp'd. I have 
further great loſſes (to a poor farmer) of my poor 
oxen —Interrunt pecudes, flant an. an Cor- 
fora magna Boum, &c. 

Pray comfort me, if you can, by telling me that 
your ſecond volume of Homer is not frozen ; for it 
muſt be expreſs'd very poetically, to ſay now, that 
the preſſes ſweat. 

I cannot forbear to add a piece of artifce I have 
been guilty of, on occaſion of my being obliged to 
congratulate the birth- day of a friend of mine: when 
finding I had no materials of my own, I very frankly 
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ſent him your imitation of Martial's epigram on An- 
tonius Primus . Fhis has been applauded fo much, 

that I am in danger of commencing Poet, perhaps 

laurgat, (pray deſire my good friend Mr, Rowe tg en- 

ter a caveat) provided you will further increaſe my 

ſtock jn this bank. In which proceeding I have laid 
dhe foundation of my eſtate, and as honeſtly, as ma- 
| WW ny others have begun theirs. But now being a little 
fearful, as young beginners often are, I offer to you 
(for I have conceal'd the true author) whether you 
will give me orders to declare who is the father of 
this fine child or not? Whatever you determine, my 
fingers, pen and ink are fo frozen, that I cannot thank 
you more at large. You will forgive this and all o- 
ther faults of, Dear Sir, 


Your, &c. 


Os 
* Jam mumerat l felix PITEE evo, Oe. 
At length my Friend (while Time with ſtill career 
Wafts on his gentle wing his eightieth year) 


at  Sves his paſt days ſafe out of fortune's pow'r, 
5 Nor dreads approaching Fate's uncertain hour; 
| Reviews his life, and in the ſtriet ſurvey 
at Finds not one moment he could wiſh away, 
Pleas'd with the ſeries of each happy day. 
ve Such, ſuch a man extends his life's ſhort ſpace, _ 
to And from the goal again renews the race: 


For be lives twice, who can at once employ | 


en The preſent * and ev” n a the paſt enjoy. 


—— 
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SEVERAL PERSONS, 


From IN to 1714. 


LETTER, 


e June 15, 1711. 


1 Send you Dennis's remarks on the * Eſſay; which 
equally abound in juſt criticiſms and fine railleries. 
The few obſervations in my hand in the margins, 


are what a morning's leiſure permitted me to make 


purely for your peruſal. For I am of opinion that 
ſuch a critic, as you will find him by the latter part 
of his Book, is but one way to be properly anſwer d, 


and that way I would not take after what he informs 


me in his preface, that he is at this time perſecuted 


by fortune. This I knew not before ; ; if I had, his 


| * On Criticiſm, 
3. 
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name had 3 ſ pared i in the Eſſay, for that only rea- 
ſon. I can't conceive what ground he has for ſo exceſ- 


five a reſentment; nor imagine how theſe * three lines 
can be called a reflection on his perſon, which only 
deſcribe him ſubject a little to anger on ſome occa- 
fions. I. have heard of combatants ſo very furious, 
as to fall down themſelves with that very blow which 
they deſign'd to lay heavy on their antagoniſts. But 
if Mr. Dennis's rage proceeds only From a zeal to 
diſcourage young and unexperienced writers from 
ſcribling, he ſhould frighten us with his verſe, not 
proſe ; for I have often known, that, when all the 
precepts in the world would not reclaim a ſinner, 
ſome very ſad example has done the buſi neſs. Yet, 
to give this man his due, he has objected to one of 
two lines with reaſon, and 7 will alter them in caſe 
of another edition; 1 will make my enemy do me a 
kindneſs where he meant an injury, and fo ſerve in- 
ſtead of a friend. What he obſerves at the bottom 
of page 20 of his reflections, was objected to by 
yourſelf, and had been mended but for the haſte of 
the preſs: I confeſs it what the Engliſh call a Bull, 
in the expreſſion, tho? the ſenſe be manifeſt enough: 
Mr. Dennis' s Bulls are ſeldom in the expreſſion, th they 
are generally i in the ſenſe. | 

I ſhall certainly never make the leaſt au i to o him; ; 
not only | becauſe you adviſe me, bit becauſe I have. 

93 * 
* But Appius reddens at each 9374 you ſpe, 
And ftares tremendous with a threat'ning eye, 


. Like ſome. fierce tyrant in old tapeſtry. 
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ever been of opinion, that, if a book can't anſwer 


for itſelf to the public, tis to no ſort of purpoſe for 
its author todo it. If I am wrong in any ſentiment 
of that Eſfay, I proteſt fincerely, I don't defire all 
the world ſhould be deceived (which | would be of 
very ill conſequence) merely that I myſelf may be 
thought right (which is of very little conſequence} 
I would be the firſt to recant, for the benefit of 


others, and the glory of myſelf ; for (as I take it) 


when a man owns himſelf to have been in an error, 
he does but tell you in other words, that he is wiſer 
than he was, But I have had an advantage by the 


publiſhing that book, which otherwiſe 1 ſhould ne- 


ver have known; it has been the occafion of making 
me friends and open abettors, of ſeveral gentlemen 
of known ſenſe and wit; and of proving to me 
what I have till now doubted, that my writings are 
taken ſome notice of by the world, or I ſhould ne- 


ver be attacked thus in particular. I have read that 


*twas a cuſtom among the Romans, while a General 


rode in triumph, to have the common ſoldiers in the 


ſtreets that railed at him and reproached him ; to put 
him in mind, that tho? his ſervices were in the main 
approved and rewarded, yet he had faults ry to 
keep him humble. 

You will ſee by this, that whoever ſets up for wit 
in theſe days ought tb have the conſtancy of a pri- 
mitive Chriſtian, and be prepared to ſuffer martyr- 
dom in the cauſe of it. But ſure this is the firſt 


time that a Wit was attacked for his Religion, as, 
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you'll find, I am moſt zealouſly in this treatiſe; and 
you know, Sir, what alarms I have had from the 


* oppoſite fide on this account. Have I not reaſon 
to oy out with the poor fellow in Virgil. *n 


Quid j jam miſero mihi denique reſtatꝰ 
Cut neque atud Danaos uſquam locus, et aper 22 
Dardanidæ infenſi i peenas cum r ſanguine eſcunt 4 


partial, 
Jove wons alike 16 Latian and'to Sri 
or you ce fnow,. that Wit's of 720 AT, 


The manner in Which Mr. D. takes to pieces ſe⸗ 
0 particular lines, detached from their natural 
places, may ſhew how eaſy it is to a caviller to give 
a new ſenſe, or a new nonſenſe to any thing. And 
indeed his conſtructions are not more wreſted from 


the genuine meaning, than theirs who objected to 


the heterodox parts, as they called them. 
Our friend the Abbe is not of that ſort, who with. 
the utmoſt. candour and freedom has modeſtly told: 


me what others thought, and ſhewn himſelf one (as. 


he very well expreſſes it) rather of a number than a 
party. The only difference between us in relation to · 


the Monks, is. that he thinks moſt ſorts of learning 

Bouriſhed among them, and I am of opinion, that 

only ſome fort of learning was barely kept alive by: 

cem: he believes that in the. moſt natural. and ob» 
* Sec the enſuing Letters. 


BT is: however my happineſs that you, Si, are im- 
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vious ſenſe, that line (A ſecond deluge learning over- 

run) will be underſtood of learning in general; and I 
fancy 'twill be underſtood only (as tis meant) of po- 

| lite learning, criticiſm, poetry, &c. which is the only 
learning concerned in the ſubject of the Eflay. It is 
true, that the monks did | preſerve what learning there 
was, about Nicholas the fifth's time; but thoſe who 
ſucceeded fell into the depth of barbariſm, or at leaſt 
ſtood at a ſtay while others aroſe from thence, inſo- 
much that even Eraſmus and Reuchlin could hardly 
laugh them out of it. I am highly obliged to the 


Abbe's zeal in my commendation, and goodneſs in 


not concealing what he thinks my error. And his 

teſtifying ſome eſteem for the book juſt at a time 

when his brethren rais'd a clamour againſt it, is an 

inſtance of great generoſity and candour, which 1 
ſhall ever gebe en, . Your, &c. 


9 * * — * — 


LETTER II. 
To _ ſame. 


Jane 18, yr. 
N your laſt you informed me of the miſtaken zeal 
of ſome people, who ſeem to make it no leſs their 
buſineſs. to perſuade men they are erroneous, than 
doctors do that they are ſick; only that they may 
magnify their own cure, and triumph over an imagi- 


nary diſtem per. The imile * to in my Ellay, 


o od; 
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Thus avit, like faith, by each man is apply d 
To one ſmall hea, and all are damm d beſide.) 


plainly concludes at this ſecond line, where Ka a 
full ſtop: and what follows ¶ Mearly they ſeek, c.) 
ſpeaks only of wit (Which is meant by that bleſſing. 
and that ſun) for how can the ſun of faith be ſaid to 
ſublime the ſouthern wits, and to ripen the genius's 
of northern climates ? I fear, theſe gentlemen un- 
derſtand grammar as little as they do criticiſm: and, 
perhaps, out of good nature to the monks, are will- 
ing to take from them the cenſure of ignorance, and 
to have it to themſelves, The word they refers (as, 
Jam ſure, I meant, and as I thought every one muſt 
have known) to thoſe Critics there ſpoken of, who 
are partial to ſome particular ſet of writers, to the 
prejudice of all others. And the very ſimile itſelf, 
if twice read, may convince them, that the cenſure 
here of damning, lies not an our church at all, un- 
leſs they call our church one ſmall ſech: and the cau- 
tious words (by each man) manifeſtly ſhew it a ge- 
neral reflection on all ſuch (whoever they are) who 
entertain thoſe narrow and limited notions of the 
mercy of the Almighty ; which the reformed mini- 
ſters and preſbyterians are as by ory of as any peo- 


ple living. | 
Yet after all, T promiſe. you, Sir, if the alteration 


of a word or two will gratify any man of ſound 


faith tho? weak underſtanding, I will (though it were. 


from no other principle than that of common good- = 
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nature) comply with it. And if you pleaſe but to 
particularize the ſpot where their objection lies (for 
it is in a very narrow compaſs) that ſtumbling. 
block, tho? it be but a little pebble, ſhall be re. 
moved out. of their way. If the heat of theſe good 
- Giſputants (who, I am afraid, being bred up to 
wrangle in the ſchools, cannot get rid of the hu- 
mour all their lives) ſhould proceed ſo far as to per. 
ſonal reflections upon me, I aſſure z you, notwithſtand. 
ing, I will do or ſay nothing, however provok'd 
{for ſome people can no more provoke than oblige) 
that is unbecoming the true character of a. Catholic, 
I will ſet before me the example of that great man, 
and great ſaint, Eraſmus ; who in the midſt of ca- 
lumny proceeded with all the calmneſs of innocence, 
and the unrevenging ſpirit of primitive chriſtianity, 
However, I would adviſe them to ſuffer the mention 
of him to. paſs unregarded, leſt I ſhould be forced 
to do that for his reputation which I would never do 
for my own; I mean, to vindicate ſo great a light 
of our church from the malice of paſt times, and 
the i ignorance of the preſent, in a language which 
may extend farther than that in which the trifle. 
about criticiſm is written. I wiſh theſe gentlemen 
would be contented with finding fault with me only, 
who will ſubmit to them right or wrong, as far as [ 
only am concerned; I have a greater regard to the 
quiet of mankind than to diſturb it for things of ſo 
little conſequence as my credit and my ſenſe. A little 
humility can do a poet no hurt, and a little charity 
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would do a prieſt none: for as, St Auſtin finely ſays, 
UN nen ibi ene 1 Ann ibi pax. © 

- | Your, "= 


r 


* E T T ER. Hf. 
To the ſame. | 
| July 19, 1711. 
IH E concern which you more than ſeem to be 
affected with for my reputation, by the ſeve- 
ral accounts you have ſo obligingly given of what 
reports and cenſures the holy Vandals have thought 
fit to paſs upon me, makes me deſirous of telling fo 
good a friend my whole thoughts of this matter; 
and of ſetting before fans. in a eth light, the true 
e 


I have ever believed the beſt Piece or ſervice one 
could do to our religion, was openly to expreſs our 


deteſtation and ſcorn of all thoſe mean artifices and 
tie fraudes, which it ſtands fo little in need of, and 


which have laid it ander ſo un a ſcandal among 


its enemies. 

Nothing has been ſo much a fearecrow to them, 
as that too peremptory and uncharitable aſſertion of 
an utter impoſſibility of ſalvation to all but our- 


ſelves : invincible ignorance excepted, which indeed 


ſome people define under fo great limitations, and 
with ſuch excluſions, that it ſeems as if that word 
were rather invented as a ſalvo, or expedient, not to 
be thought to be bold with the thunderbolts of God 
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(which are hurled about ſo freely on almoſt all man- 
kind by the hands of eccleſiaſtics) than as a real ex- 
ception to almoſt univerſal damnation. For beſides 
the ſmall number of the truly faithful in our Church, 
we muſt again ſubdivide; the Janſeniſt i is damned by 


the Jeſuit, the Jeſuit by the i the Scotiſt by 


the Thomiſt, and ſo forth. 


There may be Errors, I _ but T can't think 
them of ſuch conſequence as to deſtroy utterly the 
charity of mankind ;' the very greateſt bond in which 


we are ingaged by God to one another, therefore, 


own to you, I was glad of any opportunity to ex- 
preſs my diſlike of ſo ſhocking a ſentiment as thoſe 
of the religion I profeſs are commonly Charged with 
and I hoped, a ſlight inſinuation, introduced ſo eaſily 
by a caſual ſimilitude only, could never have given 


- offence; but on the contrary muſt needs have done 


good; in a natien and time, wherein we are the 
ſmaller party, and conſequently the moſt miſrepre- 
ſented, and moſt in need of vindication. 5 


For the ſame reaſon, I took occaſion to mention 


the ſuperſlition of ſome ages after the ſ ubyerſion of 
the Roman Empire, which is too manifeſt a truth to 
be denied, and does in no ſort refle& upon the pre- 


lent. profeſſors of cur faith, who are free from it. 
Our filence/in theſe points may, with ſome reaſon, 


make our adverſaries (think we allow and perſiſt in 


thoſe. bigotries.; which yet in reality all good and 
ſenſible men deſpiſe, tho they are perſuaded not to 


peak againſt them, I can't tell why, ſince now tis 


De no way the intereſt even of the worſt of our prieſt- 
* hood (as it might have been then) to have them 
les ſmothered in ſilence : For, as the oppoſite ſects are 
h, now prevailing, tis too late to hinder our church 
y from being ſlander'd; tis our buſineſs now to vindi- 
fs cate ourſelves from being thought abettors of what 
they charge us with. This can't ſo well be brought 
k about with ſerious faces; we muſt laugh with them 


at what deſerves it, or be content to be laughed ae; - 


Ie 
h with ſuch as deſerve it. | 
I As to particulars: you cannot but have cen 


* that at firſt the whole objection againſt the ſimile of 
Wit and Faith lay to the word They: when that was 
; beyond contradiction removed (the very grammar 
/ ſerving to confute them) then the objection was againſt 
1 the ſimile itſelf ; or if that ſimile will not be objected 
: to (ſenſe and common reaſon being indeed a little 
: ſtubborn, and not apt to give way to every body) next 
the mention of Superſtition muſt become a crime; as 
if Religion and ſhe were ſiſters, or that it were ſcandal 
upon the family of Chriſt, to ſay a word againſt the 
devil's baſtard. ' Afterwards, more miſchief is diſco- 


lines about Schiſmatics. An ordinary man would ima- 
gine the author plainly declared againft thoſe ſchif- 
matics, for quitting the true faith out of a contempt 
of the underſtanding of ſome few of its believers : but 
theſe believers are called dull, and becauſe I ſay that 
thoſe ſchiſmatics think ſome believers dull, therefore 


\ 
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ver'd in a place that ſeemed innocent at firſt, the two 
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it that [ hk all believers dull. I was lately telling 61 
Mr ** theſe objections: who aſſured me I had Mr in 
nothing which a catholic need to diſown; and [ Wh "<< 
have cauſe to know that gentleman's fault (if he I *© 
has any) is not want of zeal : He put a notion into il ſoo 
my head, which, I confeſs, I can't but acquieſce in; MW off 
That when a ſet of people are piqued at any truth fan 
which they think to their own diſadvantage, their de 
method of revenge on the truth-ſpeaker is to attack I un 
his reputation a by-way, and not openly to object to be 
the place they are really galled by: what theſe there. i © 
fore (in his opinion) are in earneſt angry at, is, that Ml ch. 
Eraſmus, whom their tribe oppreſſed and perſecuted, 4 
ſhould be vindicated after an age of obloquy by one 
of their own people, willing to utter an honeſt truth 
in behalf of the dead, whom no man fure will flat- 
ter and to whom few will do juſtice. Others, you 
know, were as angry that I mentioned Mr. Walſh 
with honour; who as he never refuſed to any one 
of merit of any party, the praiſe due to him, fo ho- 
neſtly deſerved it from all others, tho' of ever ſo dit - 
| ferent intereſts or ſentiments. May I be ever guilty 


of this ſort of liberty, and latitude of principle! “ 
which gives us the hardineſs. of ſpeaking well of © 
thoſe whom envy oppreſſes even after death. As il * 
1 would always ſpeak well of my living friends Il * 
whey they. are abſent, may becauſe they are ab- iſ © 
ſent, ſo would I much more of the dead, in that g 

{ 


eternal abſence ; and the . n 4 en no 
thanks for it. E 


* 
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Thus, Sir, vo ſee I do in my conſcience perſiſt 


in hat I have written; yet in my kriendſhip I will 
recant and alter whatever you pleaſe, in caſe of a 


ſecond edition (which I think the book will not ſo. 


ſon arrive at, for Tonſon's printer told me he drew 
off a thouſand copies in this firſt impreſſion, and, I 
fancy, a treatiſe of this nature, which not one gen- 
tleman 1n threeſcore even of a liberal education can 
underſtand, can hardly exceed the vent of that num- 


ber.) You ſhall find me a true Trojan in my faith 


and ee in both which I "wil perſevere to 


the end. | 
N Your, c. 


LETTER IV. 
To my Lord LANs DOWN, 


Binkeld, Jan. 10, 1712. 


Thank you for having given my poem of Wind- 
ſor Foreſt its greateſt ornament, that of bearing 


your name in the front of it. Tis one thing when 


a perſon of true merit permits us to have the honour, 
of drawing him as like as we can; and another, 
when we make a fine thing at random, and perſuade 


the next vain creature we can find that tis his own a 
likeneſs ; which is the caſe every day of my fellow 


ſcriblers. Yet my Lord, this honour has given me 
no more pride than your honours have given you; 
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but it affords me a great deal of pleaſure, *Whieh is 
much better than a great deal of pride; and it in- 
deed would give me ſome pain, if I was not ſure of 
one advantage; that whereas others are offended if 
they have not more than juſtice done them, you 
would be diſpleaſed if you had ſo much: therefore 
I may ſafely do you as much injury in my words, as 

you do yourſelf in your own thoughts. I am ſo vain 
as to think T have ſhewn you a favour, in ſparing 
your modeſty, and you cannot but make me ſome re- 
turn for prejudicing the truth to gratify you: This 
I beg may be the free correction of theſe verſes, 
which will have few beauties, but what may be made 
by your blots. I am in the circumſtance of an or- 
dinary painter drawing Sir Godfrey Kneller, who 
by a few touches of his own could make the piece 
very valuable. I might then hope, that many years 
hence the world- wy ready in n with 
Four name, that of | 


rt Jg e209; was Your Lordſhip's, &c. 


4 4 


LETTER \ 0 


"The Hon. 70 C. to Mr. Pom, 


TX May 23, 1712. 

Aa very glad for the fake of the widow, and for 

the credit of the deceaſed; that Betterton's re- 
mains are fallen into ſuch hands as may render them 
reputable to the one, and beneficial to the other. 
Belides the public acquaintance I long had with that 


poor man, I alſo had a ſlender knowledge of his 


parts and capacity by private converſation, and ever 
thought it pity. he was neceſſitated by the ſtraitneſs of 
his fortune, to act (and eſpecially to his ſateſt hours) 


an imaginiry and fictitious part, who was capable of 
exhibiting a real one, with credit to himęelſ, and =d- - 


vantage to his neighbour, ä 

I hope your health permitted you to execute your 
deſign of giving us an imitatjon of ,Pollio; I am ſa- 
tisfy'd "twill be doubly divine, and I ſhall long to ſee 
it, I ever thought church-muſic the molt raviſhing 
of all harmonious compoſitions, and mult alſo believe 


ſacred ſubjedts, well handled, We moit inſpiring: of- 


all poetry. 


But where hangs. the 40 now ? (tho* I RE 


that rather than draw any juſt reflection upon Your-, 


ſelf of the leaſt ſhadow of ill. nature, you would 


*4A Tranſlation of ſome part of Chaucer's Canterbury Tales, 


the Prologue's, Kc. printed in a Miſcellany with fome works of 
Me, Pope, in 2 Vol. 12 by B. Lintot, 
Tok Vi P 
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freely have ſuppreſs'd one of the beſt of poems.) | 
hear no more of it—will it come out in Lintot's 


Miſcellany or not? I wrote to Lord Petre upon the 


ſubject of the Lock, fome time ſince, but have as 
yer had no anſwer, nor indeed do I know when he'll 
be in London. I have, ſince I ſaw you, correſpond- 


ed with Mrs. W. I hope ſhe is now with her Aunt, 
and that her journey thither was ſomething facili- 


tated by my writing to that lady as preſſingly as poſ- 
fible, not to let any thing whatſoever obſtruct it. I 
{ent her obliging anſwer to the party it moſt con- 
_cern'd ; and when I hear Mrs. W. is certainly there, 
I will write again to my Lady to urge as much as 
Poſſible the*ſiefting the only thing that in my opi- 


nion can make her niece ** J have run out mf 


extent of paper, and a am | 
Your, &. 
LETTER VI. 
The Anſwer. 
FF i 


Ti is not only the diſpoſition I always have of | 


converſing with you, that makes me ſo ſpeedily 


anſwer your obliging letter, but the apprehenſion leſt 
your charitable intent of writing to my Lady A. on 
Mrs. W. 's affair ſhould be fruſtrated, by the ſhort 


- ſtay ſhe makes there. She went thither on the 25th 


with that mixture of expectation and anxiety, with 
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molt unfit to be left alone ; yet, we ſee, the world. 
generally takes care they mall be ſo: whereas, if 
we took a conſiderate proſpect of the world, the bu- 


fineſs and ſtudy of the happy and eaſy ſhould be to, 


divert and humour, as well as comfort and pity, the 
diftrefled. I cannot therefore excuſe ſome near Al- 
lies of mine for their conduct of late towards this. 
Lady, which has given me a great deal of anger as 


well as ſorrow : all I ſhall ſay to you of them at 


preſent is, that they have not been my Relations 


theſe two Months. The conſent of opinions in dur 


minds, is certainly a nearer tye than can be contract 


ed by all the blood in our bodies: and I am proud: 


of finding I have. ſomething congenial with you. 


Will you permit me to confeſs to you, that all the 
favours and kind offices you have ſhewn towards me, 
have not ſo ſtrongly cemented me yours, as the diſ- 
covery of that generous and manly compaſſion you - 
manifefted in the caſe of this unhappy Lady ? I am 
afraid to inſinuate to you how much I eſteem you: 


Flatterers have taken up the ſtyle which was once 


peculiar to friends, and an honeſt man has now no. 


way left to expreſs himſelf beſides the common one 

of knaves: ſo that true friends now-a-days differ in. , 

their addreſs from flatterers, much as right maſtifs.. 

4 from ſpanicls, and ſhow themſelves by a dumb. 
F 3 
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which people uſually go into unknown or half diſco- 
ver'd countries, utterly ignorant of the diſpoſitions. 
of the inhabitants, and the treatment they are to. 
meet with. The unfortunate of all people are the 
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furly ſort of fidelity, rather than by a complaiſant 
” open kindneſs. —Will you never leave commend- 
| my poetry? In fair truth, Sir, I like it but too 
| vel myſelf already : expoſe me no more, I beg you, 
to the great danger of vanity, {the rock of all men, 
but moſt of young men) and be kindly congent for 
the future, when you would pleaſe me thoroughly, 
to wy only hi like * I write. | 


Your &c. 
8838 2 — 
i 
— Dee. 5, 1712. 
0 U have at length comics with the requeſt! 
I have often made you, for you have ſhown 
me, I muſt confeſs, ſeveral of my faults in the fight: 
of thoſe letters. Upon a review of them, I find 
many things that would give me ſhame, if I were 
not moredefirous to be thought honeſt than prudent ; 
ſo many things freely thrown out, ſuch lengths of 
_ ubreſerved friendſhip, thoughts juſt warm from the 
brain without any poliſhing or dreſs, the very diſ- 
habille of the underſtanding. You have proved 
yourſelf more tender. of another's embryos than the 
fondeft mothers are of their own, for you have pre- 
ſerved every thing chat [ miſcarried of. Since I know 
this, [ſhall in one reſpect be more afraid of writing 
to you than ever, at this careleſs rate, becauſe I ſee 
my evil works may again riſe in judgment againſt 


<<, 
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me; yet in another reſpe& I ſhall be leſs afraid, 
5 ſince this has given me ſuch a proof of the extreme 


d- indulgence you afford to my ſlighteſt thoughts. The 


on reviſal of theſe letters has been a kind of examina- 
tion of conſcience to me; ſo fairly and faithfully 
have J fet down in them from time to time the true 
Us and undiſguiſed ſtate of my mind. But I find, that 
% WW theſe which were intended as ſketches of my friend- 
WH flip; give as imperfe&t images of it, as the little 
c. landſcapes we commonly ſec in black and white do 
of a beautiful country; they can repreſent but a 
very ſmall part of it, and that deprived of the life 
and luſtre of nature. I perceive that the more I en- 
2. deavour'd to render manifeſt the real affection and 


preſenting leſs and leſs of it: as glaſſes which are 
deſign'd to make an object very clear, generally con- 
tract it. Vet as when people have a full idea of a 


of it ſerve to refreſh the remembrance, and are not 
diſpleaſing on that ſcore ; fo, I hope, the foreknow- 


that you do not diſlike my letters. 
They will not be of any great ſervice 0 gad) in 
the deſign I mentioned to you: I believe I had better 


Wa I have kept as carefully as I would Letters 
atents, ſince they intitle me to what I more value 
than titles of honour.) You have ſome cauſe to ap- 
prehend this uſage from me, if what ſome 85 be 
* 3 
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value I ever had for you, I did but injure it by re- 


thing firſt upon their own knowledge, the leaſt traces 


ledge you had of my eſteem for you,” is the Tale 


ſteal from a richer man, and plunder your letters 
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true, u am a great borrower; however I have hi. 
therto had the luck that none of my creditors have 
challenged me for it: and thoſe who ſay it are ſuch, 
whoſe writings no man ever borrow'd from, ſo have 
the leaſt reaſon to complain; and whoſe works are 
granted on all hands to be but too much their own. 
Another has been pleas d to declare, that my verſes 
are corrected by other men: I verily believe theirs 
were never corrected by any man: but indeed if mine 
have not, *twas not my fault; J have endeavour'd my 
utmoſt that they ſhould, But theſe things are only 
whiſper'd, and I will not encroach upon Bay's pro- 
vince and . * ſo haſten to conclude 
Tour, ing 


oy OALBTTER vm. 


From i my Lord LansDown. 

bs OR. 815 1713. 
Ts pieled 5 ond meaſure with your deſign of 
4 tranſlating Homer. The trials which you have 
already made and publiſhed on ſome parts of that 
author have ſhewn that you are equal to ſo great a 
taſk: and you may therefore depend upon the ut- 
moſt. ſervices 1 can do you in promoting this work, 

or any thing that may; be for your ſervice, _ 
hope Mr. Stafford, for whom you was el 
to concern . has had the . effects of the 
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fore I began my journey, that her Majeſty had not 
only directed his pardon, but order d a writ * re- 
verſing his Outlawry. m Traus 1 101 


* 
— . 
" » 


LETTER IX. 


To Dental ANTHONY an *. 108 


oy his having tranſlated into French Verſe the ſi # on 


| Criticiſm, 4 
October 10, 1713. 


r 1 could as 1 erpreſa, or (if you will allaw 
me to ſay it) tranſlate the ſentiments of my heart 
as you have done thoſe of my head, in your excel- 


lent verſion of my Eſſay; I ſhould not only appear. 


the beſt writer in the world, but, what I much more 
defire to be thought, the moſt your ſervant of any 


man living. Tis an advantage very rarely known, 
to receive at once a great honour and great improve · 


ment. This, Sir, you have afforded me, having at 


the fame time made others take my ſenſe, and 
taught me to underſtand my own; if I may call 
that my own which is indeed more properly yours. 


Your verſes are no more a tranſlation of mine, than 


Virgil's are of Homer's ; but are, like his, the 


juſteſt imitation and the nobleſt Commentary. 


In putting me into a F rench dreſs, you have 1 not 
only adorned my outſide, but mended my ſhape ; 


* Author of the Memoirs of the Count de Grammornt, Contas, 
and other en of note in French. 
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and, if I am now a good figure, I 1 
have naturaliz'd me into a country which is famous 

for making every man a fine gentleman. It is by 
your means, that (contrary to moſt young travellers) 
I am come back much better than I went out. 

I cannot but wiſh we had a bill of commerce for 
tranſlation eftabliſhed the next parliament ; we could 
not fail of being gainers by that, or of making our- 
{elves amends for any thing we have loſt by the war. 
Nay, tho' we ſhould inſiſt upon the demoliſhing of 
Boileau's works, the French, as long as they have 
writers of your __, e have . e an e 
nent. 

Upon n I am OY a pros as our 
miniſters ought; to be, of the terms I have gain d 
from: abroad; and I deſign, like them, to publiſh 
ſpeedily to the world the benefits accruing from 
them ;. for-1-cannot reſiſt the temptation of printing 
your admirable. tranſlation here'* ; to which if you 
will be ſo obliging to give me leave to prefix your 
name, it will be the only addition you can make to 
. the. honour already done me. Jam Your, &c. 
„This was never done, for the two printed French verſions are 
geither of: this hand. The one was done by Monſieur Roboton, 
private, Secretary 'to, king George the firſt, printed in quarts at 


Amſterdam, and at London 1717, The other by the Abbe Reſuc), 
in n otayo, v ith 3 Aae f and notes, at Paris, 1730. 
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TO AND FROM 

Mr. STE =Ls, Mr. ADDIsON, 

Mr. ConcREVE, ens © * 


From 1712 to 1715. 
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LETTERE 
Mr. STEELE to Mr. Pops, 


3865 June 1, 12. 
PAm at a folitade, an houſe between Hampftead 
and London, wherein Sir Charles Sedley died. 
This.circumſtance ſet me a thinking and ruminating 
upon the empioyments in which men of wit exerciſe 
themſelves. It was ſaid of Sir Charles, who unn 
his laſt 1 in this room, 


Sedley. has that prevailing 1 . q 
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Which can auith a refiſileſs charm impart 
The logſeſt wiſhes to the chaſigſt heart 
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_ Raiſe ſuch a conflict, kindle ſuch a fire 
"Between declining Virtue and Defire, 
Till the poor vanguiſo d Maid diſſolves aauay 
in dreams all night, in fighs and tears all day, 


This was an happy talent to a man of the town, but, 
I dare ſay, without preſuming to make uncharitable 
conjectures on the author's preſent condition, he 
would rather have had it ſaid of him that * * 


: Oh thou my voice Suffers, | 
Who touch'd Iſaiah's hallow'd lips with fire ! 


T have turn'd to every verſe and chapter, and 
think you have preſerv'd the ſublime heavenly ſpirit 
throughout the whole, eſpecially at Hart a glad 
 woice——and——The lamb with æwolwes ſhall graze— 
There 1s but one line which 1 think below the ori- 
ginal, 


He auer the tears for ever from our eyes. 
You have expreſs'd it with a good and pious, but 
not ſo exalted and poetical a ſpirit as the prophet, 
The Lord God will wipe away lears from off all faces, 
If you agree with me in this, alter it by way of pa- 
raphraſe or otherwiſe, that when it comes into a vo- 
lume it may be amended. Your a is 2 


better chan the Pollio. I am 


L=1 
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LETTER I. 
The Anſwer. 
June 18, 1712. 


” 0 U have oblig'd me with a very kind letter, 

by which I find you ſhift the ſcene of your life 
from the town to the country, and enjoy that mix'd 
ſtate which wiſe men both delight in, and are quali- 
fed for. Methinks the moral ts and philoſophers 
have generally run too much into extremes in com- 
mending entirely either ſolitude, or public life. In 
the former, men for the moſt part grow uſeleſs by too 
much reſt, and in the latter are deſtroy'd by too much 
precipitation; as waters lying ſtill, putrify, and are 
good for nothing, and running violently on do but 
the more miſchief in their paſſage to others, and are 
ſwallow'd up and loſt the ſooner themſelves. Thoſe 
indeed who can be uſeful to all ſtates, ſhould be like 
gentle ſtreams, that not only glide thro! lonely valleys, 
and foreſts amidſt the flocks and the ſhepherds, but 
viſit populous towns in their courſe, and are at once 
of ornament and ſervice to them. But there are an- 
other ſort of people who ſeem deſign'd for ſolitude, 
ſuch J mean, as have more to hide than to ſhow. As 
for my own part, I am one of thoſe of whom Seneca 
lays, Tam umbratiles ſunt, ut putent in turbido eſe 
quicquid in luce eff. Some men, like ſome pictures, 
are fitter for a corner than a full light; and, 1 believe, 


ſach as have a natural bent to ſolitude (to carry on. 


the former ſimilitude) are like waters, which may 
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be forced into fountains, and exalted into a great 
height, may make a noble figure and a louder noiſe, 
but after all they would run more ſmoothly, quietly, 
and plentifully, in their own natural courſe upon the 
ground * The conſideration of this would make 
me very well contented with the poſſeſſion only of 
that Quiet which Cowley, calls the companion of Ob. 
ſcurity. But whoever has the Muſes too for his com- 
panions, can never be idle enough, to be uneaſy. 
Thus, Sir, you ſee, I would flatter my ſelf into a good 


opinion of my own way of living. Plutarch juſt now 


told me, that tis in human life as in a game at ta. 
bles, where a man may wiſh for the higheſt caſt, but, 
if his chance be otherwiſe, he is cen to play it as well 


as he can, and to make the beſt of i it. I am 


ent, 4 &c. 


4 : 3 1 4 , «7 52 IX 
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LETTER, III. 
'To We 


Joly I5, tre. 
* O ee obſery'd to me, that nothing 


made a more ridiculous figure f in a man's life, 


chan the diſparity we often find in him ſick and 


f * The foregoing. ; Similitudp s our ket had put into verſe 
ſome years betore, and 00+ into Mr, Wycherley's poem on 
Mix'd Lift. We find them in the verſification very diſtinct from 
the reſt of that- poem. See kn n works. TO Page 
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well: thus one of an unfortunate conſtitution is per- 


petually exhibiting a miſerable exam ple of the weak- 
neſs of his mind, and of his body, in their turns. 

[ have had frequent opportunities of late to conſider 
myſelf in theſe different views, and, J hope, have re- 
ceiv'd ſome advantage by it, if what Waller ſays be 
true, that | 


7; be foul's dark yas batter'd anc 3 
Lets in new light thro' chinks that time has made, 


Then ſurely fickneſs, contributing no lefs than old 
age to the ſhaking down this ſcaffolding of the body, 
may diſcover the inward ſtructure more plainty. 
Sickneſs is a ſort of early old age: it teaches us a 
diffidence in our earthly tate, and inſpires us with the 
thoughts of a future, better than a thouſand volumes 
of philoſophers and divines. It gives ſo warning a 
concuſſion to thoſe props of our vanity, our ſtrength” 
and youth, that we think of fortifying e 
within, when there is ſo little dependance upon our 
outworks. Youth at the very beſt is but a betrayer of 
human life in a gentler and ſmoother manner than 
age: tis like a ſtream that nouriſhes a plant upon a 
bank, and caufes it to flouriſh and bloſſom to the 
fight, but at the ſame time is undermining it at the 
root in ſeeret. My youth has dealt more fairly and 
openly with me, it has afforded ſeveral proſpects of 
my danger, and given me an advantage not very 
common to young men, that the attractions of the 
world have not dazzled me very much; and I begin, 
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where: ek people end, with a full conviction of: 
the emptineſs of all ſorts of ambition, and the un- 
ſatis factory nature of all human pleaſures. , When a 
ſmart fit of ſickneſs tells me this ſcurvy tenement of 
my. body will fall in a little time, I am e'en as un-! 
concern'd as was that honeſt Hibernian, who being, 
in bed in the great ſtorm ſome years ago, -and told 
the houſe would tumble over his head, made anſwer, 
What care I for the houſe ? I am only a lodger. I 
fancy tis the beſt time to die when one is in the beſt 
humour; and ſo exceflively weak as I now am, I. 
may ſay with conſcience, that I am not at all un- 
eaſy at the thought, that many men, whom [I never 
had any eſteem for, are likely to enjoy this world 
after me. When I reflect what an inconſiderable W. 
little atom every ſingle man is, with reſpect to the f 
whole creation, methinks, tis a ſhame. to be con- MW 
cern'd at the removal of ſuch a trivial animal as I, t 
am. The morning after my exit, the ſun will rife. Ho 
as bright as ever, the flowers ſmell as ſweet, the : 
plants ſpring as green, the world will proceed in its. iſ 
old courſe, people will laugh as heartily, and marry Il, 
as faſt, as they were us'd.to do. The memory of WW, 
man, (as. it is elegantly. expreſs'd in the Book of In 
Wiſdom) pafleth away as the. remembrance of. a 
gueſt that tarrieth but one day. There are reaſons 
enough, in the fourth chapter of the ſame book, to 
make any voung man contented, with: the proſpect of 
death, «« For honourable age 15 not that which, 
t in Wo" ame a. Is meaſur'd.by num-.; 
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« ber of years. But wiſdom is the grey hair to, 


Rb men, and an unſpotted life is old age. He was. 
FP I taken away ſpeedily, left wickedneſs ſhould alter 


: of his a carte or deceit Nane his ſoul,” &c.. 


SON br 5 


LET TRR W. 
To Mr. STEELE. 


: Nov. 7, 1712. | 
T Was the other day i in company with five or ſix 
men of ſome learning ; where chancing to men- 

ble WW tion the famous verſes which the Emperor Adrian 
the ſpoke on his death - bed, they were all agreed that 
ond was a piece of gaiety unworthy of that prince in 
a 1 thoſe circumſtances. I could not but differ from this 
rife opinion: methinks it was by no means a gay, but a 
the. very ſerious ſoliloquy to his ſoul at the point of its 
ies departure; in which ſenſe I naturally took the verſes 
TTY Wat my firſt reading them, when I was very young, 

of and before I knew what interpretation the world ge- 


755 . 258 5 put upon them. 

„a 

ons Animula vagula, 3 
to Haſpes come/que corporis, 

| of Quæ nunc abibis in loca? 
+ a Pallidula, rigida, nudula, 


Nec (ut ſoles ) dabis joca ! 
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6 Alas, my ſoul! thou pleaſing companion of this 
« body, thou fleeting thing that art now deſerting 
„it! whither art thou flying? to what unknown 
4 ſcene? all trembling, fearful, and penſive! what 
now is become of thy former wit _ humour ? 
< thou ſhalt jeſt and be gay no more. 


I confeſs I cannot apprehend where lies the trifling. 


in all this: tis the moſt natural and obvious reflection 
imaginable to a dying man: and if we conſider the 
Emperor was a heathen, that doubt concerning the 
future fate of his foul will ſeem ſo far from being the 
effect of want of thought, that 'twas ſcarce reaſon- 

able he ſhould think otherwiſe ; not to mention that 
here is a plain confeſſion included of his belief in in 
immortality. The diminutive epithets of vagula, 
Randula, and the reſt, appear not to me as expreiſions 
of levity, but rather of endearment and concern; 
ſuch as we find in Catullus, and the authors of Heu- 
decarſyllabi after him, where they are uſed to expreſt 
- the utmoſt love and tenderneſs for their miſtreſſes.— 


If you think me right in my notion of the laſt words, 


of Adrian, be pleas'd to inſert it in the Spektator; ; if 
Dh, to e it I am, &c. 


ADRIAN morientis Ad ANIMA M, 


T IAU IAT 5. 


Ah fleeting Spirit! wand'ring fire, 


That long haſt warm ' d my tender breaſt, 
Muſt thou no more this frame inſpire ? 
No more a pleaſing chearful gueſt 7 


Whither, ah whither art thou flying! 

To what dark, undiſcover'd ſhore! „ 

Thou ſeem'ſt all trembling, ſhiv'ring, dying, 
And Wit and Humour are no more 
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Mr. STEELE to Mr. 1 


Nov. 12, 1712. 
T Have read'over your Temple of Fame twice, and 
cannot find any thing amiſs, of weight enough to 
call a fault, but ſee in it a thouſand thouſand beau - 
ties. Mr. Addiſon ſhall ſee it to-morrow : aſter his 


peruſal of it, I will let you know his thoughts. 1 


deſire you would let me know whether you are at 
leiſure or not? I have a deſign which I ſhall open a 
month or two hence, with the aſũſtance of the few 
like yourſelf. If your thoughts are unengaged, I 
ſhall explain 1 further. I am 


5 Your . 


i = @ 
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LETTER VI. 
| The Anſwer, 
Nov. 16, 1712. 


0 U oblige me by the indulgence you have 
ſhewn to the poem I ſent you, but will oblige 
me much more by the kind ſeverity J hope for from 


you. No errors are fo trivial, but they deſerve to be 


mended. But ſince you ſay you ſee nothing that 
may be calFd a fault, can yow but think it ſo, that 
I have confin'd the attendance of * Guardian ſpirits 
to Heaven's favourites only? I could point you to 
ſeveral, but it is my buſineſs to be informed of thoſe 
faults I do not know; and as for tho I do, not to 


talk of them, but to correct them. You ſpeak of 
that poem in a ſtyle I neither merit, nor expect; but, 


I aſſure you, if you freely mark or daſh out, I ſhall 
look upon your blots to be its greateſt beauties: I 
mean, if Mr. Addiſen and yourſelf ſhould like it 
in the whole; otherwiſe the trouble of correction is 


* what I would not take, for I was really ſo diffident 


of it as to let it lie by me theſe + two years, juſt as 
you. now ſee it. I am afraid of nothing ſo much as 
to impoſe any thing on the m_ which is unworthy 


of its acceptance. 


* This is not now to be found i in the Teng of Fans, which 


was the Poem here ſpoken of. 
+ Hence it. appears this Poem was writ before the Author was 


_ kwenty-two-years old. 
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As to the laſt period of your letter, I ſhall be very 
ready and glad to contribute to any deſign that tends 
to the advantage of mankind, which, I am ſure, all 
ours do, I wiſh J had but as much capacity as lei- 
2 ſure; for I am I 1 0 "gn - _ not ry 7 
05 capacity.) | an £ 
ige If you will entertain the beſt option of me, be 
on pleas' d to think me your friend. Aſſure Mr. Ad- 
be din of my moſt faithful ſervice, of every ones 
ehem he muſt d er b 1 am | 
Tour, &c. 


— 
— 


LETTER vn. ; 
| To Mr. STEELE. ON = 


November 29, 175 

hall Am ſorry you publiſhed that notion about Adrian's 

: I verſes as mine : had I imagined you would uſe 
te it my name, I ſhould have expreſs'd my ſentiments 
n is with more modeſty and diffidence, I only ſent it to 
dent have your opinion, and not to publiſh my own, 
& as which I diſtruſted. But I think the ſuppoſition you 

h as draw from the notion of Adrian's being addicted to 
rthy I magic, is a little uncharitable, (“ that he might fear 
© no fort of deity, good or bad”) fince in the third 
verſe he plainly teſtifies his apprehenſion of a future 
ſte, by being ſolicitous whether his ſoul was going. 

r was As to what you mention of his uſing gay and ludi- 
crous — I have own'd my os to be, i 


Q2 


„% LETTERS wo a 


that the expreſlions are not ſo, but-that diminutives 
are as often, in the Latin tongue, uſed as marks of 
tenderneſs. and concern. ; 

Anima is no more than my foul; th has FA 
force of my dear ſoul. To ſay wirgo bella is not 
half ſo endearing as virguncula bellula ; and had Au- 

guſtus only call'd Horace lepidum bominem, it had 
amounted to no more than that he thought him a 
pleaſant fellow: twas - the Bomunciolum that expreſs'd 
the love and tenderneſs that great Emperor had for 
him. And perhaps I ſhould myſelf be much better 
pleas d, if I were told you call'd me your little 
friend, than if you complimented me with the title 
of a great genius, or an eminent hand, as Jacob does 
all as authors. I am our, Kc. 


LETTER VIII. 


"* rom Mr. STEELE. 
Dec. 4, 171 2 

H I 8 1 18 to 1 of you that you would pleaſe 

1 to make an-ode as of a chearful dying ſpirit, 
that is to ſay the Emperor Adrian's Animula vagula 
pat into two or three ſtanza's for muſic. If you com- 
_ ply with this, and ſend me word ſo, you will very 
. _ vu Ke. 


LETTER . 


Do not bY you word I will a but have already; 
done the thing you deſire of me. You have it (as 


| Cowley calls it) juſt warm from the brain. It came- 


to me the firſt moment I waked this morning: Yet, 
you'll ſee, it was not ſo abſolutely inſpiration, but 
that I had in my head not only the verſes of Adrian, 


but the fine * of Sappho, &c. 


The dying Chriſtian. to his- S. O U 15 
0 D . 
; 


Vital ſpark of heav'nly flame! 
Quit, oh quit this mortal frame: 
_ 'Trembling, hoping, ling'ring, flying, 
Oh the pain, the bliſs of dying! 
Ceaſe, fond Nature, ceaſe thy ſtrife,. 
And let me e into life. 


1 8 1 


5 Hark they whiſbws Angels ſays. 
Siſter. ſpirit, come away !_ 
What is this abſorbs. me quite, 
.. Steals my ſenſes, ſhuts my. fight, 
Drowns my ſpirits, draws my breath. & 
Tall me, my. ſoul, can this be Death? 


23 
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The world recedes : it Uilappears ! 
 Heav'n opens on my eyes! my ears 
With ſounds ſeraphic ring: 
Lend, lend your wings! J mount! I fly ! 
© Grave! where is thy victory? 
O Death! where is thy Sting? 


ET T E R X. 
To Mr. Avvi SON. 
. July 20, ws 
Am more Joy'd at your return than I ſhould be at 
that of the ſun, ſo much as I wiſh for him this 
melancholy wet ſeaſon; but 'tis his fate too, like 
yours, to be diſpleaſing to Owls and obſcene ani- 
mals, who cannot-bear his luſtre. What put me in 
mind of theſe night-birds/was John Dennis, whom, 
I think, you are beſt-revenged upon, as the Sun was 
in the fable upon thoſe hats and beaſtly- birds above- 
mentioned, only by /hining on. I am ſo far from 
eſteeming it any misfortune, that I congratulate you 
upon having your ſhare in that, which all the great 
men and all the good men that ever lived have had 
their part of, Envy and Calumny. To be uncen- 
ſured and to be obſcure, is the ſame thing. Vou 
may conclude from what I here ſay, that twas never 
in my thoughts to have offered you my pen in any 
direct reply to ſuch a Critic, but only in ſome little 
a | | 


e at 
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ralllery ; not in defence of you, but in contempt of 
him *. But indeed your opinion, that 'tis entirely 


to be neglected, would have been my own had it 


been my own caſe: but I felt more warmth here 
than I did when firſt I ſaw his book againſt myſelf, 


(tho indeed in two minutes it made me heartily 


merry.) He has written againſt every thing the 


world has approv'd theſe many years. I apprehend 
but one danger from Dennis's diſliking our ſenſe, 


that it may make us think ſo very well of it, as to 
become proud 11 conceited, upon his diſappro- 


bation. 
I I muſt not here omit to do juſtice to Mr. 8 


whoſe zeal in your concern is worthy a friend and 


honourer of you. He writ to me in the moſt preſ- 


ſing terms about it, though with that juſt contempt 
of the Critic that he deſerves. I think in theſe days 


one honeſt man is obliged to acquaint another who 
are his friends; when ſo many miſchievous inſects 
are daily at work to make people of merit ſuſpicious 
of each other; chat they may have the ſatisfaction 
of ſeeing them look'd upon no better . them- 


Wen I am 
Your, &e. 


* This relates to the Paper occaſion'd by Dennis's Remarks 
upon Cato, call'd, Dr, Norris's Narrative of the Frenzy of Johis 


Dennit, 
) 
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LETTER Xl. 


Mr. AppIS OR to Mr. Popx. 


Oc. 26, 1713.1 


1 Was _—_— ad to receive a letter from you, 
but more ſo upon reading the contents of it. 
The“ Work you mention, will I dare ſay, very ſuf- 
ficiently recommend itſelf when your name appears 
with the Propoſals: And if you think I can any way 
contribute to the forwarding of them, you cannot 
lay a greater obligation upon me than, by employing 
me in ſuch an office. As I have an ambition of 
having it known that you. are my friend, 1 ſhall be 
very proud of ſhewing it by this, or any other in- 
tance. I queſtion not but your Tranſlation will en- 

rich our Tongue and do honour to our Country; 
for I conclude of it already from thoſe performances 


[1 
1 
s ] 
| 
' 1] 
1 
1 
+ 
- 
{ 
1 
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only have you conſider how it may moſt turn to 
your advantage. Excuſe my impertinence in this 
particular, which proceeds from my zeal for your 
eaſe and happineſs. The work would. coſt you a 
great deal of Time, and unleſs you undertake it, 
Will J am afraid, never be executed by any other; 
at leaſt I know none of this age that 1 is _—_ to it 
beſides yourſelf. 
I am at preſent „ immerſed in 8 bu- 
ſineſs, and begin to take delight in it. I wiſh 1 gut 


* The tranſlation of the Iliad. 
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with which you have obliged the public. I would 
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hope to ſee you here ſome time, and will not deſpair 
of it, when you engage in a work that will require 
folitude and retirement. 1 am 


| Your, &c. 
. e e e 
IT. 5 
f- Mr. App150n to Mr. Pork. 
rs Fg $14 Nov. 2, 1913} 
ay e 0 your lunes and am glad to find 
ot that you have laid ſo good a ſcheme for your 


ng great undertaking. I queſtion not but the Proſe-* 
of will require as much care as the Poetry, but the va- 
be riety will give yourſelf ſome relief, and more plea- 
n- | fire to your readers. 


n- You gave me leave once to was the liberty of a 

y'; fend, in adviſing you not to content yourſelf with 

es one half of the Nation for your admirers when you ; 
1d night command them all. If I might take the free- | 
to dom to repeat it, I would on this occaſion. I think | 
his you are very happy that you are out of the Fray, and 4 
ur hope all your undertakings 2 5 turn to the better 


12 account for it. 
it, Vou ſee how I preſume on your frendihip i in tak- 
r; [Wing all this freedom with you: But I already fancy 
it chat we have lived many years together in an unre- 

ſerved converſation, and that we may do ſo n 
zu- more, is the ſincere wile 5 | 
ht | : | Your, Ke. | 

BEDS The notes to his tranſlation of Homez, 
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LETTER XIII. 


| To Mr. ADDI80N. 
FOUR laſt is the more obliging, as it hints 


ſome little niceties in my conduct, which you me, 

e and affection prompts you to recommend diff 
to me, and which (ſo trivial as things of this nature as 1 

| ſeem) are yet of no ſlight conſequence, to people lum 
whom every body talks of and every body as he occ 
. pleaſes. Tis a ſort of tax that attends an eſtate in nar: 


Parnaſſus, which is often rated much higher than 
in proportion to the ſmall poſſeſſion an author holds, 


For indeed an author, who is onte come upon the I 
town, is enjoy'd without being thanked for the plea few 

_ ſure, and ſometimes ill-treated/by thoſe very perſons for 
who firſt debafiched him. Yet, to tell you the bot: nev 


tom of my heart, I am no way diſpleaſed that I have ver. 


offended the violent of all parties already; and at 

the ſame time I aſſure you conſcientiouſly, I feel not wa) 
the leaſt malevolence or refentment againſt any of it a 
«thoſe who miſrepreſent me, or are diffatisfied with I tis 
me. This frame of mind is ſo eaſy, that J am per. ſub 


fectly content with my condition. you 

As I hope, and would flatter myſelf, that you ſl the 
know me and my thoughts ſo entirely as never to be reſp 
miſtaken in either, ſo tis a pleaſure to me that you der 
gueſs d ſo right in regard to the author of that ¶ but 
Guardian you mentioned. But I am ſorry to find it I len: 
| has taken air, that I have ſome hand i in thoſe papers, 


becauſe I writ ſo very few as neither to deſerve the 
credit of ſuch a report with ſome people, nor the 
diſrepute of it with others. An honeſt Jacobite ſpoke 
to me the ſenſe or nonſenſe of the weak part of his 
party very fairly, that the good people took it ill of 


different ſubjects. This, I know, you will laugh at 
as well as I do; yet I doubt not but many little ca- 


narrow ſouls of all parties, and if I renounce my 
reaſon in religious matters, I'll . do it in any 
other. 

I can't imagine whence it comes to paſs that the 
few Guardians I have written are ſo generally known 
for mine : that in particular which you mention I 
never diſcovered to any man but the publiſher, till 
ave very lately: yet almoſt every body told me of it. 


As to his taking a more politic turn, I cannot any 


not way enter into that ſecret, nor have I been let into 
of Wl it any more than into the reſt of his politics. 'Tho' 


ich 'tis ſaid, he will take into theſe papers alſo ſeveral 


er: ſubjects of the politer kind, as before: But, I aſſure 
you, as to myſelf, I have quite done with them for 
ou the future. The little T have done, and the great 
be reſpe& I bear Mr. Steele as a man of wit, has ren- 
ou dered me a ſuſpeRted Whig to ſome of the violent; 
at but (as old Dryden ſaid before me) "tis not the vio- 
it! lent I ak to pleaſe. | e 
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me, that I writ with Steele, tho' upon never ſo in- 


lumniators and perſons of ſour diſpoſitions will take : 
occaſion hence to beſpatter me. I confeſs I ſcorn 
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depend upon your friendſhip, becauſe I believe it 


"240. rA S ro ard 
I generally employ the mornings in painting wit 
Mr. Jervas and the evenings in the converſation of 
| ſuch as I think can moſt improve my mind, of what 
ever denomination they are. I ever muſt ſet the 
| higheſt value upon men of truly great, that is honel 
principles, with equal capacities. The beſt way! 
know of overcoming calumny and miſconſtruction 
is by a vigorous perſeverance in- every thing we 
| know to be right, and a total negle& of all that ca 
_ enſue from it. Tis partly from this maxim that! 
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will do juſtice to my intention in every thing; and 
give me leave to tell you, that (as the world goes 
this is no ſmall aſſurance I repoſe i in you. Iam 


' Your, & 


LETTER XIV. 
To Mr. e 


| | Dec. 14, 1713. 

Hon been lying in wait for. my own imagination 

L this week and more, and watching what thought 
came up in the whirl of the fancy, that were wort 
. communicating to you in a letter. But I am 
length convinced that my rambling head. can pro 
_ duce nothing of that ſort; ſo. 1 muſt e'en be cor 
rented with telling you the old ſtory, that I love yo 
heartily. J have often found by experience, that n 


See the Epiſtle to him in verſe, writ about this time. 
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pleaſing when openly and artleſsly repreſented: it 
ould be diverting to me to read the very letters of 


you, when J am conſcious I write with more unre- 
ſervedneſs than ever man wrote, or perhaps talk'd 
to another. I truſt your good- nature with the 
whole range of my follies, and really love you ſo 


than eſteem me; ſince one is an act of goodneſs and 
benevolence, the other a kind of conſtrained defe- 
rence. 

You can't wonder my a con- 
ſiſtent, when J tell you how they are diſtracted. 
very hour of my life my mind is ſtrangely divided; 
this minute perhaps I am above the ſtars, with a 
thouſand ſyſtems round about me, looking forward 


fon in the boundleſs ſpace of Creation, in dialogues 
with Whiſton and-the Aſtronomers ; the next mo- 
the briſk ſallies and quick turns of wit, which Mr. 


him ; and now levelling my application to the in- 


and DF, 


tare and truth, tho' never ſo low or vulgar, are yet 


an infant, could it-write its innocent inconſiſtencies 
and tautologies juſt as it thought them. This makes 
me hope a letter from me will not be unwelcome to 


well, that I would rather you ſhould pardon me 


into a"vaſt abyſs, and loſing my whole comprehen- 
ment I am below all-trifles groveling with T“ in the 
very centre of nonſenſe: Now I am recreated with. 
Steele in his livelieſt and freeſt humours darts about 


lenificant obſervations and quirks of Grammar of 
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Good God ! what an incongruous animal is man 
| how: unſettled in his beſt part, his ſoul; and how 
changing and variable in his frame of body ? the 
conſtancy of the one ſhook by every notion, the 
temperament of the other affected by every blaſt of 
wind! What' is he altogether but one mighty incon. 
ſiſtency: ſickneſs and pain is the lot of one half of 
him; doubt and fear the portion of the other ! What 
_ a buſtle we make about paſſing: our time, when all 
' our ſpace is but a point? what aims and ambitions 
are crowded into this little inſtant of our life, which 
(as Shakeſpear finely. words it) is rounded with a 
ſleep ? Our whole extent of being is no more, in 
the eye of him who gave it, than a ſcarce perceptible 
moment of duration. Thoſe animals whoſe circle of 
living is limited to three or four hours, as the natu- 
raliſts tell us, are yet as long-lived and poſleſs as 
wide a ſcene of action as man, if we conſider him 
with a view to all Space, and all Eternity. Who 


knows what plots, what atchievements a, mite may 


perform in his kingdom of a grain of duſt, within 
his life of ſome minutes; and of how much leſs con- 
ſideration than even this, is the life of man in the 
fight of God, who is from ever, and for ever? 

-Whoithat thinks in this train, but muſt ſee the 
world, and its contemptible grandeurs, leſſen before 
him at every thought ? Tis enough to make one re- 
main ſtupify d in a poize of inaction, void of all de- 
fires, of all deſigns, of all friendſhips. 
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But we mult return (thro' our very condition of be- 
ing) to our narrow ſelves, and thoſe things that af- 
fe& ourſelves: our paſſions, our intereſts flow in upon 
us, and unphiloſophize us into mere mortals, For 
my part I never return. ſo much into myſelf, as when 
| think of you, whoſe friendſhip is one of the beſt 
comforts I have for the inſignificancy of myſelf. 
I am | NO. | 
Your, &C. 


LETTER XV. 
oy 15 - To Mr. AD D 1 8 O No 


Jan. 30, 1713-14. 

F OUR letter found me very buſy in my grand 
undertaking, to which I muſt wholly give up 
myſelf for ſome time, unleſs when I ſnatch an hour 
to pleaſe myſelf with a diſtant converſation with yu 
and a few others, by writing. Tis no comfortable 
proſpect to be reflecting, that ſa long a ſiege as that 
of Troy lies upon my hands, and the campaigns 
above half over, before I have made any progreſs. 
Indeed the Greek fortification upon a nearer ap- 
proach does not appear ſo formidable as it did, and 
Iam almoſt apt to flatter myſelf, that Homer ſe- 
cretly ſeems inclined to a correſpondence with me, 
in letting me into a good part of his intentions. 
There are indeed a ſort of underling auxiliars to the 
difliculty of a work, called Commentators and Crt> 
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| tics, who would frighten many people by their num- 

ber and bulk, and perplex our progreſs under pre. 

tence of fortifying their author. Theſe lie very low 
in the trenches: and ditches they themſelves have 
digged, encompaſſed with dirt of their own heaping 
up: but, I think, there may be found a method of 
coming at the main works by a more ſpeedy and 
gallant way than by mining under ground, that is, 
hy uſing the poetical engines, Wings. and flying over 
heir heads. 

While I am \ engaged i in the 6oht, I nd you : are 
concerned how T ſhall be paid, and are ſolicitous 
that I may not have the ill fate of many diſcarded 
. Generals to be firſt envied and malign'd, then per- 
haps prais'd, and laſtly neglected. The former (the 
conſtant attendant upon all great and laudable en. 
terprizes) I have already experienced. Some have 
ſaid I am not a maſter in the Greek, who either are 
ſo themſelves or are not: if they are not, they can't 
tell; and if they are, they can't without having ca- 
techiz'd me. But if they can read (for, I know, 
ſome critics can and others cannot) there are fairly 
lying before them ſome ſpecimens of my tranſlation 
from this Author in the Miſcellanies, which they are 
heartily welcome to. I have met with as much ma- 
lignity another way, ſome calling me a Tory, be- 


- oauſe the heads of that party have been diſtinguiſh-- 


ingly favourable to me; ſome a Whig, becauſe l 
have been favoured. with yours, Mr. Congreve's, 


and Mr. Cragg's friendihip, and of late with my 


235 
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Lord Halifax's patronage. How much more natu- 
ral a concluſion might be formed, by any good- na- 
tured man, that a perſon who has been well uſed by 
all ſides, has been offenſive to none. This miſerable 
age is ſo ſunk between animoſities of Party and thoſe 
of Religion, that I begin to fear, moſt men have 
Politics enough to make (thro' violence) the beſt 
ſcheme of government a bad one : and Belief enough 
to hinder their own ſalvation. TI hope for my own 
part never to have more of either than is conſiſtent 
with common Juſtice and Charity, and always as 
much as becomes a Chriſtian and honeſt man. Tho? 
I find it an unfortunate thing to be bred a Papiſt 
here, where one is obnoxious to four parts in five as 
being ſo too much or too little ; I ſhall yet be eaſy 
under both their miſtakes, and be what I more than 
ſcem to be, for I ſuffer for it. God is my witneſs 
that I no more envy you Proteſtants your places and 
poſſeſſions, than I do our Prieſts, their charity or 
learning. I am ambitious of nothing but the good 
opinion of good men, on both ſides ; for I know 
that one virtue of a free ſpirit is worth more than all 
the virtues put together of all the narrow-ſoul'd peo- 
ple in the world. I am 

. . * Your, &e. 


W 


LETTERS ro au 


246 
oy e Bc XVI 
NE Mr. A Fs $ ON. 


eee ii 8. $0017, 
| Have been acquainted by * one of my friends, 
| who omits no opportunities « of gratifying me, that 
| you have lately been pleas d to {peak of me in a 
manner which nothing | but the real reſpect T have for 
vou can deſerve, May [ hope, that ſome late male- 
volencies have loſt their effect? indeed i it is neither 
for me, nor my e enemies. to pretend to tell you whe- 
ther I am your friend or not ?. but if you would 
Judge by probabilities, 1 I beg to know which of your 
poetical acquaintance has ſo little intereſt in pre- 
| tending to be ſo? Methinks no. man mould queſtion 
the real friendſhip of one who deſires no real ſervice, 
Iam only to get as much from the Whigs, as I got 
from the Tories, that is to ſay, Civility ; ; being nci- 
ther ſo proud as to be inſenſible of any good office, 
nor ſo humble, as not to dare heartily to Fas any 
man who does.me an injuſtice. | 
I will not value myſelf upon having ever guardel 
all the degrees of reſpect for you: 585 (to . the 
truth) all the world ſpeaks well of you, and [I ſhould 
be under a neceſſity of doing he ſame, whether [ 
car'd for you or not. 
As to what you have ſaid of me, I ſhall never be- 
lieve that the author of Cato can ſpeak one thing 


* See a letter from Mr, Jervas, and the Anſwer to l, 
No. 22, 23. 
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and think another. As a proof that I account you 
fincere, I beg a favour of you: It is, that you would 
look over. the two firſt books of my tranſlation of 
e which are in the hands of my Lord Halli- 
g ſax. I am ſenſible how much the reputation of any 
1 N work will depend upon the character you 
give it: tis therefore ſome evidence of the truſt I 


a 

fa repoſe in your good- will, when I give you this op- 
5 portunity of ſpeaking ill of me with juſtice; and yet 
by expect you will tell me your trueſt thoughts, at the- 
Wy ſame time that yoa tell others your moſt favourable 
of ones, | 1 

Th T have a Tk 2 5 which I muſt preſs wit 

wy earneſtneſs. My bookſeller is reprinting the wg 
5 on Criticiſm, to which you have done too. much ho- 
ce. nour in your Spectator of Ne 253. The period in 
ot that paper, where you ſay, © I have admitted ſome 
oe « ſtrokes of ill-nature into that Eſſay, is the only 
107 one I could wiſh omitted of all you have Written; 
any but I would not defire it ſhould be ſo, unleſs 1 had 


the merit of removing your objection. I beg you 
de 1 but to point out thoſe ſtrokes to me, and, you may 
the! be aſſured, they ſhall de treated without merey. 
3 Since we are upon proofs of ſincerity (which I am 
pretty confident will turn to the advantage of ua 
both in each other's opinion) give me leave to name 
he another paſlage i in the ſame SpeQator, which ] with 
bing you would alter. It is where yon mention an obſer- 
. 18 upon Homer” s Verſes of Siſyphus' l Stone, as 
R 2 
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never having been made before by any of the Cri. 


tics: T happened to find the ſame in Dionyfius of 


_ Halicarnaffus's Treatiſe, Hg} ovbioic; bod re, who 
treats very largely upon theſe verſes. I know you 


will think fit to ſoften your expreſſion, when you ſee 


the paſſage; which you mult needs have read, though 


it be fince ſfipt out of your memory. I am, with the 


utmoſt eſteem. 
Yours &C. 


LETTER xl. 


To the Honourable - wn 0 
| 1 8, 1714. 


HE 1 you aſk in relation to Mr. Addi- 
ſon and Philips, I ſhall anſwer in a few words. 
Mr. Philips did expreſs himſelf with much indigna- 


tion againſt me one evening at Button's Coffee houſe 


(as I was told) ſaying, that I was enter'd into a ca- 
bal with Dean Swift and others to write againſt the 
Whig-Intereſt, and in- particular to undermine his 
own reputation, and that of his friends Steele and 
Addiſon : but Mr. Philips never opened his lips to 
my face, on this or any like occafion, tho' I was al- 
moſt every night in the fame room with him, nor 


ever offer'd me any indecorum. Mr. Addiſon came 
to me a night or two after Philips had talk'd in this 


dle manner, and aſſur d me of his diſbelief of what 
FTpeſe words ale fince left out in Mr. Tickel's Edition, but 


were extant in all during Mr. Addiſon's life, 


/// ˙ EL en 
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had been ſaid, of the friendſhip we ſhould always 


1 . 


maintain, and deſir d I would ſay nothing further of 


it. My Lord Hallifax did me the hogour to ſtir in 
this matter, by ſpeaking to ſeveral people: to ob- 


viate a falie aſperſion, which might have done me 


no ſmall prejudice with one party. However Philips 
did all he could ſecretly to continue the report with 


the Hanover Club, and kept in his hands the ſub- 


ſeriptions paid for me to him, as Secretary to that 
Club. The heads of it have ſince given him to un- 


derſtand, that they takze it ill; but (upon the terme 


I ought to be with ſuch a man) I wauld notaſk him 


for this money, but commiſſion d one of the Players, 


his equals to receive it. This is the whole matter ; 
but as-to the ſecret grounds of this malignity, they 
will make a very pleaſant hiſtory when we meet. 


Mr. Congreve and ſome others have been much di- 


verted with it, and moſt of the gentlemen of the 
Hanover Club have made it the ſubject of their ri- 


dicule on their Secretary. It is to this management 
of Philips, that the world owes Mr. Gay's Paſtorals. 
The ingenious author is extremely your ſervant, and 


would have complied with your kind invitation, but 
that he is juſt now appointed Secretary to my W 
Clarendon, in his embaſſy to Hanover. 

I am ſenſible of the zeal and friendſhip with which, 
I am ſure, you will always defend your friend in his 
abſence, from all thoſe little tales and: calumnies, 
which a man of any genius or merit is born to. I 
ſhall never complain while I am happy in ſuch noble 
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defenders, and in ſuch contemptible opponents. May f 
their envy and ill- nature ever inereaſe, to the glory a 
and pleaſure of thoſe they would i injure; may they 
repreſent me what de Toe as e yo: think 


[rs * . * 


me, what Im wy 5 
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1113 03 mit BSVIR $2004: WB L 33 10 July 73, l f 
7 vou mention Gedteabade pere you ſome time 

1 ago of the chings which Philips ſaid in his f 
coliſhiiihy's but I can't tell: from any thing in your a 
letter, whether you received a long one from me t 
about a:fortnighe fince} It was principally intended 
c 


OW. a. od... e Sas Bae. - he 


to thank you for the laſt obliging favour you did 
me; and perhaps for that reaſon you paſs it in filence. 
I there launch'd into ſome account of my temporal c 
affairs, and intend now to give you ſome hints of \ 
my ſpiritual. The concluſion of your letter draws 
this upon you, where you tell me you prayed for me. 
Your proceeding," Sir; is contrary to that of molt 
other friends, who never talk of praying for a man 
after they have done him a ſervice; but only when 
they will do him none. Nothing can be more kind 
than the hint you give me of the vanity of human 
ſciences, which I aſſure you, I àm daily more con- 
vinced of; and indeed I have, for ſome years paſt, 
look'd upn all of them no better than amuſements. 
To make chem the ultimate end of gur pucſeit, is i 
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miſerable and ſhortambition, which will'drop from us 
at every little diſappointment here, and even, in caſe 
of no diſappointments here, will infallibly deſert us 
hereafter. The utmoſt fame they are capable of be- 
ſtowing, is never worth the pains they coſtus;and the 
time they loſe us. If you attain the top of your defires 


£ that way, all thoſe who envy you will do you harm; 
| and of thoſe who'admire' you, fœw will do you good. 
The unſucceſsful writers are your declared enemies, 
and probably the ſucceſsful your ſecret ones: for thoſe 
- hate not more to be excelled, than theſe to be ri- 
; val'd: And at the upſhot, after a life of perpetual 
r application, you reflect that you have been doing no- 
e thing for yourſelf, and that the ſame or leſs induſtry 
4 might have gain'd you a friendſhip that can never 
4 decelve or end, a fatisfaQticn, which praiſe cannot 
>, beſtow nor vanity feel, and a glory, which (tho' in 
il one reſpect like fame, not to be had till after death) 
of yet ſhall be felt and enjoy'd to eternity. Fheſe, dear 
7g Sir, are unfeignedly my ſentiments, whenever I think 


e. at all: for half the things that employ our heads 
& deſerve not the name of thoughts, they are only 
in ſtronger dreams of impreſſions upon the imagination: 
en our ſchemes of government, our ſyſtems of philoſo- 
1d phy, our golden worlds of poetry, are all but ſo many 
an ſhadowy images, and airy proſpects, which ariſe to 
n- us but jo much the livelier and more frequent, as 
fi we are more overcaſt with the darkneſs, and diſturb- 
ts. * ___ the en of human vanity. 
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The ſame thing that makes old men willing te 
leave this world, makes me willing to leave poetry, 
long habit and wearineſs of the ſame track. Ho- 


verſes are equivalent to fourſcore years, to make one 
eld in rhyme: and I ſhould be forry and aſhamed, 
to go on jingling to the laſt ep, like a waggoner's 
horſe, in the fame road, and ſo leave my bells to 


dhe next filly animal that will be proud of them. 


That man makes a mean figure in the eyes of rea- 
ſon, who is meaſuring ſyllables,and coupling rhymes, 
when he ſhould be mending his own ſoul, and ſe. 
curing his own immortality. If I had not this opi- 
nion, I ſhould be unworthy even of thoſe ſmall and 


limited parts which God has given me; and un- 


n. of mne ſuch a man as you. I am 
W e &c. 


1 1 FAY — 
— n * 
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'L ET T + 4 R xIx. 
- July 25, 1 1714. 


verſing upon paper with you, but that my time and 

eyes have been wholly emplay'd upon Homer, 

whom, I almoſt fear, I ſhall find but one way of 

imitating, which is, in his blindneſs. I am perpe- 

tually afflicted with head-achs that very much affect 

my ſight, andi ndeed ſince my coming hither I have 
„„ 5 


mer will work a cure upon me; fiſteen thouſand. 


2 e to offer you, that I An 
omitted a taſł naturally ſo pleaſing to me as con- 
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ſcarce paſt an hour agrecably, except that m which 
| read your letter, I would ſeriouſly have you think, 
you have no man who more truly knows to place a 
tight value on your friendſhip, than he who leaſt de. 
ſerves it on all other accounts than his due ſenſe of 
it, But, let me tell you, you can hardly gueſs 
what a taſk you undertake, when you profeſs your- 
{lf my friend; there are ſome Tories who will take 
you for a Whig, ſome Whigs who will take you for 
2 Tory, ſome [Proteſtants who will eſteem you a 
rank Papiſt, and ſome Papiſts who will account you 
o:Blarvtiet: - hs ; | 

I find by dear experience, we * 15 in an age, 
where it is criminal to be moderate; and where no 
one man can be allowed to be juſt to all men. The 
notions of right and wrong are ſo far ſtrain'd, that 
perhaps to be in the right ſo very violently, may be 
of worſe conſequence than to be eaſily and quietly 
in the wrong. I really wiſh all men fo well, that, 
Jam ſatisfied, but few can wiſh me ſo ; but if thoſe 
few are ſuch as tell me they do, I'am content, for 
they are the beſt people I know. While you believe 
me what I profeſs as to religion, I can bear any thing 
the bigotted may ſay; while Mr. Congreve likes my 
poetry, I can endure Dennis, and a thouſand more 
ke him; while the moſt honeſt and moral of each 
party think me no ill man, I can eafily bear that the 
moſt violent and mad of all parties riſe up to throw 


lirt at me. 


— Gn - 


1 
1 
| 
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I I muſt expect an hundred attacks upon the publi- 


cation of my Homer. W hoever in our times would 


be'a profeſſor of learning above his fellows, ought 
at the very firſt to enter the world with the con- 
ſtaney and reſolution of a primitive Chriſtian, and be 


| prepared to ſuffer all ſort of public perſecution. It 


is certainly to be lamented, that if any man does but I. 
endeavour to diſtinguiſn himſelf or gratify others by 


| his ſtudies, he is immediately treated as a common Me 
enemy, inſtead of being looked upon as a common i 7 
friend; and aſſaulted as generally as if his whole * 
deſign were to prejudice the State or ruin the Public. 1 
Fwill venture to ſay, no man ever roſe to any de. T 
gree of perfection in writing, but thre' obſtinacy, D. 
and an inveterate reſolution againſt the fiream d“ 
mankind: So that if the world has received any be- 2 
nefit from the labours of the learned, it was in its own 
deſpite. For when firſt they eſſay, their parts, uf 
people in-general are prejudiced" againſt new begin- led 
ners : and when they have got a little above con- 8 
tempt, then ſome! particular perſons, who were be. wer 


fore unfortunate in their on attempts, are ſworn 


ſoes to them, only becauſe they ſucceed.— Upon the - 

; whole, one may ſay of the beſt writers, that they 2 
pay a ſeyere fine for their fame, Which it is alway: 1 
in al power of the molt worthleſs part of mankind be 
en e a . ys pee I beo 
0 h . Tam, be and 
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LETTER XX, 


7 
. 


ee To, Ae. Janvas. bf 
„ july 28, n 175 

1 Am jack enter er d upon che wh 5 way of life again, 
ſleep 


p and muſing. It is my employment to re- 


f . 


oy ive the old of paſt ages to the preſent, as it is yours 
0 tranſmit the young, of the preſent, to, the future. 
i am copying the great maſter i in one art, with the 
5 ſame love and diligence with. which the Painteys 
. hereafter will c copy you in another. 

Thus, I ſhould begin my epiſtle to you, if it were 
10 | a Dedicatory one. But as it is a friendly letter, you 
i are to find nothing mention d in your own praiſe but 
5 what one only in the world i Is WR to, your parti- 

1 cular good-natur'd offices to me. 

ths J am cut Out from any thing but common acknow- 
3 ledgements, or common diſcourſe: The firſt YG 
5 would take ll; though I told but gry what [ ought: 
1 ſo in ſhort the laſt only remains. ALY . 
15 And as for the laſt, what can you bel from 
W a man who has not talk'd theſe five days? who is 
Ks withdrawing his thoughts ; as far as he can, from all 


1 the preſent world, its cuſtoms, and its manners, to 
be fully polleſs'd and abſorpt in the paſt? When 
people talk of going to Church, I think of ſacrifices 

c. ¶ and libations; when I ſee the parſon, I addreſs him 

= chiyſes prieſt of Apollo; and inſtead of the 

W as a OS] 


_ ; + = T T ER 8 10 AND | 
Ged oe fiber . Kc. 


While you in che world are te about the Pro. 
teſtant Succeſſion" I conſider only how Menelaus 
may. recover Helen, and the Trojan war be put to a 
ſpeedy concluſion. I never inquire if the queen be 
well or not, but heartily wiſh to be at Hector's fu. 
neral. The only things I regard in this life, are 
whether my friends are well? whether my Tranſla- 
tion go well on? whether Dennis be writing criti 
ciſms ? whether any body will anſwer him, ſince [ 
don' t? and whether Lintot be not NIN hroke ? 
1 1 am, &c. 


21 


— 2 tone 16, 1714. 

Thank you - "ER your TON ai, which are 
numberleſs. Homer advances ſo faſt, that he 
8 to look about for the ornaments he is to ap- 


hog an oth 6 1740 a 


 Pifure in the front, 
With bays and wicked rhyme upon” "Fe 
I have the greateſt proof i in nature at preſent of the 
amuſing power of Poetry, for it takes me up ſo en- 


tirely, that I ſcarce ſee what paſſes under my noſe, 
and hear nothing that is ſaid about me, To follow 


poetry as one ought, one muſt forget . and mo- 
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mer, and cleave to it alone. My Reverie has been 
ſo deep, that I have ſcarce had an interval to think 
_ myſelf uneaſy in the want of your company. I now 
ed then juſt miſs you as I ſtep into bed; this mi- 
inte indeed 1 want extremely to ſee you, the next I 
be Weill dream of nothing but the taking of Troy, or 
ie recovery of Briſeis. 

I fancy no friendſhip is ſo r to prove laving 
25 ours, becauſe, I am pretty ſure, there never was 
a friendſhip of ſo eaſy a nature, We neither of us 
tmand any mighty things frqm each other; what 
anity we have expects its gratification from other 
i people. It is not I, that am to tell you what an 
— {artiſt you are, nor is it you that are to tell me what 
bdoet I am; but tis from the world abroad we 
zope, (piouſly hope) to hear theſe things. At home 
ye follow our buſineſs, when we have any; and 
hink and talk moſt of each other when we have 
one. Tis not unlike the happy friendſhip of a 
ay'd man and his wife, who are ſeldom ſo fond as 
o hinder the buſineſs of the houſe from going on all 
lay, or ſo indolent as not to find conſolation in each 
ther every evening. Thus well-meaning couples 
old in amity to the laſt, by not expecting too much 
rom human nature ; while romantic friendſhips, like 
olent loves, begin with diſquiets, proceed to jea- 
ouſies, and conclude in animoſities. J have lived 
o ſee the fierce advancement, the ſudden turn, and 
he abrupt period, of three or four of theſe enormous 
8 8 and am — convinced of the truth 


1 


s EET T EN S irbitanp.. 


of a maxim we once agreed in, that nothing hinders 
the conſtant agreement of people who live together, 
but merely vanity; a ſecret inſiſting upon what they 
think their dignity of merit, and an inward expeia. 
tion of ſuch an Over-meaſure of deference and regard; 
as anſwers to their on extravagant falſe ſcale ; and 
which no body can pay, becauſe none but themſelves 
can FRE b to eo at pitch it amounts. 


1 am, Ke. 
— — —  —_—_————— 7 — | 
LETTER XXI. 
If boi RVAS to Mr. POPE. 
8 10 ne 50 1 95 Aug. 20, 1714 


Have a particular to tell you at this time, which 
1 pleaſes me ſo much, that you muſt expect a more 
than ordinary alacrity in every turn. Tou know! 
could keep you in ſuſpenſe for twenty lines, bit! 
Will tell you directly, that Mr. Addiſon and I har 
tad a converſation, that it would have been wort 
your while to have been placed behind the wainſco 
or behind ſome. half-length picture to have heard 
He aſſur'd me, that he would make uſe not only 
his intereſt, but of his art to do you ſome ſervice 
he did not mean his art of poetry, but his art a 
Court; and he is ſenſible that nothing can have 
Hetter air for himſelf than moving in your favour 
Eſpecially ſince inſinuations were ſpread, that he di 


Y 
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not care you ſhould proſper too much as a poet. He 
proteſts that it ſhall not be his fault. if there 1 15 not 
the beſt intelligence in the world, and the moſt hearty 
friendſhip, &c. He owns, he was afraid Dr. Swift 
might have carried you too far among the enemy, 
during the heat of the animoſity; but now all is | 
ſafe, and you are eſcap'd even in his opinion. I pro- 
mis'd in your name like a-good Godfather, not that 
you ſhould renounce the devil and all his works, but 
that. you would be delighted to find him your friend 
merely for his own ſake; ARE WR yourſelf | 
for ſome civilities, 2 

I have done Homer's head, Scout 4 . height. 
en'd carefully; and I incloſe the out-line of the 
ſame ſize, that you may determine whether you 
would have it ſo large, or reduced to make room for 
feuillage or laurel round the oval, or about the 
ſquare of the Buſto ? perhaps there is ſomething 
more ſolemn in the i ue del; if * can get it well 
perform . 92 

If I have been infleumental i in Wan you and 
Mr. Addiſon together with all ſincerity, I value my- 
ſelf upon it as an acceptable pps of ſervice to fuck 
a one as I THROW. 7 to Sa i If. £ 


Pour, &c. 


j 


| 
| 

1 
| 

| 

g 

' 

' 
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the judge 
be no very juſt one to me; ſo, I muſt own to you, | 


LETTER wn. 


Mr. Pore's 8 dolce, 


Aus. 27,1714. 

ie juſt win) from Oxford, very well diverted 
and entertain'd there. Every one is much con- 
cetn'd for the Queen's denth. N rien ready 


yer for he King, | 


I admire your whig a of refiſtance ex- 


a ceedingly, in the ſpirit of the Barcelonians : I join 
in your wiſh for them. Mr. Addiſon's verſes on Li- 


berty, in his letter from Italy, would be a good form 


of prayer in my opinion, O * 1 thou Goade 


e bright, &c. | 
What you mention of the Git office you en- 


aden to do betwixt Mr. Addiſon and me, de- 
ſerves acknowledgments on my part. You tho- 


roughly know my regard to his character, and my 
propenſity to teſtify it by all ways in my power. 


You as thoroughly know the ſeandalous meanneſs of 
that proceeding which was uſed by Philips, to make 
a man I fo highly value, ſuſpe& my diſpoſitions to- 
ward him. But as, after all, Mr. Addiſon muſt be 

bn what regards himſelf, and has ſeem d to 


expect nothing but civility from him, how much ſo- 


ever I wiſh for his friendſhip. As for any offices of 
real kindneſs or ſervice which it 1s in his power to do 
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me, I ſhould be aſhamed to receive them from any 


man who had no better opinion of my Morals, than 
to think me a Party- man; nor of my Temper, than 


to believe me capable of maligning, or envying an- 


other's reputation as a poet. Sol leave it to time to 


convince him as to both, to ſnew him the ſhallow 


depths of theſe half-witted creatures who miſ. in- 
form'd him, and to prove that I am incapable of en- 
deavouring to leſſen a perſon whom I would be proud 
to imitate, and therefore aſham'd to flatter. In a 
word, Mr. Addiſon is ſure of my reſpect at all times, 
and' of my real friendſhip whenever he hall think 
fit to know me for what Jam. | * 
For all that paſs'd betwixt Dr. Swift and me, you 
know the whole (without reſerve) of our correſ- 
pendence. The engagements I had to him were ſuch 
as the actual ſervices he had done me, in relation to 
the ſubſcription for Homer obliged me to. I muſt 
have leave to be grateful to him, and to any one 
who ſerves me, let him be never ſo obnoxious to 
any party: nor did the Tory-party ever put me to 
the hardſhip of aſking this leave, which is the great- 
eſt obligation I owe to it; and I expect no greater 
from the Whig party than the ſame liberty.— A 
curſe on the word Party, which I have been forc'd 
to uſe ſo often in this period! I wiſh the preſent 
reign may put an end to the diſtinction, chat there : 
may be no other for the future than that of Honeft 
and Knave, Fool and Man of ſenſe ; theſe two ſorts 
VOL” Var” 8 
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muſt always be enemies ; but for the reſt, may all 


people do as you and I, believe what they Dy 


and be . 
1 am, &c. 


„ = 
— un maed 


LETTER XXIV. 


70 the Earl of HALLIFAX. 


My Lonp, | | Dec. 1, 1714. 
Am obliged to you both for the favours you have 
done me, and for thoſe you intend me. I diſtruſt 

neither your will nor your memory, when it is to do 
good; and if ever I become troubleſome or ſolici- 
tous, it muſt not be out of expectation, but out of 
gratitude. Your Lordſhip may either cauſe me to 
live agreeably in the town, or contentedly in the 
country, which is really all the difference I ſet be- 
tween an eaſy fortune and a ſmall one. It is indeed 
a high ſtrain of generoſity in you, to think of mak- 
ing me eaſy all my life, only becauſe I have been ſo 
happy as to divert you ſome few hours: but if I 
may have leave to add, it is becauſe you think me 
no enen to my native country, there will appear 
a better reaſon; for I muſt of conſequence be very, 
much (as I fincerely am) 

bY, | Yours, Kc. 


l 


row SEVERAL PERSONS. 263 
LETTER XXV. 
Dr. PARNELLE to Mr. Pope. 


An writing you a long letter, but all the dion? | 
; neſs I feel in it is, that it makes me during the 
time think more intently of my being far from you. 
I fancy, if I were with you, I could remove ſome 
of the uneafineſs which you may have felt from the 
oppoſition of the world, and which you ſhould .be 
aſhamed to feel, ſince it is but the teſtimony which 
one part of it gives you that your merit is unqueſ- 
tionable, What would you have otherwiſe, from 
ignorance, envy, or thoſe tempers which vie with 
you in your ewn way ? I know this in mankind, 
that when our ambition i is unable to attain its end, it 
is not only wearied, but exaſperated too at the va- 
nity of its: labours ; then we ſpeak ill of happier 
ſtudies, and ſighing condemn the excellence which | 


ve find above our reach.— 

K My + Zoilus, which you us'd to write about, I 
fo fniſh'd laſt ſpring, and left in town. I waited till 1 
came up to ſend it you, but not arriving here before 
M your book was out, imagin'd it a loſt piece of la- 


bour. If you will fill have it, you need only write 
Ine word. N 


* This, and the three Extracts following, concerning the Tran- 
ation of the firſt Iliad, ſet on foot by Mr. Addiſon, Mr. rope | 
as omitted in his firſt Edition, : 
1 Printed for B. Lintot, x715, 89, and n added to the 
alt edition of his poems. 
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I have here ſeen the Firſt Book of Homer , which 


came out at a time when it could not but appear as a 
kind of ſetting up againſt vou. My opinion is, that 
you may, if you pleaſe, give them thanks who vrit 


it. Neither the numbers nor the ſpirit have an equal 
: maſtery with yours; but what ſurprizes me more is, 


that a ſcholar being concerned, there ſhould happen 
to be ſome miflakes in the author s ſenſe; ſuch as 


putting the light of Pallas's eyes into the eyes of 
Achilles, making the taunt of Achilles to Agamem- 
non (that he ſhould have ſpoils when Troy ſhould 
be taken) to be a cool and ſerious propoſal ; the 
tranſlating what you call Ab/ztion by the word of all, 
and fo leaving Water out of the right of luftration, 
&. but you muſt have taken notice of all this be- 


fore. I write not to inform you, but to __ I at- 


| 89 855 have you at heart. 


T am, &c. 
1 7 * : 


** 


* SS 


Extract from a LETTER of the Rev. 
a Dr. BE RK LE , Dean of London-derry. 


July, 7, 1715. 
— one days ago, three or four gentlemen and 
myſelf, exerting that right which all readers pretend 


to over authors, ſat in judgment upon the two new 


Tranſlations of the firſt IIiad. Without partiality to 
* Written by Mr, addifes. and cubliſhed ! in the nzme of Mr, 


Tic. ell, 
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my country- men, I aſſure you, they all gave the pre- 


ference where it was due; being unanimouſly of opi- 
nion, that yours was equally juſt to the ſenſe with 
Mr. “s, and without compariſon more eaſy, more 
poetical, and more ſublime. But I will ſay no more 
on ſuch a thread-bare ſubject, as ts late ne 


ance 1 is at this time. 
1 ou ; 


* 


Extract from a LETTER of 
Mr. GAx to Mr. Pop E. 


July 8, 1716. 
I FP juſt ſet down Sir Samuel Garth at the 
Opera. He bid me tell you, that every body is 


pleas'd with your tranſlation, but a few at Button's ; 


and that Sir Richard Steele told him, that Mr. Ad- 
diſon ſaid the other tranſlation was the beſt that ever 


was in any language * He treated me with extreme 


civility, and out of kindneſs gave me a ſqueeze by 
the fore finger. I am inform'd that at Button's your 
character is made very free with as to Morals, &c. 
and Mr. Addiſon ſays, that your tranſlation and. 


Tickell's are both very well done, but that the latter 


has more of Homer. | = 
I ho ths 


* Sir Richard Steele afterwards, in his Preface to an Edition 
of the Drummer, a Comedy by Mr. Addiſon, ſhews it to be his 


opinion, that Mr. Addiſon himſelf was the perſon Who tran· 
ſlated this book. 
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Extract from a' LETTER of 
Dr. An BUTRHNO r to Mr. Porr. 
July 9, 1715. 


ata ae you upon Mr. T*'s-firſt book, 
It does not indeed want its merit; but I was ſtrangely 


diſappointed in my expectation of a tranſlation nicely 


true to the Original; whereas in thoſe parts where 
the greateſt exactneſs ſeems to be demanded, he has 
been the leaſt careful, I mean the hiſtory of ancient 
ceremonies and rites, &c. in which you have with 


great judgment been exact. 
80 | | 1 am, &c. ' 


L E T 23 E R XXVI. 
Mr. por to the Hon. Jamzs CR AOS, Eg: 
July 15, 1715. 


r Lay hold 1 of * opportunity given me by my 
Lord Duke of Shrewſbury, to aſiure you of the 


© eontinuance of that eſteem and affection I have long 


| borne you, and the memory of ſo many agreeable 
converſations as we have paſs'd together. I wiſh it 
were a compliment to ſay, ſuch converſations as are 
not to be found on this ſide of the water: for the 
Spirit of diſſention is gone forth among us: nor is it 
a wonder that Button's is no longer Button's, when 
old Ergland is no longer old England, that region 


1 
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of hoſpitality, ſociety, and good humour. Party af- 


fects us all, even the wits, tho' they gain as little by 
politics as they do by their wit. We talk much of 
fine ſenſe, refin'd ſenſe, and exalted ſenſe ; *but for 
uſe and happineſs, give me a little common ſenſe. 
I ſay this in regard to ſome gentlemen, profeſs'd Wits 


of our acquaintance, who fancy they can make 
Poetry of conſequence at this time of day, in the 


midſt of this raging fit of Politicks. For they tell 
me, the buſy part of the nation are not more divided 
about Whig and Tory, than theſe idle fellows. of the 
feather about Mr. T'*'s and my Tranſlation. I (like 
the Tories) have the town in general, that is, the 


mob, on my fide ; but it is ufual with the ſmaller 


party to make up in induſtry what they want in 
number, and that is the caſe with the little ſenate of 
Cato. However, if our principles be well conſi- 
dered, I muſt appear a brave Whig, and Mr. T. a 
rank Tory; I tranflated Homer for the public in 
general, he to gratify the inordinate deſires of one 
man only. We have, it ſeems, a great Turk in 


poetry, who can never bear a brother on the throne; 


and has his mutes too, a ſet of: nodders, winkers, 
and whiſperers, whoſe buſineſs is to ſtrangle all other 
offspring of wit in their birth. The new tranſlator 
of Homer is the humbleſt ſlave he has, that is to 
ſay, his firſt Miniſter ; let him receive the honours 
he gives me, but receive them with fear and trem- 
bling ; let him be proud of the approbation of his 
abſolute Lord, I appeal to the people, as my right» 


8 4 
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ful js and maſters; and if they are not inclined 
to condemn me, I fear no arbitrary high- flying pro- 
ceeding from the ſmall Court: faction at Button's, 
But after all I have ſaid of this great man, there is 


no rupture between us. We are each of us ſo civil 


and obliging, that neither thinks he is obliged : And 
I, for my part, treat with him, as we do with the 
Grand Monarch; who has too many great qualities 


not to be reſpected, though we know he watches 


any occaſion to oppreſs us. 


When I talk of Homer, I muſt u. not de the 


early preſent you made me of Monfieur de la-Motte's 


book : And J can't conclude this letter without tell. 


ing you a melancholy piece of news, which affects 
our very entrails, L* is dead, and ſoupes are no 


more! You ſee I write in the old familiar way. 


This is not to the miniſter, Lut to the friend v. 
However it is ſome mark of uncommon regard to 
the miniſter that I ſteal an * roman ww of a Se- 
cretary of State. 5 
85 I am, &c. 


i Alluding to St. Jchn' s Letter to Prior, obi iſhed in a the 


Report Y the Secret Committee 
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LETTER EF tt. 
To Mr. ConGREveE. 
Ti de de att od Jan. 16, 1714-15. 
Nl M Ethinks wen J write to you, I am 1 2 
| confeſſion ; I have got (I can't tell how) ſuck 
a cuſtom of throwing Py: out upon paper without 
reſerve. You were not miſtaken in what you judged 
of my temper of mind when I writ laſt. My faults 
will not be hid from you, and perhaps it is no diſ- 
: WM praiſe to me that they will · not: the cleanneſs and 
; IF purity of one's mind is never better proved, than in 
Ef diſcovering its own fault at firſt view; as when a 
ſtream fliews the dirt at its bottom, its ſhews alſo 
| I the tranſparency of the water. 
My ſpleen was. not occaſioned, however, by any 
thing an abuſive angry critic could write of me. I 
cake very kindly your heroic manner of congratula- 
tion upon this ſcandal ; for I think nothing more 
honourable, than to be involved in the ſame fate with 
all the great and the good that ever lived ; ; that is, 
to be envied and cenſured by bad writers. 

; You do no more than anſwer my expeRation of 

po, in declaring how well you take my freedom, 
in ſometimes neglecting, as J do, to reply to your | 
letters ſo ſoon as I ought. Thoſe who have a right 
taſte of the ſubſtantial part of friendſhip, can wave 
the ceremonial: a friend is the only one that will 
bear the omiſſion ; and one may find who is not ſo, 
by the very trial of it. 
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As to any anxiety I have concerning the fate of 


my Homer, the care is over with me: the world 
muſt be the judge, and I ſhall he the firft to conſent 
to the juſtice of its judgment, whatever it be. Ian 
not ſo arrant an Author as even to deſire, that if! 


| am in the wrong, all mankind ſhould be ſo. 


I am mightily pleaſed with a ſaying of Monſieur 
Tourreil : ** When a man writes, he ought to ani. 
„ mate himſelf with the thoughts of pleaſing all the 
« World: but he is to renounce that deſire or hope, 
the very moment the book goes out of his hands.“ 
I write this from Binfield, whither I came yeſter- 
day, having paſs'd a few days in my way with my 
Lord Bolingbroke; I go to London in three days 
time, and will not fail to pay a viſit to Mr. M—, 
whom 1 ſaw. not long ſince at my Lord Halifax's. 
I hoped from thence he had ſome hopes of advan- 
tage from the preſent adminiftration : for few people 
(I think) but I, pay reſpects to great men without 
any proſpects. I am in the faireſt way in the world 
of being not worth a groat, being born both a Pa- 
piſt and a Poet. This puts me in mind of re-ac- 
knowledging your continued endeavours to enrich 
me. But, I can tell you, tis to no purpoſe, for 


without 79 en . mi animum Can farabo. 
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IDX aq: E R XXVIII. 
| To Mr. ConGREVE; 


March 19, 1714-156. 

H E Farce of the What-d'ye call it“ has occa- 
| ſioned many different ſpeculations in the town. 
Some look'd upon it as a mere jeſt upon the Tragic 
poets, others as a ſatire upon the late War. Mr. 
Cromwell hearing none of the words, and ſeeing 
the action to be tragical, was much aſtoniſhed to 
find the audience laugh; and ſays the Prince and 
Princeſs muſt doubtleſs be under no leſs amazement 
on the ſame account. Several templars and others 
of the more vociferous kind of critics, went with a 
reſolution to hiſs, and confeſs'd they were forced to 
laugh ſo much, that they forgot the deſign they 
came with. . The Court in general has in a very 
particular manner come into the jeſt, and the three 
firſt nights [notwithſtanding two of them were court- 
nights) were diſtinguiſhed by very full audiences of 
the firſt Quality. The common people of the pit 
and gallery received it at firſt with great gravity and 
ſedateneſs, ſome few with tears; but after the third 
day they alſo took the hint, and have ever ſince been 
very loud in their claps. There are ftill ſome ſober 
men who cannot be of the general opinion ; but 
the laughers are ſo much the majority, that one or 
two critics ſeem determined to undeceive the town 


Written by Gay. 
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at their proper coſt, by writing grave diſſertations 


againſt it: to encourage them in which laudable de- 


ſign, it is reſolved a Preface ſhall be prefix'd to the 
Farce, in vindication of the nature and _— of 
this new way of writing. 

Yeſterday Mr. Steele's affair was 1 I am 
| Fn can be of no other opinion than yours, as | 
to his whole carriage and writings of late. But cer. 


tainly he has not only been puniſhed by others, but 


ſaffered much-even from his own party in the point 
of character, nor (I believe) received any amends 
in that of intereſt, as yet, whatever may de his pro- 
ſpects for the future. | 

This Gentleman, among a thouſand others, is a 
| great inftance of the fate of all who are carried away 
by party-ſpirit, of any ſide. I wiſh all violence may 
ſucceed as ill: but am really amazed that ſo much 
of that ſour and pernicious quality ſhould be joined 
with ſo much natural good humour, as I think; 
Mr. Steele is poſiefied of. = 

IH | I am, &c. 


5 LETTER NIN 
70 Mr. Co EVE. 


April 7. 71s. 
R. 8 is going to Mr. Jervas's, where Mr. 
. Addiſon is ſitting for his picture; in Fe mean 


1 ! 
1 


time amidſt clouds of Tobacco at a coffee-houſe [ 


write this letter. There is a grand revolution at 
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Will's ; Morrice has quitted for a coffee-houſe in the 
city, and Titcomb is reſtored, to the great joy of 
Cromwell, who was at a great loſs for a perſon to 
converſe with upon the fathers and church-hiſtory ; 
the knowledge I gain from him, is entirely in paint- 
ing and poetry; and Mr. Pope owes all his {kill in 
aſtronomy to him and Mr. Whiſton, ſo celebrated of 
late for his diſcovery of the longitude in an extra- 
ordinary copy of verſes *, Mr. Rowe's Jane Gray 
is to be play d in Eaſter week, when Mrs. Oldfield is 
to perſonate a character directly oppeſite to female 
nature; for what woman ever deſpiſed Sovereignty ? 
You know Chaucer has a tale. where a knight ſaves | 
his head by diſcovering it was the thiog which alt 
women moſt coveted. Mr. Pope's Homer is retard- 
ed by the great rains that have fallen of late, which 
cauſes the ſheets to be long a drying : this gives Mr. 
Lintot great uncaſineſs, who is now CUES. to 
corrupt the Curate of his pariſh to pray for fair 
weather, that his work may go on. There is a ſix- 
penny Criticiſm lately publiſhed upon the tragedy of 

theWhat-d'ye-call-it, wherein he with much judgment 
and learning calls me a blockhead, and Mr. Pope a 
knave. His grand charge is againſt the Pilgrim's 
Progreſs being 1ead, which he ſays, is directly le- 
vell'd at Cato's reading Plato; to back this cenſure, 
he goes on to tell you, that the Pilgrim's Progreſs 


* Calls, An Ode on the Longitude, in Swift and Pope s Mife 
tellanles. | 
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being mentioned to be the eighth edition, makes the 
reflection evident, the Tragedy of Cato having juſt 
eight times (as he quaintly expreſſes it). viſited the 
preſs. He has alſo endeavoured to ſhow, that every 
particular paſſage of the play alludes to ſome fine 
part of tragedy, which he ſays, I have injudiciouſ}y 
and profanely abuſed *. Sir Samuel Garih's poem 
upon my Lord Clare's houſe, I believe, will be pub- 
m' d in the Eaſter-week, 


Thus far Mr. Gay, who has in bis letter foreſtall 
all the ſubjetts of diverſion; unleſs it ſhould be one 
to you to fay, that I fit up till two a clock over Bur- 

gundy and Champagne; and am become ſo much a 
rake, that I ſhall be aſhamed in a ſhort time to be 
thought to do any fort of buſineſs, I fear I muſt get 
the gout by drinking ; purely for a faſhionable pre- 
tence to fit ſtill long enough to tranſlate four books of 
Homer. I hope you'll by that time be up again, 
and I may ſucceed to the bed and couch of my pre- 
deceſſor: pray cauſe the ſtuffing to be repaired, and 
the crutches ſhorten'd for me. The calamity of your 
gout is what all your friends, that is to ay, all that 


know you, muſt ſhare in; we deſire you in your turn 


to condole with us, who are under a perſecution, 
and much afflicted with a diſtemper which proves 
mortal to many poets, a Criticiſm. We have in- 
deed ſome relieving intervals of laughter (as you 


This curious piece was intitled, a compleat Key to the What- 


oye. 0" written by one Griffin a * aſſiſted by Lewis 
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know there are in ſome diſeaſes) and. it is the opi- 

nions of divers good gueſſers, that the laſt fit will not 
he more violent than advantageous ; for poets aſ- 
ſaild by critics, are like men bitten by Tarantula's, 
they dance on ſo much the faſter. - 

Mr. Thomas Burnet hath play'd the ts to 
the coming of Homer, in a treatiſe call'd Homer- 
ides. He has fince riſen very much in his criticiſms, 
and, after aſſaulting Homer, made a garing attack 
upon the What-d'ye-call-it. Yet there is not a Pro- 
damation iſſued for the burning of Homer and the 
Pope by the common hangman ; nor is the What- 
dye -call-it "7 W by — Lord Chamberlain. 

_ Your &c. 


— 


. C 


L E FFP ER MN. 
Mr. Cox GRE VE to Mr. Pop E. 


May 6. 
Have the pleaſure aſs your very kind letter. I have 
always been obliged to you for your friendſhip 
md concern for me, and am more affected with it, 
than I will take upon me to expreſs in this letter, 1 
do aſſure you there is no return wanting on my part, 
and am very ſorry J had not the good luck to ſee the 
Dean before I left the town: it is a great pleaſure to 

me, and not a little vanity to think that he miſſes 
me. As to my health, which you are ſo kind to 


* In one of his papers call'd The Grumbler. 


4 
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enquire aſter, it is not worſe than in London: I am 
almoſt afraid yet to ſuy that it is better, for I cannot 
reaſonably expect much effect from theſe waters in ſo 
mort a time; but in the main they ſeem to agree 
with me. Here is not one creature that I know, 
which, next to the few I would chuſe, contributes 
very much to my ſatisfadtion. At the ſame time that 
I regret the want of your converſation, I pleaſe my- 
ſelf with thinking that you are where you firſt ought 


to be, and engaged where you cannot do too much, 


Pray give my humble ſervice, and beſt wiſhes to 

your good mother, I am ſorry. you don't tell me 
how Mr. Gay does in his health; I ſhould have been 
glad to have heard he was better: My young Ama- 
nuenſis, as you call him, I am afraid will prove 
but a wooden one: and you know ex gquowis lion, 
&c. You will pardon * Rs pedantry, and 
| believe me to. be — 
| a es | | Vour &c. 
P. S. By the incloſed you will ſee I am like to be 
impreſs'd, and enroll'd in the lift of Mr. Curll's Au- 
thors ; but, I thank God! 1 ſhall have your com- 
. pany. 1 believe it high time you ſhould think of 
| adminiſtering another Emetic, . 


# 


| 
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LETTER 1. 


The Rev. Dean BEARIET to Mr. Po PE. 


| Leghorn, May 1, 1714. 

8 I take ingratitude to be a greater crime than 

. impertinence, I chuſe rather to run the riſque 

of being thought guilty of the latter, than not to 
return you my thanks for a very agreeable entertain- 
ment you juſt now gave me. I have accidentally 
met with your Rape of che Lock here, having never 
ſeen it before. Style, painting, judgment, ſpirit, I 
had already admired in other of your writings ; but 
in this I am charm'd with the magic of your inven- 
tion, with all thoſe images, alluſions, and inexpli- 
cable beauties, which you raiſe ſo ee 88 

W 
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& th eme time fo naturally, out of a trifle. And 


n 


% r 


yet I cannot ſay that I was more pleas'd with the 
reading of it, than I am with the pretext it gives 
me to renew in your thoughts, the remembrance of 
one who values no happineſs beyond the friendſhip 
of meh of wit, learning, and goog-nature. 

I remember to have heard you mention ſome half. 
form'd deſign of coming to Italy. What might we 
not expect from a muſe that fings fo well in the 
bleak climate of England. if ſhe felt the ſame warm 
ſun and breathed the ſame air with Vn and 
Horace ? 


There are here: an incredible de of i 


that have all the inclination, but want the genius, 
or perhaps the. art of the Ancients. Some among 
them, who underſtand Engliſh, begin to reliſh our 
Authors ; ; and I am informed, that at Florence they 
have tranſlated Milton into Italian verſe. If one 
who knows ſo well how to write like the old Latin 
poets, came among them, , it would probably be a 
means to retrieve them from their cold, trivial con- 
ceits, to an,imitation of their predeceſſors. 3 
As merchants, Intiquaries, men of 7 5 &c. 
have all different views in travelling ; ; I know not 
whether it might not be worth a Poet's while to tra- 
vel, in order to ſtore his mind with Rrong i images of 
Groen: fields. pry groves, 1 meadows and 
purling ſtreams are no where in ſuch per fection as in 
England: but if you * know e 1 


=y 


warm: ſans, and blue ſkies, you muſt come to Italy; 


| and to enable a man to deſeribe rocks and precipices, 
f i is abſolutely neceſſary that he paſs the Alps. 
Vou will eaſily perceive that it is ſelf-intereft makes 


me ſo fond of giving advice to one who has no need 
of it. If you came into theſe parts I ſhould fly to- 


a ſee you. I am here (by the favour of my good 
£ friend the Dean of St. Patrick's) in quality of Chap- 
nan to the Earl of Peterborough ; who about three. 
: months fince left the greateſt part of his family i in. 
this town. God knows how long we ſhall ſtay here. 
. 2 f 1 a Vour, &c. 
W TERM 


ur "1 For: to Mr. Jervas in Ireland. 


ey July 9, 1716. 
mY H Oo, as you 19 remark, I pay my tax 
mn but once in half a year, yet you ſhall fee by 
dis letter upon the neck of my.laſt, that I pay a. 
double tax, as we non- jurors ought to do Vour 
a cquaintance on this fide of the ſea are under terrible 
xc. apprehenfions from your long ſtay. in Ireland, that. 
De: you may grow too polite for them ; for we think 
72- ll (fince the great ſycceſs of ſuch a. play as the. Non- 
of juror) that politeneſs is gone over the water. But 
„others are of opinion it has been longer among you, 
0d NN and was introduced muck: about the fame time with 


8 in Frogs, and with equal ſucceſs. Poor oetry! the 


25 IN little that is leſt of it here longs to croſs the ſeas, 


+ A 


„en SEVERAL PERSONS. 27 


J 
7 
1h 
it 
1 
; 
1 
4 
a2 
| 3 
70 
11 
1 i þ 
Li i! 
1 
} 
I 
Ci 
g! 
1 
11 
1 
$j 
j 
19 
1 
1 
iT! 
" 
j 
wor 
II 
K 


7 5 
1 f 
: 0 * 
. 
' . 
| | 

4 
N * 

\ ; 


— 


230 "LETTERS ro any. 


and whe Bald 4 in full and peateable poſſeſſion of | 
the Britiſh laurel: and we' begin to wiſh you had the 
ſinging of our Poets, as well as the croaking of our 
frogs, to yourſelves, in ſecula ſeeculorum. It would 
be well in exchange, if Parnelle, and two or three 
more of your Swans would come hither, eſpecially 
that Swan, who, like a true modern one, does not 
ſing at all, Dr. Swift. I am (like the reſt of the 
world) a ſufferer by his idleneſs, Indeed ] hate that 
any man ſhould be idle, while J muſt tranſlate and 
comment; and I may the more ſincerely wiſh for 
good poetry from others, becauſe I am become a 
perſon out of the queſtion ; for a Tranſlator i is no 
more a poet, than a Taylor is a man. 
ou are, doubtleſs, L axe of ooo Fe o 
that famous verſe, 


Tis Exteaation makes a Bl: 2 dear: 14 


but why would you make your friends fonder of vou - 
than they are? There is no manner of need of it. 
We begin to expect you no more than Anti-chriſt; 
a man that hath abſented himſelf ſo long from his 
friends ought to be put into the Gazette. 
Every body here has great need of you. Many 
faces have died for want of your pencil, and hloom- 
ing Ladies have wither'd in expecting your return. 
Even Frank and Betty (that conſtant pair) cannot 
conſole themſelves for your abſence; I fancy the) 
will be forced to make their own piQure in a prett 
babe, before you come home: "twill be” a robe 


| you 
f it, 

riſt; 
1 bis 


lany 
)om- 
turn, 
nnot 
they 


retty 


noble 
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ſubjeR for a family piece. Come then, and having 
peopled Ireland with a world of beautiful ſhadows, 
dome to us, and fee with that eye (which, like the 
eye of the world, creates beauties by looking on 
them): fee, I ſay, how England has alter'd the airs 
of all its heads in your abſence: and with what 
ſneaking city attitudes our moſt celebrated perſon- 
ages ___ in the mere mortal works of our 
Mr. F aſe is 1 yours; We commemo- 
rates you; and laſtly (to elimb by juſt ſteps and de- 
grees) my Lord Burlington deſires you may be put 
in mind of him. His gardens flouriſh, his ſtructures 
riſe, his pictures arrive, and (what is far more va- 
luable than all) his own good qualities daily extend 
themſelves to all about him: of whom I the meaneſt 
(next to ſome Italian Fidlers, and Engliſh Brick-- 
pens am a _ amen, Adieu. 


8 1 , 


I — — 


LETTER Ik. 
* o the FRO 


W Nov. 14, Were 
2 1 had not dune my 0 to lead my life ſo: 
. pleaſantly as to forget all misfortunes, I ſhould: 
tell you J reckoned your abſence no ſmall one; but 
I hope you have alſo had many good and pleaſant: 
reaſons to forget your friends on this ſide the world, 
if a wiſh could tranſport me to you and "_ preſent 
T3 
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nions, I could da the fame. Dr. Swift, 


fa dello, bs a. very good landlord, and 4 chearfut 
hoſt at his oun table: 1 ſuppoſe he has perfectly 


learnt himſelf, what he has taught ſo many others, 


rupta nan inſanire lagena;: elſe he would not make 


a proper haſt for your humble fervant, who (you 
know) tho' he drinks a glafs as ſeldom as any man, 


cContrives to break one as oſten. But tis a conſola- 
tion to me, that I can do this, and many ne, 
mities, under my own roof. 


Bat that you and I are upon 1 in all 
friendly lazineſs, and have taken an inviolable oath 
to eack other, always. to da what we will; I ſhould 


reproach you for ſo long a ſilence. The beft amends 
vou can make for ſaying nothing to me, is by ſaying 
all the good yaw can of me, which is, that E heartily 
loue and eſterm the Dean and Dr. Parnelle. ' 


Say is yours and theirs, ' His ſpirit is awakened 
very much in the cauſe of the Dean, which has 


broke forth in a "courageous couplet or two upon Sir 
Richard Blackmore: He has printed it with his 


name to it, and bravely aſſigns no other reaſon, than 
that the ſaid Sir Richard has abuſed Dr. Swift. I 


have alſo fuſfered in the like cauſe, and ſhall ſuffer 


more: unleſs Parnelle fends me his Z oilus and Book- 
worm (Which che Biſhop. of Clogher, I hear greatly 


extols) it will be ſhortly concurrere Bellum atgue Vi- 


rum] love yon all, as much as I deſpiſe moſt wits 


in this dull eountrʒ /. Ireland has turned the tables 
upon England; and if Þ have no poetical friend in 


my own nation, II be as proud as Scipio, and ſay 


7777000000000 


eee eee e | 
| To the be. x 26d 0 
Nov. 29, —" 


THAT you here not hemd fot me of Tar, 
| aſcribe not to the uſual lazineſs of your cor- 


reſonetour, but to a ramble to Oxford. where your 


name is mentioned with Honour, even in à land 
flowing with Tories. I had the good fortune there 


to be often in the converſation of Doctor Clarke: 
| He entertain'd me with ſeveral drawings, and parti- 


cularly with "the original defigtis of lnigo Jones's 


Whitehall. I there ſaw and reverenced ſome of 
your firſt pieces; which future painters are to look 


upon as we Poets do on the Culex of 9 _ 
Batrachom: of Homer. 

| Having named this latter piece, give me leave to 
alk what is become of Pr. Parnelle and his frogs *? 
Oblituſque meorum, obliviſcendus et illis, might be Ho- 


_ race's wiſh, but will never be mine while have ſuch 


meorums as Dr. Parnelle and. Dr. Swift. I hope the 


Spring will reſtore you to us, and with you all the 


beauties and colours of nature. Not but I congra- 


tulate you on the pleaſure you muſt take in being 


* He tranſſateT the Batractiom, of Homer, which is bel 


mongſt his Poems. | , 
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Ard in your own country, which ſo oaks FOO? 
pens to Prophets and Poets: but in this you have the 
—— of Poets; you are maſter of an art that 


muſt proſper and grow rich, as long as people love, 
or are proud of themſelves, or their own perſons. 


However, you have ſtay'd* long enough, methinks, 
to have painted all the numberleſs Hiſtories of old 
Ogygia. If you have begun to be hiſtorical, I re- 
commend to your hand the ſtory which every pious 


Iriſhman ought to begin with, that of St. Patrick; 
to the end you may be obliged (as Dr P. was, when 


he tranſlated the Batrachomuomachia) to come into 
England, to copy the Frogs, and ſuch other ver- 
mine as were never ſeen in that land Rae the time of 
that confeſſor. | | 


I long to ſee you a Eee eienr, a0 have 


already done enough for the private, do ſomething 
for the public; and be not conhned, like the reſt, 
tb draw only ſuch filly tories as our own faces tell 


of us. The Ancients too expect you ſhould do them 


right; thoſe Statues from whtch you learned your 


beautiful and noble Ideas, demand it as a piece of 
gratitude from you, to make them truly known to 


all nations, in the account you intend to write of 
their Characters, I hope your _ more en 
than ever of that deſign. 


„ your enquiry en os vr ak Icome 
within the walis, they put me in mind of thoſe 


of Carthage, where your friend, like the a 
Trajan, III» 


too 


7 ge £ . Fis KY TP 1 * n 4215 4; 5 
_ animum Picura paſeit i inani. 5 Nh 


een SEVERAL PERSONS, 289 


*” ” 


For the ſpacious „ 


ſerah, entertains the vagabonds with only bare lodg- 


ing. I rule the family very ill, keep bad hours, and : 


lend out your pictures about the town. . See what it 


is to have a poet in your houſe! Frank indeed does 


all he can in ſuch a cireumſtance; for, conſidering 


he has a wild beaſt in it, he conſtantly keeps the 


door chain d: Every time it is open d, the links 


rattle, the ruſty hinges roar. The houſe ſeems ſo 


ſenſible that you are its ſupport, that it is ready to 


drop in your abſence; but I ſtill truſt myſelf under 
its roof, as depending that Providence will preſerve. 
ſo many Raphael's, Titian's, and Guido's, as are 
lodged in your Cabinet. Surely the fins of one Poet: 
can hardly be ſo heavy, a8 to bring an old houſe 
over the heads of ſo many painters. In a word, 


your houſe is fllings but what of that? Iam only 
a lodger *. | 6 
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The * 0. CRAG6s: to Mr. n 


Paris, Sept. 2, 1716. 
A 80 ＋ T poſt bel me the favour of your letter 


of the 10th Aug. O. S. It would be taking 
too much upon me to decide, that it was a witty 


"me; I never pretend to more judgment than to- 


* Alluding to the Kory of the Iriſhman, 


E RS FD f 


* * 74 1 „ 


know what pleaſes me, and can aſſure you, it was a | 


very agreeable one. The proof I can give you of 
my ſimeerity in this opinion 10, Mat 1 hope and de- 
Den 100 enen bat 3 
of them. 
| Fat i a s bee (pes enen 
sige The Princes ſet the example, and the ſub- 
Jects folſo at a diſtance: The Ladies are of all par- 
ties *, by which means the converſation of the men 
is very much ſoftened and faſioned from thoſe blunt 
diſputes on Politics, and rough jefts, we are ſo guilty 
of; while the freedom of the women takes away all 
formality and conſtraint. I muſt own, at the ſame 
time, theſe beauties are a little too artificial for my 
taſte: your Hive feen à French pifture, the Original 
is more painted, and fach a cruſt of powder and 
effence int their hair, that you can ſee no difference 
between black and red. By diſuſing Stays and in. 
dulging themfelves at table, they run out of all 
ul but as to Gs — a ore 
means, as 1 as they. * generally willing, to 
be charitable. 

I ami ſapriz'd to find I Wenne ſo much ſcan. 
dal; I. fancy J am either ſetting up for a wit, or 
imagine I muſt write in this ſtyle to a wit; J hope 
you'll prove a good natur d one, and not only let 


me hear — ſometimes, but forgive the ſmall 
| yon meet wich. I won't. trouble 


* . e. In all . 


% ü ² A ⁰ mA ĩ ̃½ ..̃—òů . Ä oa. ½ Ä... Cs , 


on SEVERAL PERSONS. 28+ 


myſcifi to finiſh fel; a true compliment is better 
than a good one, and I can aſſure © op mo any, 


that Jam very bincerely, 

© L 77 $58: x "3 = KS bu E 2 
885 Sas >. Si, Yours, Kc. 
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. Nr Fan To: Ne 
s 1 R. May 5. 


Had not omitted anſwering oh of the 1 8th of 

laſt month, but out of a deſire to give you ſome 
certain and ſatisfactary account, Which way, and at 
what time, you might take your journey. I am now 
commiſſioned to tell you, that Mr. Craggs will ex- 
pect you o the ring of the parliament, which will 
be as ſoon as he can receive you, in the manner he 
would receive 4 man 4% belles Lettres, that, is, in tran- 
quillity and full leiſure. I dare ſay your way of Ii fe. 
(which, in my tafte, will be the belt in the world, 
and with one of the beſt men in the world) — 9 4 
prove highly to your contentment. And, I muſt 
add, it will be {till the more a Joy to me, as I mall 
reap a peculiar advantage from the good | | ſhall have 
done in bringing you together, by ſeeing it in my own 


neighbourhood. Mr. Craggs has taken a houſe cloſe 


by mine, whither he propoſes to come in three 
weeks : In the mean time I heartily invite you to 
hve with me ; where a frugal and philoſophical diet, 
for a time, may give you a higher reliſh of that ele- 
gant way of life you will enter into after, I deſire 
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you? 2 | 

1 am Aa little ſcandalized at your. complaint that 
your time lies heavy on your hands, when the Muſes 
have put ſo many good materials into your head to 


| employ them. As to your queſtion, What I am do. 


ing ? I anſwer, [Juſt what 1 have been doing ſome 
| years, my duty; ſecondly, "relieving myſelf with ne- 
ceſſary amuſements, or exerciſes, which ſhall ſerve 
me inſtead of Phyſic a as long as they can; thirdly, 
reading till I am tired; and laſtly, writing when 1 
have no other thing i in the world to do, or no  frient 
to entertain in company. 

My mother is, I thank God, 8 . fn not the 
better, for my cares; and I am the happier in that 
regard, as well as in the conſciouſneſs of doing my 
beſt, My next felicity ! is in retaining the good opi- 
nion of honeſt men, who think me not quite unde- 
ſerving of it; and in finding no injuries from others 
hurt me, as long as I know myſelf. I will add the 
ſincerity with which I at towards i ingenious and un- 
deſigning men, and which makes me always (even 
by a natural bond) their friend; therefore ks 
me very a | 


F 


C. 
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Rev. Denn BzxxLEY®, | to Mr. Pork. 


1 Naples, OR. 22. N. S. 1717. 
Have hone: had it in my thoughts to trouble you 
with a letter but was diſcouraged for want of 
Smarking that I could think worth ſending fifteen 
hundred miles. Italy is ſuch an exhauſted ſubject, 
that, I dare ſay, you'd eaſily forgive my ſaying no- 


thing of it; and the imagination of a Poet is a thing 


fo nice and delicate, that it is no eaſy matter to find 


out images capable of giving pleaſure to one of the 


few, who (in any age) have come up to that cha- 


rafter. I am nevertheleſs lately returned from an 


iſland, where I paſſed three or four months; which, 
were it ſet out in its true colours, might, methinks, 


amuſe you agreeably enough for a minute or two. 


The iſland Inarime is an epitome of the whole earth, 
containing within the compaſs of eighteen miles, a 
wonderful variety of hills, vales, ragged rocks, fruit- 
ful plains, and barren mountains, all thrown toge- 


ther in a moſt romantic confuſion, The air. is in 


the hotteſt ſeaſon conſtantly refreſhed by cool breezes 


from the ſea. The vales produce excellent wheat 


and Indian corn, but are moſtly covered with vine- 


yards, intermix'd with fruit-trees. Beſides the com- 


mon kinds, as cherries, apricots, peaches, &C. they 


» Aſtetwards Biſhop of Cloyne in Ireland, Author of the Dia- 
Jogue s of Hy:ag and Phitnous, de Mizute- Ee er, g. 
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produce oranges, limes, almonds, pomegranates, figs, 


water-melons, and many other fruits unknown to 


our climates, which lie every where open to the 
paſſenger. The hills are the greater part covered 

to the top with vines, ſome with cheſnut groves, 
and others with thickets of myrtie and lentiſcus 
The fields in the northern fide are divided by hedge. 
Tows of myrtle. Several fountains and rivalets add to 
the beauty of this landſcape, which is likewiſe ſet 


off by the variety of ſome barren ſpots, and naked 
rocks. Hut that which crowns the ſcene is a large 


mountain, - riſing out of the middle of the Ifland 
{once a terrible Vulcano, by the ancients called Mons 
Epomens) its lower parts are adorned with vines, 
and other fruits; the middle. affords paſture to flocks 
of goats and ſheep ; and the top is a ſandy pointed 
rock, from which you have the fineſt proſpect in the 
world, ſurveying at one view, beſides feveral plea- 
fant iſlands lying at your feet, a tract of Italy about 
_ three hundred miles in length, from the promontory 


of Antium to the cape of Palinurus : the greater part 
of which hath been fang by Homer and Virgjl, as 
making a conſiderable part of the travels and ad- 
ventures of their two Heroes. The iflands Caprea, . 
Prochyta, and Parthenope, together with Cajeta, 
Cumè, Monte ifeno, the habitations of Circe, the 


Syrens, and the Læſtrigones, the bay of Naples, the 


promontory of Minerva, and the whole-Compagnia 


felice, make but a part of this noble landſcape; 
which would demand an imagination as warm, and 


muſt 
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newbers as flowing as your own, to deſcribe it. The 
inhabitants | of this delicious iſle, as they are with- 
out riches and honours, ſo are they without the vices. 
and folljes that attend them; and were they but as 
much ſtrangers to revenge, as they are to avarice 
and ambition, they might in fact anſwer the poeti- 
cal notions of the golden age. But they have got, 
a5 an alloy to their happineſs, an ill habit of mur- 
dering one another on light offences, We had an 
inſtance of this the ſecond night after our arrival, a 
youth of eighteen being ſhot dead by our door: and 
yet by the ſole ſecret of minding our own buſineſs, 
we found a means of living ſecurely among theſe- 
dangerous people. Would you know how. we paſs 
the time at Naples? Our chief entertainment is the 
devotion of our neighbours : beſides the gaiety of 
their Churches (where folks go to ſee what they call 
una bella Devotione (i. e. a ſort of religious Opera) 
they make fireworks almoſt every week, out of de- 
votion; the ſtreets are often hung with arras, out of 
devotion; and (what is ſtill more ſtrange) the ladies 
invite gentlemen to their houſes and treat them with. 
muſic and ſweetmeats, out of devotion; in a word, 
were it not for this devotion of its inhabitants, 

Naples would have little elſe to recommend it, be- 
ſide the air and ſituation. Learning is in no very 
thriving ſtate here, as indeed no where elſe in Italy; 
however, among many pretenders, ſame men af taſte 
ars to be met with.” A'friend of mine told me not 
long ſince, that being ta viſit Salvini at Florence, he 
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found him reading your Homer: he liked the note 
extremely, and could find no other fault with th 
verſion, but that he thought it approached too nen 
A paraphraſe 3 which ſhews him not to be ſufficient 
- acquainted with our language. I with you healt 

to go on with that noble work, and when you have 
that, I need not wiſh you ſucceſs. You will do ne 
the Juſtice to believe, that * ein to your 


e! is Fn We Pe. 55 
| \ Your, &e. 


LETTER VII. 


"4 
Mr, Pore aka 


3 by 12; 1718. 
* E old nrojeRt of a Window ; in the boſom, u 
5 render the Soul of man viſible, is what every 

honeſt friend has manifold reaſon to wiſh for; yet 
even that would not do in our caſe while you are 
Jo far ſeparated from me, and ſo long, I begin to 
Fear you'll die in Ireland, and that Denunciation 
will be fulfilled upon you, Hibernus es, et in Hiter- 
ziam reverteris,” I ſhould be apt to think you in 
Sancho's caſe; ſome Duke has made you Governa 
of an iſland, or wet place, and you are adminiſtrinę 
laws to the wild Iriſh... But I muſt own, when you 

talk-of Building and Planting, you touch my ſtring 
and am as apt to pardon you, as the fellow tha 

| I 


1 


thought himſelf Jupiter would have partlon'd the 


other madman who call'd himſelf his brother Nep- 


tune. Alas, Sir, do you know whom you talk to? 
one that has been a Poet, was degraded to a Tran- 
ſlator, and at laſt, thro" mere dulneſs, is turned an 


| Architect. You know Martial's cenſure, Præconem | 


facito wel ArchiteAum. However, T have one way 
left, to plan, to elevate, and to ſurprize (as Bays 


ſays) ; ; the next news you may expect to hear, i is that 


I am in debt. 
The hiftory of my Tranſplantation and ſettlement 


Which you deſire, would require a volume, were 1 


to enumerate the many projects, difficulties, viciſſi- 
tudes, and various fates attending that important part 
of my liſe: much more ſhould I deſcribe the many 


Draughts, Elevations, Profiles, Perſpectives, &c. of 


every Palace and Garden propos'd, intended, and hap- 
pily raiſed, by the ſtrength of that faculty wherein 


all great Genius's excel, Imagination. At laſt, the 


Gods and fate have fix'd me on the borders ct the 


Thames, in the diſtricts of Richmond and Twicken- 


ham: It is here I have paſſed an entire year of my 
life, without any fix'd abode in London, or more 


than caſting a tranfitory glance (for a day or two at 


moſt 'in a month) on the pomps of the Town, It 
is here I hope to receive you, Sir, returned from 


eternizing the Ireland of this age. For you my ſtruc- 


tires rife ; for you my Colonades extend their wings; 

tor you my groves aſpire, and roſes bloom. And, to 

"7 truth, T hope poſterity (which, no doubt, will be 
V ä 
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made acquainted with all theſe things) will look up! 
on it as one of the principal motives of my Archi- 
tecture, that it was a manſion prepar'd to receive 
you, againſt your own ſhould fall to duſt, which is 
deſtin'd to be the tomb of poor Frank and Betty, 


| 
0 
and the immortal monument of the Fidelity of two K 
Vi 


ſuch Servants, who have exce[l'd | in Leon 9 the 

very Rats of your family. 

| What more can I tell you of myſelf? ſo much, 

and yet all put together ſo little, that I ſcarce care 

or know, how to do it. But the very reaſons that 

are againſt putting it upon paper, are as ftrong for 
telling it you in perſon; and I am uneaſy to be ſo 11 


long denied the ſatisfaction of it. Ja 
At preſent I conſider you bound i in by the Irin f wir 
Sea, like the ghoſts in Vigil, . on 
5 Trifti palus zaaaldet, unde 25 +} flan 
Allgas, et movies Styx IG: coercet & = 10 


and I enen how: I long to renew ane old in- . 
tercourſe and converſation, our morning conferences 
in bed in the ſame room, our evening walks in the 

park, our amuſing voyages on the water, our Philo- 
ſophical ſuppers, our lectures, our diſſertations, our 
gravities, our reveries, our fooleries, our what not? | 
— This. awakens the memory of ſome of thoſe who 1 
have made a part in all theſe. Poor Parnelle, Garth, 
Rowe! You juſtly reprove me for not ſpeaking of 
the death of the laſt: Parnelle was too much in my 
mind, to whoſe memory, I am erecting the beſt Mo- 


nument I can. What he gave me to publiſh" was 


but a ſmall part of what he left behind him; but it 


was the beſt, and 1 will not make it worſe by en- 


larging it. I'd fain know if he be buried at Cheſter, 


or Dublin; and what care has been, or is to be 
taken for his Monument, &c. Yet I have not ne- 


gletted my devoirs to Mr. Rowe; 1 am writing this 


very day his epitaph for Weſtminſter· Abbey. After 
cheſe, the beſt natur'd of men, Sir Samuel Garth, 
bas left mie in che trueſt concern for his loſs. His 
Leah was very heroical, and yet unaffected enough 
do have made a Saint or a philoſopher famous. But 


m congues, and worſe hearts have branded even his 


laſt moments, as wrongfully as they did his life, 
u with Irreligion. Vou muſt have heard many tales 


on this ſubject; but if ever there was a good Chriſ- 


tian, without knowing himſelf to be fo, it was 


Dr. Garth. 
Your, = 


690 * 1 "EY 
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LETTER IX. 


To Mr. * * * . 


"77 Wits Sept. 17. 
80 Ph H B ralety of your letter proves you not ſo 

ſtudious of Wealth as many of your profeſſion 
xe, ſince you can derive matter of mirth from want 
of buſineſs, You are none of thoſe Lawyers who 
teferve the motto of the devil, Circuit FRET ERS * 


9 
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devoret. But your Circuit will at leaſt procure you 
one of the greateſt of temporal bleſſings, Health. 
| What an advantageous cirumſtance is it, for one 
that loves rambling fo well, to be a grave and reput- 

able rambler ? while like your fellow Circuiteer, 

the Sun) you travel the round of the earth, and be- | 
ed all che iniquities under the heavens? Vou are 
much a ſuperior genius to me in rambling; you, like 
A Pigeon (to which I would ſooner compare a Law- 
yer than to a Hawk) can fly ſome hundred leagues 
at a pitch; I, like a poor ſquirrel, am continually 

in motion indeed, but it is about a cage of three 
foot: my little excurſions are but like thoſe of a ſhop- 
keeper, who walks every day a mile or two before 
his own door, but minds his buſineſs all the while, 
Your letter of the Cauſe lately before you, I could 
not but communicate to ſome ladies of your ac- 
quaintance. I am of opinion, if you continued 2 
correſpondence of the ſame fort during a whole 
Circuit, it eould not fail to pleaſe the ſex, better 
than half the novels they read ; there would be in 
them what they love above all things, a moſt happy 
union of Truth and Scandal. I aſſure you the Bath 
affords nothing equal to it: it is on the contrary ful 
of grad and ſad men, Mr. Baron 8, Lord chief Jul: 
tice A, Judge P, and Counſellor B, who has a large 
pimple on the tip of his noſe, but thinks it incon- 
fiſtent with his gravity to wear a patch, notwith 


ſtanding the gg of a an eminent judge. I an 
eear e | 25 Your, &c. 
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LETTER x. 
To the Earl of BUN LIN gg. PID 


Mr Lorp, TTC 5 
5 F your Mare could ſpeak, ſhe _ give an ac- 


the road; which ſince ſhe cannot do, I will. A 
It was the enterprizing Mr. Lintot, the redoubt- 
able rival of Mr. Tonſon, who, mounted on a ſtone- 
herſe (no diſagreeable companion to your Lordſhip's 
mare} overtook me in Windſor foreſt. He ſaid, he 
heard I deſign'd for Oxford, the ſeat of the Muſes, 


pany me thither. 
10 I aſk'd him where he got his horſe? He anſwer ra, 


12 Printer (ſaid he) diſappointed me: I hoped to put 


TY « a brown fricaſſee of rabbits, which colt two ſhil- 
1 „lings, with two, quarts of wine, beſides my con- 


_ © verſation. I thought myſelf cockſure of his horſe, 
« Tonſon had juft ſuch another deſign of going o 


« kind of Horace from Dr.— 
went he was pre-ingaged to attend him, being to 
© have the printing of the ſaid cpp. 

So in ſhort, I borrow'd this ſtonehorſt of my 


U 3 


count of what extraordinary company ſhe * on 


and would, as my 2 by all * accom- 
he got it of his Publiſher: For that rogue my 


© him in good-humour by a treat at the tavern, of 


© which he readily promis'd me, but ſaid that Mr.“ 


Cambridge, expecting there the copy of a new 
, and if Mr. Tonfon!. 


* publiſher, which he had of Mr. Oldmixon for a ;; 
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10 debt ; * lent me too the pretty boy you ſee after 
« me: he was a ſmutty dog yeſterday, and coſt me 
« near two hours to waſh the ink off his face; but 
the Devil is a fair condition'd Devil and very for- 
e ward in his Catechiſe : if you have any: n. 

dhe ſhall carry them. 

I thought Mr. Lintot's Cay a, 6596 "oe" Fl | 
ſo gave the boy a ſmall bag, coptaining three ſhirts 
and an Elzevir Virgil; and mounting in an inſtant 


proceęded on the road, with my man before, my 


_ courteous: Rationer beſide, 25 the nen devil 
Cr. 
Mr, Lintot began in this manner, 6. Nin 358 
1 them! What if they ſhould put it into the news- 
4% paper, how you and I went together to Oxford? 
What would I care? If L ſhould; go. down: into 
* Suſſex, they would ſay Lwas gane to the Speaker. 
But what of that ? If my ſon were but big enough 
to go on with the buſineſs, by Gd I would keep 
<< as good company as old Jacob.” 


Hereupon I enquir'd of his ſon. The lad (ſays 


« he) has fine parts, but is ſomewhat fickly, much 
« as you are I ſpare for nothing in his Education 
at Weſtminſter. Pray don't you think Weſtmin- 
«« ſter to be the beſt ſchool in England? moſt of the 
« late Miniſtry came out of it, ſo did many of this 
« Miniftry ; 1 hope the boy will make his fortune.” 


Don't you deſign. to let him paſs a year at Oxford ? ?, 
To what-purpole ? {ſaid he) the Univerſities do 
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„but make Pedants, and I inen ©. * n a 
men of huſneſ.. 1 

A Mr. Lintot was — Lobſees 4 "_ 3 
eaſy on his ſaddle, for which I expreſſed ſome ſoli- 
citude: Nothing, ſays he, I can bear it well enough: 
but ſince we have the day before us, methinks it 
would be very pleaſant for you to reſt a · while un- 
der the woods. When we were alighted, © See here, 
* what a mighty pretty Horace I have in my 

pocket] what if yau amus'd yourſelf. in turning 
. ode, till we mount again ? Lord! if you 
«© pleas'd, what a clever Miſcellany might you make 
« at. leiſure hours. Perhaps, I may, ſaid I, if we 
ride on; the motion is an aid to my fancy, a round 
trott very much awakens my ſpirits: den eg 
apace, and I'll think as hard as I can. 

Silence enſued for a full hour; after which Mr: | 
Lintos gg d the reins, ſtop'd ſhort, and broke out; 

« Well, Sir, how far have you gone? I: anſwer d; 
Seven miles. Z ds, Sir, ſaid Lintot, I thought 
you had done ſeven ſtanza's. Oldſworth, in a 
« ramble. round Wimbleton hill, weuld: tranflate a 
* whole ode in half this time. I'll: ſay that for 
* Oldſworth (tho? I loſt by his Timothy's) he tran- 
* ſlates. an ode of. Horace the quickeſt of any man 
in England. I remember Dr. King would write 
* verſes in a, tavern, threg hours after he could not 
* ſpeak; and there's Sir Richard, in that rumbling. 
old chariot. of his, between Fleetditch and Ste 
Giles's pound, ſhall make you half a Job.” 

I v4 FI 
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Pray Mr. Lintot (ſaid T) now you talk of Tran: 
ſlators, what is your method of managing them? 
<« Sir, (reply'd he) thoſe are the ſaddeſt pack of 
« rogues in the world: in a hungry fit, they ll ſwear 
<« they underſtand all the languages in the univerſe: 
e have known one of them take down a Greek 

« book upon my counter and cry, Ay, this is He- 
brew, I muſt read it from the latter end. By 
4 G—4dT can never be ſure in theſe fellows, for! 
< neither underſtand Greek, Latin, French, nor Ita- 
lian myſelf. But this is my way; I agree with 
< them for ten' ſhillings per ſheet, with a proviſo, 
„that T will have their doings corrected by whom [ 
* pleaſe ; ſo by one or other they are led at laſt to 
is the true ſenſe of an author ; my judgment giving 
the negative to all my tranſlators,” But how are 
you ſecure thoſe correctors may not impoſe upon 
you ? © Why I yet any civil gentleman, {eſpecially 
* any Scotchman) that comes into my ſhop, to read 
« the original to me in Engliſh; by this I know 
whether my firſt tranſlator 'be deficient, and whe- 
6 ther my corrector merits his money or not? 
„II tell you what happened to me laſt owed: 
« ] bargain'd with 8 * for a new verſion' of Lucretius 
** to publiſh againſt” Tonſon's ; agreeing to pay the 
1 author ſo many ſhillings at his producing ſo many 
lines. He made a grant progreſs in a very ſhort 
time, and 1 gave it to the corrector to compare 

„with the Latin; but he went directly to Creech's 
„ tranſation, and found it the ſame word for word, 
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t all but the firſt page. Now, what d'ye think I 
« did? I arreſted the tranſlator for a cheat; nay, 
and I ſtopt the corrector's pay too, upon this 

proof that he had made uſe of Creech inſtead of 
« the original. CE: Os 

Pray tell me next how you deal with the Critics ? 
« Sir (ſaid he) nothing more eaſy. I can ſilence 
« the moſt formidable of them: the rich ones for a 
« ſheet a piece of the blotted manuſcript, which 
« coſts me nothing; they'll go about with it to their 
* acquaintance and pretend they had it from the 
author, who ſubmitted to their correction: this 
has given ſome of them ſuch an air, that in time 
* they come to be conſulted with, and dedicated to 
«as the top Critics of the town. — As for the poor 
« critics, I'll give you one inſtance of my manage. 
ment, by which you may gueſs at the reſt. A lean 
man, that look'd like a very good ſcholar, came 
* to me t'other day ; ; he turn'd over your Homer, 
« ſhook his head, ſhrug'd up his ſhoulders, and 
© piſh'd at every line of it: One would wonder (ſays 
« he) at.the ſtrange preſumption of ſome men ; 
Homer is no ſuch eaſy taſk, that every ſtripling 
« every verſiſier He was going on, when my wife 
* call'd to dinner: Sir, ſaid I, will you pleaſe to 
« eat a piece of beef with me? Mr. Lintot, ſaid, 
* he, I am ſorry you ſhould be at the expence of 
ee this great book, I am really concern'd on your 
account Sir, 1 am much oblig'd to you: if you 
can dine upon a piece of beef, together with a 


goz -DETMERS ee 


* flice- of pudding Mr. Lintot, I . 1 
Mr. Pope, if he would condeſcend, to adviſe with 
men of learning Sir the pudding is upon the 
table, if you pleaſe to go in My critie complies 
ne « he comes to a tafte of your poetry; and-tells me 
in the fame breath, that the book is commend- 

* able, and the pudding excellent. 

Now, Sir, (concluded Mr. Lintot] in return to | 
the frankneſs: I have ſhewn, pray tell me, Is it I PF 
he opinion of your friends at court that my Lord bis 
« Landſdown will be brought to the bar or not?” Pub 
I told him, I heard he would not, and 1 hop'di it, | > 
my Lord being one, I had particular obligations to. i *< 
That may be (reply d Mr. Eintot) but by Gd beer 
* if he is not, Tall loſe * 1 of a 3 an 
< good T. ne thei 

"Theſe, my Lora: are a few t traits by which you It 
may diſcern the genius of Mr. Lintot, which I have 
choſen for the ſubject of a letter. I dropt him as 
5 ſoon as T got to Oxford, . paid: #viſit to dg fon 

Carleton at Middleton. 

The converſations I enjoy — are not to be pre- 
judiced by my pen, and the Pleaſures from them only 
to be equaPd when I meet your Lordſhip. I hope 
in a few days to caſt i a] from your horſe at your 
feet. | 
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. LETTER TK - | 
io: the Duke of Buck INGHAM. | 


10 3 to a 17 in hich he igcloſed the Deſcription, of 
Buckingham-bouſe, written by him to the D. of Sh, " | 


JI IN Y was one of thoſe * 0 who + 2 
/ warm houſe. over his head, nay two houſes. as 
| appears by two of his epiſtles. I believe, if any of 
bis contemporary authors durſt have inform'd the 
„public where they lodged, we ſhould have found the 
garrets of Rome as well inhabited, as thoſe of Fleet, 
fireet; but tis dangerous to let.creditors into ſuch a 
1 | ſecret, therefore, we may. preſume that then, as well 
a6 now. a· days, nobody u en, they lived but 
their bookſellers. _ | 
It ſeems, that when nad] came to ee he had 
no lodging at all: he firſt introduc'd himſelf to Au- 
„ I guſius. by, an epigram, beginning Nocke pluit tota— 
4 obſervation which probably he had not made, 
enleſs he bad lain all night in the ſtreet. = 
Where Juvenal lived we cannot affirm; but in one 


e. 
jy Nef his ſatyrs he complains of the excefiive price of 
pe lodgings; neither do I believe he would have talk'd 


ſo feelingly of Codrus's bed, if there had been room 
for a bedfellow in it. 
I believe, with all the oſtentation of Pliny, h he 
would, have been glad to have changed. both his 
houſes for your Grace's one; which is a country- 
houſe in the ſummer, and a town-houſe in the win- 
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ter, and muſt be owned to be the propereſt habita. 
tion for a wiſe man, who ſees all the world change 

every ſeaſon without ever changing himſelf. 
I have been reading the deſcription of Pliny's 
houſe with an eye to yours, but finding they will 
bear no compariſon, will try if it can be match'd by 
the large country ſeat I inhabit at preſent, and ſee 
what figure it may make by the help of a florid de. 
ſcription. eee 
Vou muſt expect nothing regular i in my deſerip- 
tion, any more than in the houſe; the whole vaſt 
edifice is ſo nm and the ſeveral parts of it 
ſo detach'd one from the other, and yet ſo joining 
again, one cannot tell how, that, in one of my poe- 
tical fits, I imagined it had been a village in Am- 
Phion's time, where the cottages having taken 2 
country. dance together, had been all out, and ſtood 
ſtone · ſtill with amazement ever ſince. * 
Vou muſt excuſe me, if I ſay nothing of the 
Front; indeed I don't know which it is. A ſtranger 
would be grievouſly diſappointed, who endeavour'd 
to get into this houſe the right way. One would 
reaſonably expect after the entry through the Porch 
to be let into the hall: alas nothing leſs ! you find 
_ yourſelf in the houſe of office. From the parlour 
| you think to ſtep into the drawing-room, but upon 
opening the iron-nail'd door, you are convinc'd by: 
flight of birds about your ears, and a cloud of duſt 
your eyes, that it is the Pigeon- houſe. If you com! 
into the chapel, you find its altars, like thoſe of thy 


rxou SEVERAL PERSONS. 306 
Ancients, continually ſmoaking, but it is with the 
ſteams of the adjoining kitchin. 

The great hall within is high and ſpaciom, Hank d 


| on one fide with a very long table, a true image of 
ancient hoſpitality : the walls are all over ornamented 


with monſtrous horns of animals, about twenty bro- 
ken pikes, ten or a dozen blunderbuſles, and a ruſty 


matchlock muſquet or two, which we were inform'd 


had ſerv'd in the CL mn. Here 1s one vaſt arch'd 


window beautifully darken'd with divers ſcutcheons 
of painted glaſs: one ſhining pane in particular 
bears date 1286, which alone preſerves the memory 
of a Knight whoſe iron armour is long ſince periſh'd 
with ruſt, and whoſe alabaſter noſe is moulder'd 


from his monument. - The face of dame Eleanor in 


another piece owes more to that fingle pane than 
to all the glaſſes ſhe ever conſulted in her life. After 
this, who can ſay that glaſs is frail, when it is not 
half ſo frail as human beauty, or glory ! and yet I 


can't but ſigh to think that the moſt authentic record 
of ſo ancient a family ſhould lie at: the mercy of 
every infant who flings a ſtone. In former days 


there have din'd in this hall garter'd Knights, and 
courtly Dames, attended by uſhers, ſewers, and ſe- 
neſchals ; and yet it was but laſt 2 5 that an owl 
flew hither and miſtook it for a barn. | 

This hall lets you (up and down) over a very high - 


threſhold i into the great parlour. Its contents are a 


broken-belly'd virginal, a couple of cripled velvet 
chairs, with two or three mill-dew'd pictures of 
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mouldy *nceftbrs, Who look as diſmally as if they 
came freſh from hell with all their brimſtone about 
them; theſe are carefully ſet at the farther corner, 
for the windows being every where broken, make it 
ſo convenient a place to dry poppies and muſtard 
"us that the room is appropriated to that uſe. 
Next this parlour, as I ſaid before, lies the pi. 

geon houſe, by the ſide of Which runs an 175 

which lets you on one hand and t other into a be 

chamber, a buttery, and a ſmall hole call'd the 
<haplain's ſtudy : then follow a brew-houſe, a little 
green and gilt parlour, and the great Rairs, under 
which is the dairy ; a Tittle farther on the right the 
ſervant's hall, and by the fide of it up fix ſteps, the 
old lady” s Cloſet for her private devotions; which 
nas a lettice into the hall, intended (as we imagine) 
that at the ſame time as the pray d. ſhe might have 


an eye on the men and maids. 
Zround floor in all twenty fix apartments, among 


There are upon the 


Which 1 muſt not forget a chamber which has in it 
a large Antiquity of timber, that ſeems. to have 
been either a bedſtead, or a cyder-preſs. | 

© The kitchen is built in form of the Rotunda, be- 
ing one vaſt yault to the top of the Houſe ; where 
one «7 eg ſerves to let out the ſmoke, and let in 
the light. By the blacknefs of the walls, the cir⸗ 
cular fires, vaſt cauldrons, yawning mouths of ovens 


and furnaces, you would think it either the forge of 
Vulcan, che cave of Poly pheme, or the temple of 


Moloch. The * of this — has made fuch 
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an impreſſion on the country people, that they be- 
lieve the Witches keep their Sabbath here, and that 
once a year the Devil treats them with infernal veni- 
ſon, a roafted Tiger ſtuff d with ten- penny nails. 
Above ftairs we have a number of rooms: you 
never paſs out of one into another but by the aſcent 
or deſcent 'of two or three ſtairs. Our beſt room is 
very long and low, of the exact proportion of a 
Band-box. In moſt of theſe rooms there are hang- 
ings of the fineſt work in the world, that is to ſay, 
thoſe which Arachne ſpins from her own bowels. 
Were it not for this only furniture, the whole 
would be a miſerable ſcene of naked walls, flaw'd 
cielings, broken windows, and raſty locks. The 
roof is ſo decay'd, that after a favourable ſhower 
we may expect a crop of muſhrooms between the 
chinks of our floors. All the doors are as little and 
low as thoſe to the cabbins of Packet boats. Theſe 
rooms have for many years had no other inhabitants 
than certain rats, whoſe very age renders them wor- 
thy of this Seat, for the very rats of this venerable 
houſe are grey: fince theſe have not yet quitted it, 
we hope at leaſt that this ancient manſion may not 
fall during the ſmall remnant theſe poor animals 
have to live, who are now too infirm to remove to 
another, There is yet a ſmall ſubſiſtence left them 
in the few remaining books of the Library. i 
We had never ſeen half what I had deſcribed, 
but for a ſtarch'd grey-headed Steward, who is as 
mach an antiquity as any in this place,” and looks 
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like an old family picture walk ' d out of. its * 
He entertain d us as we paſs'd from room to room 
with ſeveral relations of the fa. uy 3, but his obſer. 
vations were particularly curious when. we came to 
the cellar: he inform'd us where ſtood the triple 
rows of butts of ſack, and where were ranged the 
bottles of tent, for toaſts in a morning; he point. 
ed to the ſtands that ſupported the iron - hoop'd 
hogſheads of ſtrong beer; then ſtepping to a corner, 
he lugg d out the tatter d fragments of an unframed 
picture; This (ſays he, with tears) was poor Sir 
Thomas ! once maſter of all this drink. He had 
c two ſons, poor-young maſters ! who never arrived 
« to the age of his beer ; they both fell ill in this 
4 very room, and never went out on their oven legs. 
He could not paſs by a heap of broken bottles with- 
out taking up a piece, to ſhow. us the Arms of the 
family upon it. He then led us up the Tower by 
dark winding ſtone ſteps, which landed us into ſe- 
veral little rooms one above another. One of theſe 
was nail'd up, and our guide whiſper'd to us as 4 
ſecret the occaſion of it: It ſeems the courſe of this 
noble blood was a little interrupted. about two cen- 
turies ago, by a freak of the lady Frances, who was 
here taken in the fact with a neighbouring Prior, 
ever ſince which the room has been nailed up, and 
branded with the name of the Adultery- Chamber. 
The ghoſt of lady Frances is ſuppoſed to walk there, 


and ſome prying maids of the family report that they 


have ſeen a LN in a ranges through the key- 


h 
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hole; but this maßter is huſhe up, ted the ſerynat 
are forbid to talk of it. og ak arg eidar 

I muſt needs have tired you by this 9 
tion: but what engaged me in it, was a generous 
principle to preſerve the memory of that, which it- 


| ſelf muſt ſoon fall into duſt, nay perhaps K it 


before this letter reaches your hands. 

Indeed we owe this old houſe the ſame kind of 
n that we do to an old friend, who harbours 
us in his declining condition, nay even in his laſt 
extremities. How fit is this retreat for uninterrupted 
ſtudy, where no one that paſſes by can dream there 
is an inhabitant, and even thoſe who would dine 
with us dare not ſtay under our roof l Any one that 


| ſees it will own I could not have choſen a more 


likely place to converſe with the dead i in. I had 
been mad indeed if I had left your Grace for any 
one but Homer. But when I return to the living, I 
hall have the ſenſe to endeavour to converſe with 
the beſt of them, and ſhall therefore as ſoon as 

poſſible tell you in perſon how much I am, &c. 


— — 8 bs Wot $ "os, PI, Se ot. rats 


— 


LETTER XII. 


Nw D. of BUCKINGHAM to Mr. Porz. ” 


O defire my opinion as to the late diſpute in 
France concerning Homer: And I think it 
excuſable (at an age alas ! of not much pleaſure) ta 
amuſe myſelf a little in taking notice of a contro- 
Vo LU. 3 - 


well jadg'd, that the beſt of all Poets. certainly de- 
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verſy, than which nothing is at preſent more re. 
markable (even in a nation who value themſelves ſo 
much upon the Belles Lettres) both on account of 
the illuſtrious ſubject of it, nd « pF the't two perſons 
ingaged in the quarrel, 7 5 

The one is extraordinary in all as * kind of 
Poetry, even in the opinion of his very adverſary. 
The other a Lady (and of more value for being ſo) 
not only of great Learning, but with a Genius ad- 
mirably turn d to that ſort of it which moſt becomes 
her Sex for ſoftneſs, genteelneſs, and promoting of 
virtue; and ſuch as (one would think) is not ſo liable 
as other parts of een e to A pos „or il o 
violent animoſity.  - 95 / 

Vet it has ſo AR d, that no writers, even about M 
Divinity - itſelf, have been more outrageous or un- 
charitable than theſe two polite authors; by ſuffer- 
ing their judgments to be a little warped (if I may 
uſe that expreſſion) by the heat of their eager in- 
clinations, to attack or defend ſo great an Author 
under debate. - I wiſh for the ſake of the public, 
which is now ſo well entertained-by their quarrel, it 
may not end at laſt in their agreeing to blame a 
third man who is ſo preſumptuons as to cenſure both, 
if they ſhquld chance to hear it. 

To begin with matter of fact. NM. D' Acier has 


2 a 
4 has. 24 — be ic _— a. As 


ſerved a better tranſlation, at leaſt into French proſe, 
becauſe to ſee it done in verſe was deſpair'd of; { 
| beucve indeed from a defect in that language, inc 
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Fabis of mounting to any degree of en, bs uit- 
able to ſo very great an undertaking. 

She has not only perform'd this RN as well as 
proſe can'do 1 it; (which is indeed but as the wrong 
ſide of tapeſtry i is able to repreſent the right *) ſhe 
has added to it alſo many learned and uſeful anno- 
tations. With all which ſhe moſt obligingly de- 


| lighted not only her own ſex, but moſt of ours, ig- 


norant of the Greek, and conſequently her adver- 
ſary” himſelf, who frankly enn, that 1 12250 
rance. 4 

Tis no onde ers if, in dung this ſhe is 
grown ſo enamour'd of that unſpeakably-charming 
Author, as to have a kind of horror at the leaft 
mention of a man bold enough to blame him. 

Now as to M. de la Motte, he being already de- 
een famous for all ſorts of Lyric poetry, was ſo 


far introduced by her into thoſe beauties of the 


Epic kind (tho but in that way of tranflation) as 


not to reſiſt the pleaſure and hope of reputation, by 
attempting that in verſe, which had been applauded 


ſo much for the difficulty of doing it even in proſe; 
knowing how this, well executed, muſt extremely 
tranſcend the other. 

But, as great Poets are a little apt to think they 
have an ancientright of being excus'd foryanity on all 
occaſions, he was not content to out-do M. D'Acier, 
but endeavour'd to out-do Homer himſelf, and all 
tMt ever in any age or nation went before him in 

A thought of Cervantes. | 

X 2 


Me ASTTERS:Ts ans. 
the Con: enterprize z by leaving out, altering, or | 
adding whatever he thought beſt. 

Againſt this preſumptuous mw Homes: has 
r in all times ſo well defended, as not to need 
my ſmall aſſiſtanee; yet I muſt needs ſay, his ex- 
cellencies are ſuch, that for their ſakes he deſerves a 
mach gentler touch for his ſeeming errors. Theſe 
if M. dela Motte had tranſlated as well as the reſt, 
with an apology for having. retained them only out 
of meer veneration ; his judgment, in my opinion, 
would have appear'd much greater than by the beſt 
of his alterations, though I admit them to be writ- 
ten very finely. I join with M. de la Motte in won- 
dering at ſome odd things in Homer, but 'tis chiefly 

| becauſe of his ſublime ones, I was about to ſay his 

divine ones, Which almoſt ſurprize me at finding him 
un where i in the fallible condition of human nature, 

And now we are wondering, I am in a difficulty 
to gueſs what can be the reaſon: of theſe exceptions 
againſt Homer, from one who has himſelf tran- 
flated him, contrary to the general cuſtom of tran- 
flators. Is there not a little of that in it? I mean 

to be ſingular, in getting above the title of a Tran- 
ſlator, tho' ſufficiently honourable in this caſe. For 
ſuch an ambition no body has leſs. occaſion, than 
one who is ſo fine a Poet in other kinds; and who 
muſt have too much wit to believe, any alteration of 
Epic Poet himſelf: tho' no man in this age ſeems 
more capable of being a good one, if the French 


tongue would bear it. Vet in his tranſlation he has 
done too well, to leave any doubt (with all his 
faults) that her's can be ever parallel'd with it. 


© Befides he could not be ignorant, that finding | 


faults is the moſt eaſy and vulgar part of a critic ; 
whereas nothing ſhews ſo much ſkill and taſte both, 
as the being pes aj 2 of the ſublimeſt ex- 
cellencies. | 

What can we ſay in — of all this? Humanum 
e errare: Since as good a Poet as, I believe, the 
Prench language is capable of, and as ſharp a Cri- 


tic as any nation can produce, has by too much 


cenſuring Homer ſubjected a tranſlation to cenſure, 


that would have otherwiſe Rood the teſt of the- ſe- 


vereſt adverſary. 

But ſince he would needs chaſe that wrong FER 
of criticiſm, I wonder he mifs'd a ſtone ſo eaſy to 
be thrown againft. Homer, not for his filling the- 
Iliad with ſo much ſlaughter (for that is to be ex- 


_ Cuſed, fince a War is not capable of being deſcribed 


without it) but with ſo many various particulars of 
wounds and horror, as ſhew the writer (J am afraid) 
ſo delighted that way himſelf, as not the leaft to 
doubt his reader being ſo alſo. Like Spanioletta, 
whoſe diſmal pictures are the more diſagreeable for 
being always ſo very movingly painted. Even Hec- 


tor's laſt parting from his ſon and Andromache hardly 


makes us amends for his body's being dragg'd thrice 
round the town. M. de la Motte in his ſtrongeſt 
objection about that A combat, has ſufficient 
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cauſe to blame his inraged adverſary; who here 
gives an inſtance that it is impoſſible to be violent 
without committing ſome miſtake ; her paſſion for 
Homer blinding her too much to perceive the very 
| groſſeſt of his failings. By which warning I am be- 

come a little more capable of impartiality, though 

in a diſpute about that very Poet for whom I have 
the greateſt veneration. 

M. D' Acier might have confider'd a little that 
whatever were the motives of M. de la Motte to ſo 
bold a proceeding, it could. not idarken that fame 
which | am ſure ſhe thinks ſhines ſecurely even after 
the vain attempts of Plato himſelf againſt it : caus'd 
only perhaps by a like reaſon with that of Madam 
D'Acier's anger againſt M. de la Motte, namely, 
the finding that in proſe his genius (great as it was) 
could not be capable of the ſublime heights of poe- 
try, which therefore he baniſhedc out of his common- 
wealth. ng 
Nor were theſe objections to Homer any more 
leſſening of her merit in tranſlating him as well as 
that way is capable of, viz. fully, plainly, and ele- 


gantly, than the moſt admirable verſes can be any 


diſparagement to as excellent profe. 


The beft excuſe for all this violence is, its being 
in a cauſe which gives a kind of reputation even to 


ſuffering, att ever ſo ill a mma gepient 
of it. | 


paſſionate manner, is its being more a proof of her 


* 


The worſt of defending even e in ſuch a 


weakneſs, than of his being liable to none. For. 
what is it can excuſe Homer any more than Hector, 
for flying at the firſt ſight of Achilles? whole ter- 
rible aſpe& ſure needed not ſuch an inexcuſable. 
fright to ſet it off; and methinks all that account of, 
Minerva's reſtoring his dart to Achilles, comes a 
little too late, for excuſing Hector's ſo terrible ap- 
prehenſion at the very firſt, © 
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To the Duke of BUCKINGHAM. 


Sept. 1 % 
Am ak honour'd by your Grace's compliance 
& with any requeſt, in giving me your opinion of 
the French diſpute concerning Homer. And I ſhall 
keep my word, in fairly telling wherein I diſagree 
from you. It is but in two or three very ſmall 
points, not ſo much of the diſpute, as of the parties 
concern'd in it, I cannot think quite ſo highly of 
the Lady's learning, cho' I reſpect it very much. It 
is great complaiſance in that polite nation, to allow 
her to be a Critic of equal rank with her huſband. 
To inſtance no further, his remarks on Horace 


| hew. more good Senſe, Penetration, and a better 


Taſte of his author, and thoſe upon Ariſtotle's Art. 
of poetry more Skill and Science, than any of her's 
on any author whatever . In truth, they are much 


This is a juſt Cha oe 


of that excellent Critic's writing: | 


N 
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more ſlight, & ell more in generals, e 
ſides, for the moRt part leſs her own; of which her 


Remarks upon Homer are an example, where Eu- 
ſtathins is tranſcribed ten times for once that he is 
quoted: Nor is there at all more depth of learning 
in thoſe upon Terence, Plautus, (or where they 
were moſt- wanted) upon Ariſtophanes, only the 
Greek ſcholia upon the latter are ſome of the beſt 
Ant. 

den Grace will ar me, that I did not ſearch 


to find defects in a Lady; my employment upon the 


Iliad forced me to ſee them; yet I have had ſo 
much of the French complaiſance as to conceal] her 
thefts ; for wherever I have found her notes to be 


wholly another's (which is the caſe in ſome hun- 


IT dreds) I have barely quoted the true Proprietor 


Without obſerving upon it. If Madam D'Acier has 
ever ſeen my obſervations, ſhe will be ſenſible of 
this conduct, but what effect it may hare upon a 
Lady, I will not anſwer for. | - 

In the ncxt place, -as to M. de la Motte, I think 
your Grace hardly does him right; in ſuppoſing he 
could have no Idea of the beauties of Homer's 
Epic Poetry, but what he learn'd from Madam 
D'Acier*s Proſe- tranſſation. There had been a very 
elegant P:dfe-tranſlation before, that of Monfieur de 
Ia Valterie; ſo elegant, that the ſtyle of it was evi. 

_ dently the original and model of the famous Tele- 
maque. Vour Grace very juſtly animadverts againſt 
che too great diſpoſnion MERRY faults, m the one, 
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 andof confefling none in the other. But doubtleſs, 

as to Violence, the Lady has infinitely the better of 
the Gentleman. Nothing can be more polite, diſ- 
paſſionate, or ſenſible, than M. de la Motte's man- 
4 ner of managing the diſpute : and fo much as I fee 
7 your Grace admires the beauty of his verſe (in 
E 
t 


which you have the ſuffrage too of the Archbiſhop 
of Cambray) I will venture to ſay, his proſe is full 
as good. I think therefore when you ſay, no diſ- 
h putants even in Divinity could be more outragious 
e and uncharitable than theſe two authors, you are a 
0 little too hard upon M. de la Motte. Not but that 
r i (with your Grace) I doubt as little of the zeal of 
e Commentators as of the zeal of Divines, and am as 
a- ready to believe of the paſſions and pride of man- 
or kind in general, that (did but the ſame intereſts go 
as along with them) they would carry the learned 
of world to as violent extremes, animoſities, and even 
a perſecutions, about variety of opinions in Criti- 
eiſm, as ever they did about Religion: and that, in 
nk defect of Scripture to quarrel upon, we ſhould have 
he French, Italian, and Dutch Commentators ready to 
T's burn one another about Homer, Virgil, pes 
im and Horace. 
77 I do not wonder your Grace i is ſhock'd at the 
de flight of Hector upon the firſt appearance of Achilles 
vi in the twenty-ſecond Iliad, However (to ſhew my- 
ſelf a true Commentator, if not a true Critic) I will 
endeavour to excuſe, if not to defend it in my 
Notes on that book. And to fave myſelf what 
3 


—_— _ 


"LET TER'S ro awd 
trouble I can, inſtead of doing it in this ledice; I with 
draw up'the-ſubſtance of what I have to ſayfor it in 
_ a ſeparate paper, which I'll ſnew your Grace when 
next we meet. I will only defire you to allow me, 
that Hector was in an abſolute certainty of death, 
and depreſs d over and above with the conſcience of 
being in an ill cauſe. If your heart be ſo great, as 
not to grant the firſt of theſe will fink the ſpirit of a 
Hero, you'll at leaſt be ſo good, as to allow the 
ſecond may. But, I can tell your Grace, no leſs a 
Hero than my Lord Peterborow; when a perſon 
complimented him for never being afraid, made this 


anſwer; Sir, ſhew me a danger that I think an 
« ;mminent and real one, and I — 1 I be 


« as much afraid as any of you.” | 
55 hp am 4 genes Grace' „ „e 
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LET 14 R XIV. 7 
From Dr. Ax RuTHNor. 


eh m_ ns Sept. 7 1714. 
Am mms obliged to you for taking notice of 
a poor old diſtreſſed courtier, commonly the moſt 
deſpiſeable thing in the world. This. blow has ſo 
rous'd Scriblirus that he has recover'd his ſenſes, and 


thinks and talks like other men. From being fro- 
lickſome'and gay he is turn'd grave and moroſe. 
His lucubrations lie neglected among old news- 


Papers, caſes, petitions, and abundance of unan- 
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 fwerable letters. I wiſh to God they had ble 


among the papers of a noble Lord ſealed up. Then 
might Scriblerus have paſs'd for the Pretender, and 
it would have been a moſt excellerit and laborious 


work for the Flying Poſt or ſome ſuch author to have 


allegoriz'd all his adventures into a plot, and found 
out myſteries ſomewhat like the Key to the Lock. 


Martin's office is now. the ſecond door on the left. 
hand in Dover. ſtreet, where he will be glad to ſee 


Dr. Parnelle, Mr. Pope, and his old friends, to. 
whom he can {ill afford a half pint of claret. It is 


with ſome pleaſure that he contemplates the world 


ſtill buſy, and all mankind at work, for him. 1 


have ſeen a letter from Dean Swift ; he keeps up 


his noble ſpirit, and tho' like a man knock'd down, 


you may behold him ſtill with a ſtern countenance, 


and aiming a blow at his adverſaries. I will add no 


more, being in haſte, only that I will never forgive 


you if you don't uſe my aforeſaid houſe in Dover- 
ftreet with the ſame freedom as you did that in 


SS James's; for as our friendſhip was not begun 


upon the relation of a courtier, ſo J hope it will not 
end with it. I will always be proud to be reckon' d 
amongſt the number of your friends and humble 


ſervants. 
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e e delights i-you; improve 
you, I atm ſure, they could not; you are not ſo 
much a youth as that, tho” you run about with a 
King of fixtcen, and (what makes him ſtill more a 


child) a King of Frenehmen. My own time has 


been more melancholy. ſpent in an attendanee upon 

death, which has ſeized one of our family: my mo- 
ther is ſomething better, _ at her advanced 
age every day is a climacteric. There was Joined 
to this an indiſpoſition of my own, which I ought 


to look upon as a ſlight one compared with my mo- 
ther's, becauſe my life is not of half the conſequence 


to any body chat her's is to me. All thaſe incidents 
have hinder e more . we pl to 3 obliging 
6 
The article you enquire of, 1s of as | Jttle ended 
to me as yon defire it ſhould ; namely, the railing 
papers about the Odyſſey. If the book has merit, 
it ie wil erg all ſuch naſty ſcandal ; as the Sun 
puts an end to ſtinks, merely by coming out. 
TI wiſh T Had nothing to trouble me more; an ho- 
neſt mind is not in the power of any diſhoneſt one. 
To break its peace, there muſt be ſome guilt or 
conſciouſneſs, which is inconſiſtent with its own 
principles. Not but malice and injuſtice have their 
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I like . poor een verwine Wee die ir in 5 1 2 ; 


ſhooting their own ſtings. F alſhood.is Folly (ſays 


Homer) and liars and calumniators at laſt hurt none 


but themſelves, even in this world: in the next, tis 
charity to ſay, God have mercy on them ! they 


were the devil's vicegerents upon. eatth, who is the 
father of lies, and, T 55 80 has a Tight t to diſpoſe of 
his children. N 

Te had an occaſion to make theſe reflechons of 


late more Juftly than from any thing that concerns 


my writings, for it is one that concerns my morals, 


pf (which I ought to be as tender of as my own) 
the good character of another very innocent perſon, 
who I'm ſure ſhares your friendfhip no leſs than I 
do. No creature has better natural diſpoſitions, or 
would a& more tightly or reaſonably in every duty, 
did ſhe act by herfelf, or from herſelf; but you 
know it is the misfortune of that family to be go- 
verned like a ſhip, I mean the Head guided by the 
Tail, and that by every wind that blows in it. 


n CA? 
: y NL IS ED LR. Mm 1700 4 5 : * 1 Fe bl OSLY 
Fo '0 2 N N c 05 1 | 8 RK . 8 ELD 
N , \ 1 FFT! R 
F 7 EN N 0 r een 
"RE 5 a * 3 Y Jen 9 : 
Ty 4 * e. ii 
8 n \ oh oe THAN & N Rad Og. 7 
* PR, 7 eee , 725 
5 5 : : ** By ch ("38 8 
5 5 1 5 2. 3 17 Jt $i oF Won 


— a erk Tony 7 bo aro! 40 9 et 1. * 


2 0 5 N 2 

- 2 e g 

N 

> 8 

F 638 k 

C if + 1 L Q XY. j 4 4 41 
a p 89914 4 

3 rkerr zk 
r 1 FR I 5 

EE. - 

: 3 
* 


Ede, 4 KG ot: W 91% gf he FAVES 322 5 22 N FE3 


d pers to the Earl of Oxronn. 


Len Ho! 4 


4 M* Lo "if Oct. 21, 1721. 
| 70 UR Tan may! be  furprized at at. .the liberty 


ts. U5 


's take i in writing to you: tho' you will allow 


de bes to remember, that you. once. permitted 
. me that honour, in conjunction With ſome others 


who better deſerved it. 1 hope you will not wonder 
I am ſtill deſirous to have you think me your grate- 
ful and faithful ſervant ; ; but, I own, I have an am- s 
' bition yet farther, to have others think me ſo, which 
is the occaſion I give your Lordſhip the trouble of 
” this. Poor Parnelle, before he died, left me, bb 
charge of publiſhing theſe few remains of his: 
have a ſtrong deſire to make them, their author, hi 
their publiſher, more conſiderable, by addrefling 
and dedicating them all to you. There i is a pleaſure 
in bearing teſtimony to truth, and a vanity perhaps, 
which at leaſt is as excuſable as any vanity can be. 
I beg you, my Lord, to allow me to gratify it in 
prefixing this paper of honeſt verſes to the book. I 
ſend the book itſelf, which, I dare ſay, you'll re- 
ceive more ſatisfaction in peruſing, than you can 
from any thing written upon the ſubje& of your- 
ſelf. Therefore I am a good deal in doubt, whether | 
1 you will care for ſuch an addition to it. All I ſhall | 
| ſay for it is, that tis the only dedication I ever writ, 
ans ſhall be the Mer. on. ph Dy as wh of it 
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in my time. 888 „ N 5 | 0 
After all, ir your Londhip will tell my Lo: 


a Harley that I muſt not do this, you may depend up- 
on a ſuppreſſion of theſe verſes (the only copy 


whereof I ſend. you) but you never. ſhall ſuppreſs 
that great, ſincere, and e entire eſpe, with which 1 


am always, „ | 5 


dy 1 Lord, 


5 K 


Your, &c. 
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LETTE R XVII. 
The Earl of Ox OD to Mr. Po p E. 


SIR, Brampton-Caſtle, Nov. 6, 17217. 


— 


Received your packet, which could not but give 5 


me great pleaſure, to ſee you preſerve an old 


friend in your memory; ; for it muſt needs be very 


agreeable to be remember'd by thoſe we highly va- 
lue. But then how much ſhame did it cauſe me, ' 
when I read your very fine verſes inclos dt my mind 
reproach'd me how far ſhort I came of what your 
great friendſhip and delicate pen would partially de- 


ſcribe me. You aſk my conſent to publiſh it: to 


what ſtreights doth this reduce me? 1 look back in- 
deed to thoſe evenings I have uſefully and pleaſant- 


ly ſpent, with Mr. Pope, Mr. Parnelle, Dean Swift, 


the Doctor, &e. I ſhould be glad the world knew 


Pope 


tented to let the World know how well Mr 
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